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ADVERTISEMENT. 


O ME copies of ſpurious impreſſions of 
this Comedy, and of the Cozeners, having 
| been printed and circulated before the 
application to the Court of Chancery for an 
Injunction, it has been thought adviſable, in 
vindication of the property of the Editor, as 
well as in juſtice to the deceaſed Author, imme- 
diately to commit to the preſs genuine editions 
of the two dramatick pieces above-mentioned, 
together with the Comedy of the Devil Upon 
Two Sticks, which had been alſo without 
authority advertiſed for publication. 

On inſpection of the ſpurious impreſſions, it 
appears, that all the errors of careleſs and igno- 
tant tranſcribers are there religiouſly preſerved , 
and all the additions and improvements, made 
by the facetious Writer, are omitted. Many 
inſtances of this will occur on peruſal of theſe 
Comedies, and particularly the Cozeners; in 
which, beſides the reſtoration of ſeveral paſſages 
always ſpoken on the ſtage, the Reader will find 
a whole ſcene, at the end of the Firſt Act, and 


another, 


vi ADVERTISEMENT. 
another, ſtill more entertaining and popular, af 
the beginning of the Third; both which were 
wholly wanting in the ſpurious Impreſſions. 

© Unauthorized publications are not only always 
detrimenta! to private property, but commonly 


prove injurious to the publick : For the copies, 


being obtained by clandeſtine and indirect means, 
are, for the moſt part, as has happened in the 
preſent inſtance, incorrect and imperfece. 


PROLOGUE, 


"or IT", 


p 4: O O Goo W- Bp 
l | 4 
Written by Mr. GARRICK. 

Spoken by Mr. FOOTE. 


H O but has read, if you have read at all, 
Of one, they Fack the giant-killer call? 


He was a bold, ſtout, able-bodied man, 


To clear the world of fee, faw, fum, his plan: 

Whene'er a monſter had within his power 

A young aud tender virgin to devour, 

To cool his blood, Fack, like a ſkilful ſurgeon, 

Bled well the mon/ter, and releas'd the virgin; 

Like the beſt doctors, did a method learn, 

Of curing fevers never to return. 

' Mayn't I this giant-Killing trade renew 

I haye my virgin and my monſter too. 

Tho' I can't boaſt, like Fact, a liſt of ſlain, 

J wield a lancet and can breathe a vein; 

To his Herculean arm my nerves are weak, 

He cleft his foes, I only make mine ſqueak ; 

As Indians wound their ſlaves to pleaſe the court, 

In tickle mine, Great dirt, to make you ſport. 
To prove myſelf an humble imitator, 

Giants are vices, and Fack ſtands for fatire - 

By tropes and figures, as it fancy ſuits, 


Paſſions rife monſters, men ſink down to brutes ; 


All talk and write in allegoric diction, 
Court, city, town, and country run to fiction! 


- Each. daily paper allegory teacheg—— 


Placemen are locuſts, and contractors leeches » 
Nay, even C. Pange-Alley, where no-bard repairs, F 
Deals much in fiction to paſs off their wares 


For whence the roaring here n bull;and bears! | 
| | The 
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The gaming fools are doves, the Anaves are rooks, 
Change-Alley bankrupts waddle out lame ducks ! 
But, ladics, blame not you your gaming ſpouſes, 
For you, as well as they, have pigeon-houſes. 

To change the figure—formerly Pve been, 


To ſtraggling follies only whipper-:n ; 


By royal bounty rais'd, I mount the back 
Of my own hunter, and I keep the pack : 
Tallyo Ia rank old fox we now purſue, 


So ſtrong the ſcent, you'll run him full in view: 


If we can't kill ſuch brutes in human ſhape, 

Let's fright 'em, that your chictens may eſcape ; 
Rouſe'em,wheno'ertheir tender prey they're grumbling, 
And rub their gums at leaſt, to mar their mumbling. 
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MAID OF BATH, 


ACT . 80 ENE „ 


The Bear Inn at Bath, 
Euter Fillup. 


Fillup. 
HY, John, Roger, Ralphy, 
Harry Buckle! what a-dickens 
are become of the lads? Can't 
you hire ?—Zure, zure, theſe 
whelps are enow to make a man maz'd ! 


Eger ſeveral Waiters. 

All. Coming, Sir! 

Fillup. Coming! ay, zo be Chriſtmas, I think. 
Where be'ſt thee gwain, boy? what, I reckon 
thee ca'ſt not zee for thy eyes—Here, take the 
candle, and light the gentlefolk in, 


B Enter 
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Enter Jobn. 

John. Carry a w_— of candles into the 
"ROSE - [Exeunt Waiters. 
* Fillup. John, who id ir'be a come? + 

John. Major Rackett, in a chay and four, 
from the Devizes. 

Fillup. What; the young youth, that laſt zeaſon 
carried away wi un Mrs. Muzleneſes prentice ? 
John. Miſs Patty Prim, from the Grove? 

Fillup. Ay, zure: Thee doſt know her well enow, 

Jobn. The ſame. 

Fillup. Zure and zure, then we ſhall have 
old doing and by; he is a 3 wild ſpark, thee 
doſt know. 

Jahn. But as good a eme as eomes to 
che Bear. 

Fillup. That's zure enough: Then why doſt 
not run and light un in? Stay] gee I the candle; 


I woole go and light un in myzelf. [ Exit, 


Rack. [without], Give the poſt-boys half a 
guinea between 'em. 
Jobn. Ay, there is ſome life in this chap! 
Theſe are your gueſts that give ſpirit to Bath: 
Your paralytical people, that come down to be 


parboil'd and pump'd, do no good that I know 


to the town, unleſs indeed to the phyſical tribo: 
How I hate to ſee an old fellow hobble into 


fc 
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the houſe, with his feet wrapt in flannel; puſhing 
forth his fingers like a croſs in the hands to 
point out the different roads on a common !— 
Huſh ! Seer 


Enter Rackett and Fillup. 


Fillup. I hope, meſter, you do zee your way: 
There be two ſteps; that you do know. Well, 
zure, I be heartily glad to zee your honour at 
Bath. 

Rack, I thank you, my honeſt friend Fillup. — 
What, have you many people in town? | 

Fillup. There ben't a power, pleaſe your 
honour, at preſent. Some zick folk that do na. 
zort of zarvis, and a few layers that be com'd 
off a the zircuit, that's all, 

Rack. Birds of paſſage, ha, Fillup ? 
Jobn. True, Sir; for at the beginning of 
term, when the woodcocks come in, the others 
Ry off. | 
Nack. Are you there, honeſt Jack ? 

John. And happy to fee your honour in town. 

Rack, Well, maſter Fillup, and how go you 
on? any clubs fixed as yet? 

Fillup. No, Zir, not to zay fixed; there be 
parſon Pulruddock from the Land's-End, maſter 
Evan Thomas, a Welch attorney, two Briſtal 


D. An enn 
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men, and a few port-drinking people, that dine 


every day in the Lion; the claret- club ben't 
Expected: down till the end of next week. 
Rack. Any body in the houſe that 1 know? - 
Fillup. Yes, zure: Behind the bar there be 
Sir Chriſtopher Cripple, freſh out of a fit of 
the gout, drinking a drop of punch along wy 
Meſter Peter Poultice, the potter- carrier on the 


Parade. 
| Rack. The Gazettes of the Bath; the very 


men I want. Give my compliments to the gen- 
tlemen, and tell them I ſhould be glad of their 


company. But, perhaps it may be troubleſome 
for Sir Chriſtopher —— 


Fillup. No, no, not at all; at preſent he' s 34 
little tender for zure; but I warrant un he'll. 


make a ſhift to hobble into the room. [LExit. 
Rack. Well, Jack, and how fares it with you ? 
You have throve, I hope, ſince I ſaw you? 
John. Throve ? no, no, Sir: Your honour 
knows that during the ſummer, taverns and 
turnſpits have but little to do at Bath. 


Rack. True. But what is become of your 
colleague, honeſt Ned? I hope he has not quitted 
his place, | 
John. The ſhare he had in your honour's 


intrigue with Miſs Prim, ſoon made this city 
too hot for poor New, 
5 ; * Rack, 
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Rack. Then why did not the fool go to Lon- 
don with me? The fellow has humour, ſpirit, 
and ſings a good ſong. I intended to have re- 
commended him to one of the theatres, 

Fobn. Why, Sir, Ned himſelf had a bias that 
way; but his uncle, Alderman Surcingle the ſadler, 

a piece of a Puritan, would nat give fe conſent. 

Rack. Why not? 

Jobn. He was afraid that kind of life might 
corrupt or endanger Ned's morals; ſo has ſet 
him up in a bagnio at the end of Long-Acre. 

Rack. Nay, if the fellow falls after ſuch 2 
ſecurity—— 

Sir Chr. | without.) At what a rate the raſcal 
is running! Zounds, I believe the fellow thinks 
I can foot it as faſt as Eclipſe! Slower, and be 


Enter Sir Chriſtopher Cripple and Fillup, followed 
by Peter Poullice. 


Where is this rakehelly, rantipole?—Jack, fer 
me a chair, —So, Sir! you muſt poſſels a good 
ſhare of aſſurance to return to this town, after 
the tricks you have played, —Fillup, fetch in the 
punch well, you ungracious young dog, and 
what is become of the poor wench ? Ah, poor 
Patty ! and here roo my _ is ruined as 

well as the girl's, 

rt. Your * char S A good jeſt, 

Sir Chr. 
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Sir Chr. Yes, ſirrah, it is; and all owing 
to my acquaintance with you: I, forſooth, am 


called your adviſer; as if your own contriving 


bead and profligate heart ſtood in need of any 
aſſiſtance from me. 

Rack. Well, but, dear Sir Kit, how can this 
idle ſtuff affect you? 


Sir Chr. How ? eaſy enough : I will 3 


now by Poultice.— Peter, ſpeak truth! before 
this here blot in my eſcutcheon, have not you 
obſerved, when I went to either a ball or a break- 
faſting, how eagerly all the girls gathered round 
me, gibing, and joking, and gigeling ? gad take 
me, as facetious and free as if I were their father ! 

Poul. Nothing bur truth. 

Fillup. That's truth, to my zertain knowledge; 


ſor I have zeen the women; folk tittering, till 


they were ready to break their zides, when your 
honour was throwing your double tenders about. 
Ser Chr. True, honeſt Fillup.— Before your 


curs'd affair, neither maid, widow, or wife was 


aſhamed of converſing with me; but now, when 
am wheeled into the room, not a ſoul under 
ſeventy will venture within ten yards of my chair: 


J am ſhunn'd worſe than a leper in the days of 


King Lud; an abſolute hermit in the midſt of a 


croud ! Speak, Fillup, is not this a melancholy 


truth ? 


- 
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Fillup. Very molycolly, 2ure ! 

Sir Chr. But this is not all; the crop-cared 
curs of the city have taken it into their empty 
heads to neglect me: Formerly, Mr. Mayor 
could not devour a cuſtard, but I received a 
civil card to partake; but now, the rude rafcals, 
in their buſhy bobs, bruſh by me without deign- 
ing to bow! in ſhort, I do not believe I have 
had a corporation cruſt in my mouth for theſe 
ſix months: You might as well expect a miniſter 
of ſtate at the Manſion-Houſe, as ſee me at one 
of their feaſts —— 

Lillup. His honour tells nothing but at 

Sir Chr. So that I am almoſt famiſhed, as well 
as forſaken. 

Hullup. Quite famiſhed; as a body may zay, 


meſtef. ED 
Sir Ghr, Oh, Tom, Tom, you hs been a 


_ curſed acquaintance to me! what a nuraber of 


fine turtles and fat haunches of veniſon has your 
wickedneſs loft me! 

Rack. My dear Sir Kit, for this P merit your 
thanks: How often Dr. Carawitchet has told 
vou, rich food and cbampaigne would produce 
you nothing but poor health and rea/ pain! 
Sir Chr. What ſignifies the prattle of ſuch a 
punning puppy as he? whats I fuppoſe, you 
would ſtarve me, you fcoundre] ! When I am 

got 


preacher in time. 
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got out of one fit, how the devil am I to gather 
ſtrength to encounter the next? Do you think 


\ It is to be done by ſipping and ſlopping? [drinks.] 


But no matter! Look you, major Racket, all 


between us is now at an end; and, Sir, I ſhould 


conſider it as a particular favour if you would 
take no further notice of me: I ſincerely deſire 


to drop your acquaintance ; and, as to myſelf, 


I am fixed, poſitively fixed, to reform. 
Rack. Reform? Ha, haz ha! 


Sir Chr. Reform! and why not? Well! you 


ſhall ſee! the whole city ſhall ſee! As ſoon as 
ever I get to my lodgings, I will ſend for Luke 
Lattitat and Codicil, and make a handſome 
bequeſt to the hoſpital. 

Rack. Stuff! 

Sir Chr, Then I am reſolved to be carried 
every day to the twelve o'clock prayers, at the 
Abbey, and regularly twice of a Sunday. 

Rack. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Chr. Ha, ha, ha! you may laugh; but 
1˙I be damn'd if I don't ! and if all this don't 
tecover my credit, I am determined, beſides, 


to hire a houſe in Harlequin-Row, and be a 


conſtant hearer at the counteſs's chapel 

 Kack, And ſo, perhaps, turn out a field- 
Sir Chr. I don't know but I may. | 
| Rack, 


"" 
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Ract. Well then, my dear Sir Chriſtopher, 
adieu! But, if we muſt part, let us part as 
friends ſnould; not with dry lips, and in anger. 
Fillup, take care of the knight. [ Fillup Alis the 
glaſſes.) Well, faith, my old crony, I can't ſay 
but I am heartily ſorry to loſe you; many a 
brave batch have we broached in our time, 
Sir Chr, True, Tom, true. | 

Rack. Don't you remember the bout we had 
at the Tuns, in the days of Plump Jack? 1 
ſhall never forget! After you had felled poor 
Falſtaff with a pint bumper of Burgundy, how 
you beſtrode the proſtrate hero, and in his own 
manner cried, © Crown me, ye ſpitits that de- 
te light in gen'rous wine!“ 
Sir Chr. Vanity, mere vanity, Tom, nothing 
but vanity ! 

Rack. And then another day at the—But 


repleniſh, Fillup ! the bowl is not empty? 

Sir Chr, Enough, enough! 

Rack. What, don't flinch, man ! it is but ta 
finiſh the bowl. Come, Sir Chriſtopher, one 
tender ſqueeze ! 

Sir Chr. Take care of my hand! none of 
your old tricks, you young dog. 

' Rack, Gentle as the lick of a lap-dog; there 
What o'clock is it, Fillup2 | 
C Fillup. 
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Fillup. Ill tell you, meſter [ /ooks at bis m 
Juſt turned a ſix. 

Nac. So ſoon? Hang it, Sir Kit, it is too 
early to part: Come, what ſay you to one ſup» 
per more? but one, by way of ſacrifice to the 
ſacred feelings of ſriendſhip? Honeſt F a ( 


r 


x „ 
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your taſte; he will toſs you up a | } 
| Sir Chr. Not a morſel, Tom, if you ae c 
| give me the univerſe ! a 
Rack. Pho, man! only a Sandwich or ſo.— | 

j 


Fillup, what haſt got in the houſe ? 
Fillup. A vamous John Dorey, two pair of 
ſoals, and there be a joint of Lanſdown mutton; 
and then, you do-know, my Molly be vamous 
in making marrow-puddens. 
Rack. A fine bill of fare. - Come, knight, 
what do you chooſe? 
: Sir Chr, Me! why you ſeem to have forgot 
/ what I told you juſt now. 
bi | Rack. Your deſign to reform? not at all; 
"ff and I think you quite right; perfectly ſo, as 
I hope to be ſaved: But what needs all this 
hurry ? tomorrow 1s a new day; it will then 
be early enough. Fillup, ſend us in juſt what 
i you will. | 
; Sir Chr. You are a coaxing, cajoling young 
dog.,—Well, if it-muſt be fo, Fillup, it muſt. 
Fillup, 


_—— 4 — — — 
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Fillup, get me an anchovy-toaſt ; and, do you 
hear? à red n pr two, bor! my * is 
damnably weak. W nh 

Hillup. I ſhall to ds zure, zur. [Exit 

Rack, So! that's ſettled, Now, Poultice! 
Come forward. Well, my blades, and what news 
have you got ſtirring amongſt you ? +. 
Poul. Except a little run of ſore throats about 
the beginning of autumn, and à few" feeble 
fellows that dropt off with the leaves — 
the town is in tolerable— | 

act. Pox of the dead and the local [but 
what amuſements have you got for the living? 

Poul. There is the new play houſe, you know. 

Rack; True: But as. to the muſical world; 
what hopes have wr there? any of. the opera 
people among you? Apropos—what is become 
ot my little flame, Z9:petile n the ne 
little Linnet ? is ſhe ſtill— 

Sir Chr. Loſt, totally loſt! 

Rock. Loſt | what, left you? I am bo 
ſor that. 

Sir Chr. Worſe, works ! 

Rack, I hope ſhe an't dead, di:37 

$ir Chr. Ten thouſand times worſe chan all that! 

Rick. How the deuce can that be? 

Sir Chr, Juſt going to be buried alive to be 
married; - 
C 2 Kalk. 
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\ Rack. Pho! is that all? The ceremony was, 
indeed, formerly looked upon as a kind of meta · 


phorical grave; but the ſyſtem is changed; and 


marriage is now conſidered as an entrance to a 
hew aud better kind. of life. | 

Rack. Plhaw | who atone the — 
of domeſtie duties, of nuptial chains, and of bonds? 
mere obſolete words I they did well enough in 
the dull days of queen Beſs; but a modern laſs 
puts on fetters to enjoy the more freedom, and 
pledges her faith to one, that ſne may be at 
liberty to beſtow her favours on all. 


Sir Chr. What vaſt improvements are daily 


made in our morals ! what an unfortunate dog 
am I, to come into the world at leaſt half a cen# 
tury too ſoon} what would J give to be born 
twenty years hence ! there will be damned fine 
doings then! hey, Tom? But I'm afraid our 
poor little girl won't have it in her power to profit 
by theſe prodigious improvements. 

Rack. Why not? 

Sir Chr. Oh, when you once hear * name of 


her partner—— _ 
Rack. Who is it? 


Sir Chr. An acquaintance of vm! Only 


that old fuſty, ſhabby, ſhuffling, money-loving, 
water-drinking, mirth-marring, amorous - old 


Rack, 


c 
| 
| 
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Rack. He that enjoys-—awns, I — the 
farms 1 in the country e | T 

Sir Chr. He, even gͥ³gag e.. 

Rack. Why, he is ſixty at leaſt r What a 
filthy old goat} But then, how does this defign 
ſuit with his avarice? the girl has no fortune. 

Sir Chr, No more than n 128 * 


give her. 


Ract. Why, the * en not mean to 
profit by them? 

Sir Chr. Perhaps, if his family ſhould chance 
to encreaſe ; But I believe his main motive is the 
hopes of an heir, 

Rack. For which he muſt be indebted to ſome 
of his neighbours: In that point of light, the 
matter is not ſo much amiſs, It is impoſſible 
ſhe can be fond of the fellow; and it is very 
hard, with the opportunities this _ will afford, 
if, in leſs than a month, I don't 

Sir Chr. This place ! why, you os doi? t — 
he'll truſt her here for an hour? ? 

Rack, How |! 

Sir Chr. Not a moment: The ſcheme is all 
ſettled ; the rumbling old family-coach carries 
her immediately from the church-door to his 
moated, haunted, old houſe in the country. | 

Rack. Indeed Nous 

Sir Chr. Where, beſides the Argus himſelf, 


the 
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ſhe will be watched by no leſs than two brace of 
his ſiſters; four as malicious, muſty old maids: 
as ever were n by * and the 3 
of the world. 

- Rack. A guard not to be corthpted ar e 
Why, Sir Chriſtopher, in a Chriſtian country 
this muſt nat be ſuffered. What! a miſerable 
tattered old fellow like him, to monopolize ſuch 
a tempting ereature as her? * 

Sir Chr. A diabolical plan ! L un 16 I 

Nackt. Beſides, the ſecluding and immuring V 
a girl poſſeſied af her elegant talents, i is little 
better than robbing the world. | £ 

Sir Chr, Infamous | worſe than! a ol But 
where are the means to prevent it? ao 

Lack. Much might be done, if you . | 
| lend us your aid. | 

Sir Chr, Me? of what uſe- can I—And fo, you . 
raſcal, you want toemploy me again as your pimp? 

Rack. You take the thing wrong: I only wiſh 
you to ſtand forth, my dear knight; and, like 
myſelf, be the protector of innocence, and a true 
iriend to the publick, 

Sir Chr, A true friend to the publick | a ſine : 
ſtalking-horſe that! But, I fear, like other. pre- 
tenders, Tom, when your own private purpoſe 
s ſerved, the poor publick will be left in the lurch. 

Bur, however, the poor girl does deſerve to be 
ſaved ; 


DE ACICouud ac dw” £5, 


. CCP 


S2 3 * 


n nor ew 
. >= 


THE MAID. OF BATH. 15 


ſaved ; and if I can do any thing, not incon- 

ſiſtent with my plan of reforming 
Rack. That was ſpoke like yourſelf. Upon 

what terms are you and Flint at preſent? | 

Sir Cbr. Oil and vinegar are ſcarce {6 oppoſite. 

Rack. Poultice, you ſmoke: a pipe with him 
ſometimes: Pray, who are your party? 

Poul. Mynheer Sour Crout, Monſieur de Jar- 
ſey the port manufacturer, Billy Button the tay+ 
lor, Maſter Flint and I, moſt evenings take a 
whiff here. 

Rack. Are you all in his confidence on this 
great occaſion? 

Poul. Upon this. caſe we have had conſulta- 
tions; but Billy Button is firſt in his favour, he 
likes his preſcription the beſt. 

Rack. From this quarter we mult begin the 
attack : Could not we contrive to convene this 
illuſtrious ſenate to-night ? 

Poul. I ſhould think eaſily mark. 

Rack. But before you meet here? 

Poul. Without doubt. | 

Rack. My dear Poultice, will you undertake 
the commiſiton ? - | | 

Poul. I will feel their pulſes, to oblige Sir 
Chriſtopher Cripple. 

Sir Chr. But, Peter, doſt really think this raſh, 
fool is determined ? 
| | Poul. 
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Pbul. I believe, Sir Chriſtopher, he is firmly 
perſuaded, that nothing will allay this uncom- 
mon heat in his blood, but ſwallowing the pill 

matrimonial. 

Ract. We muſt contrive at leaſt to take off 
the gilding, and ſee what effect that will have on 
his courage. [ Exit Poul. 

Sir Cbr. Well, Major, unfold ! what can you 
mean by this meeting ? 

Rack, Is it poſſible you can be at a loſs? you 
who have ſo long ſtudied mankind ? 

Sir Chr. Explain. 

Rack. Can't you conceive what infinite ſtrug- 
ples muſt have been felt by this fellow, before he 
could muſter up courage to engage in this dread- 
ful perilous ſtate. How often have you heard 
the proverbial puppy affirm, that marriage was 


fiſhing for a ſingle eel among a barrel of ſnakes ! 
what infinite odds, that you laid hold of the eel ! 


and then a million to one oy he ſlipt through 
your fingers ! m7 

Sir Chr, True, true. 

Rack. Can't you, then, gueſs what will be 
his feelings and fears when it comes to the puſh ? 
Doyou think publick opinion, his various doubts 
of himſelf, and of*her, the pride of his family, 
and the loud claims of avarice (his ruling paſ- 
ſion *till now), won't prove near an equipoiſe to 
his love? 


Sir 
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Sir Chr, Without doubt. 
Rack, At this critical period, won't the con- 
curring advice of all his aſſociates, think you, 
deſtroy the balance at once ? 
Sir Chr. Very probably, Tom, I confeſs, 
Rack. As to our engines, there is no fear of 
them: Billy Button you have under your thumb; 
In purchaſe a pipe of port of de Jarſey ; and we 
are ſure of old Sour-Crout for a hamper of hock. 
Sir Gbr. Right, right !—But, after all, what is 
to become of the girl? Come, Tom, I'll have 
no foul play ſhewn to her, | 
Rack, Her real happineſs is part of my pro 


ject. 
| Enter Fillup. | 
| Fillup. Here be Mynheer Sour-Crout * 


Mounſeer de Jarſey a come. 


Sir Chr. We will attend them. Only think, 


Tom, what a villain you will be to make me the 


ſecret inſtrument of any more miſchief. 
Rack. Never fear. 
Sir Chr. Particularly, too, now I am fixed 


to reform. 
Rack, It would be criminal in the higheſt 


degree. 
Sir Cbr. Ah, rot your hypocritical face !—I 


am half afraid, Tom, to truſt you; I'll be hanged 
D if 
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if you ha'n't ſome wicked deſign yourſelf on the 
girl! bur, however, I waſh my hands of the guilt. 


Keck. My dear knight; don't be ſo ſqueamith ! 
But—the gentlemen within Stay] who have we 


here? Ah, my old friend maſter Button! 


Enter Button. 


Button. Your worſhip is welcome to town — 
But where is Sir Oh! I underſtood as how your 
honour had fent for me all in a hurry: I ſhould 
have brought the patterns before, if I had them: 
the worſt of my enemies can't ſay but Billy But- 
ton is punctual. Here they be: received them 
to-night by Wiltſhire's waggon, that flies in eight 


Sir Chr. Tomorrow, Billy, will do; take a ſeat, 
Button, I had rather ſtand. 1 | 
Sir Chr, I wanted to talk to you upon an- 

other affair. What, I ſuppole, you are very buſy 


at prefent ? | 


Button. Vaſt buſy, your honour. 

Sir Chr. This marriage, I reckon, takes up 
molt of your time. 

Button. Your honour ? | 

Rack. Mifs Linnet, and your old maſter Flint, 
you know, | | 

Button. Oh, ay! But the ſquire does not intend 
ta cut a daſh till the ſpring. 


Sir 
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8r Chr. No! nothing has happened, I hope? | 
affairs are all fixed ? | 

Button. As a rock: I am ſure, now, it can't 
fail; becauſe why, I have premptory orders to 
ſcour and new-line the coachman and footman's 
old frocks; and am, beſides, to turn the lace, 
and freſh-button the ſuit his honour made up 
twenty years ago comes next Lent, when he was 
ſhreif for the county. 

Rack. Nay, then it is determined, 

Rutton. Or he would never have gone to ſuch 
an expence, 

Sir Chr. Well, Billy, and what is your private 
opinion, after all, of this match ? i 

Button. It is not becoming, ycur honour knows, 
for a tradeſman like me to give his- 

Rack. Why not? Don't you think now, 
Billy, it is a bold undertaking for a man at his 
time of life ? 

Button. Why, to be ſure, his honour is a little 
ſtricken in years, as a body may ſay; and, take 
all the care that one can, time will wear the nap 
from even ſuperfine cloth; ſtitches tear, and 
elbows will out, as they ſay 

Sir Chr. And beſides, Bill, the bride's a merę 
baby. Te, 
Button. Little better, your honour : But ſhe 
is a tight bit of ſtuff, and I am confident will turn 
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out well in the wearing. I once had ſome thoughts 
N of taking meaſure of Mils. 

Rack. Indeed! | 

Button, Yes; and, to my thinking, had made 
a pretty good progreſs ; becauſe why, at church 
of a Sunday ſhe ſuffered me to look for the leſſons; 
and moreover, many a time and oft have we ſung 
pſalms out of the very ſame book. ö 

Rack. That was going a great way. 

| Button. Nay, beſides, and more than all that, 
ſhe has at this precious minute of time apincuſhion 
by her fide of my own preſentation. 

Rack. Ay! and how came the treaty broke off ? 

Button, Why, who ſhould ſtep 1n in the nick, 
but the very ſquire himſelf ? 

Sir Chr, J am afraid, Bill, your beauty is 2 

little bit of the jilt. 
Batten. No, your worſhip it is all along with 
her mother: *Caule her great aunt, by her father's 
fide, was a clargyman's daughter, ſhe is as prag- 
matic and proud as the Pope; ſo, forſooth, no- 
thing will pleale her for Mils, but a bit of quality 
binding. 

Rack. I knew the refuſal could not come 
from the girl; for, without a compliment, Billy, 
there is no compariſon between you and the— 
why, you are a pretty, ſlight, tight, light, nimble—- 

Button, Yes; very nimble and flight, and we 
are both of a height: Ha, ha, ha! | 


Sir Chr. 
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Sir Chr, Why, love has made Billy a poet. 
Button. No, no; quite accident, as I hope ta 

be kiſſed. 
Rack. And your rival is a fuſty, foggy, lum 

bering log 

Button. For all the world like my gooſe; 

plaguy hot and damned heavy, your honour. 

Sir Chr, Why, Billy blazes to-day, 

Button. And though my purſe, mayhap, ben'e 
ſo heavy as his'n, yet I contrives to pay every 
body their own. 

Rack. I dare ſay, 

Button, Ay ; and I have, beſides, two houſes 
in Avon-Street z and, perhaps, a bir or two of 
land i In a corner, 

Sir Chr, Oh, the curmudgeonly rogue ! 

Button, And, moreover, if madam Linnet 
talks of families, I would have her to know that 
J have powerful relations as well as herſelf ; 
There's Tommy Button, my uncle's own ſon, 
that has an employment under the government. 
| Sir Cor, Ay, Billy! what is it? 

Button. At this very time he is an exciſeman 
at Wapping. And, beſides, there is my couſin 
Paul Puff, that kept the great paſtrycook's ſhop 
in the Strand, now lives at Brentford, and is 
made a juſtice of the peace: 

Rack, As this is the caſe, I don't think it will 
be difficult yet to bring matters to bear. 
77 75 | Sir Chr. 
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Sir Chr. If Bill will but follow directions. 

Button, 1 hope. your honour never faund me 
deiicient, 
Sir Chr. We vill inſtruct you further within,— 
Major Racket, your hand! | 

Button. Let me help you. Folks may go fur- 
ther and fare worſe, as they ſay : Why, I have 


ſome thoughts, if I can call in my debts, to re- 


tire into the country, and ſet up for a gentleman. 
Rack. Why not? one meets with a great num- 
ber of them who were never bred to the buſineſs, 
Butt:n. I a'n't much of a mechanic at pre- 
ſent z does but juſt meaſure and cut. 
Rack, Ne? 
Button. I don't think that I have fat croſs- 
legg'd for theſe ſix years, 
Rack. Indeed! ? 
Bullen. And who can tell, your honour, in 
a few years, if I behaves well, but, like couſin 
Puff, | may get myſelf put in the commiſſion ? 
Sir Chr. The worſhipful William Button, 
efquire—it ſounds well. I can tell you, Billy, 
there have been magiſtrates made of full as bad 
materials as you. TeErxeunt, 


ACT 


I 
| 


how very widely they differ ! my nature is liberal 


ACT H. SCENE I. 
Enter Mrs. Linnet and Miſs Linnet. 


Mrs. Linnet. 
——\7 ES, Kitty, it is in vain to deny it! I 
1 am convinced there is ſome little, low, 
paltry paſſion, that lurks in your heart. 
Miß Lin. Indeed, my dear Mother, you 
wrong me. 
Mrs. Lin. Indeed, my dear Miſs, but I don't! 
what elſe could induce you to reject the addreſſes 
of a lover like this? Ten thouſand pounds a- 


year! Gads my life, there is not a lady in town 


would refuſe him, let her rank be ever fo—— 

Miſs Lin. Not his fortune, I firmly believe. 

Mrs. Lin. Well ! and who now-a-days mar- 
ries any thing elſe ? Would you refuſe an eſtate, 
becauſe it happen'd to be a little encumber'd ? 
you muſt conſider the man in this caſe as a kind 
of a mortgage. 

Mis Lin. But, the diſproportion of years— 

Mrs. Lin. In your favour, child; the incum- 
brance will be the ſooner removed. 

Miſs Lin. Then, my dear mother, our minds; 


and 
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and frank, though I am but a little removed 
from mediocrity ; his heart, in the very boſom 
of wealth, is ſhut to every ſocial ſenſation. 
Mrs. Lin. And yet, Miſs, this heart you have 
had the good luck to unlock. I hope you don't 
urge his offers to you as a proof of his paſſion 
for money? why, you forget yourſelf, Kate; 
who, in the name of wonder, do you think that 
you are? What, becauſe that you have a baby 
face, and can bawl a few ballads —— | 
Miſs Lin. Nay, madam, you know I was 
never vain of ; if they can procure 
me a decent ſupport, and in me meaſure repay 
my father and you for their kid cultivation 
Mrs. Lin. And how long gre you ſure your 
talents, as you call 'em, will ſerve you? Are 
a ſet of features ſecure againſt time? won't a 
ſingle ſore throat deſtroy the boaſted power of 
your pipe? But ſuppoſe that ſhould not fail, 
who can inſure you againſt the whim of the 
publick? will they always continue their favour? 
Miſs Lin. Perhaps not. 
Mrs. Lin. What muſt become of you then? 
Now by this means you are fafe, above the 
reach of ill- fortune. Beſides, child, to put your 


own intereft out of the queſtion, have you no 


tender feelings for us? Conſider, my love (you 


don t want for good nature), your conſent to 
thig 
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this match will, in the worſt of times, ſecure a 
firm and able friend to the family. 9 

Mis Lin. You deceive yourſelf, indeed, my 
dear mother: He a friend ! I dare believe the 
firſt proof you will find of his friendſhip, will 
be his poſitive commands to break off all cor- 
reſpondence with every relation I have. 

Mrs. Lin. That's a likely ſtory indeed! Well, 
child, I muſt ſet your. father to work; I find 
what little weight my arguments have. 

L. Catb. without. ] Is Meſtreſs Linnet within? 

Mrs. Lin. Oh, here comes a protectreſs of 
yours, Lady Catharine Coldſtream; ſubmit the 


matter to her: She dan have no views, is well 


read in the ways of the world, and has your 
intereſt ſincerely at heart. 


Enter Lady Catherine Coldfiream, 


L. Cath. How is aw wi you, Meſtreſs Linnet 
and Meſs? what a dykens is the matter wi Meſs ? 
ſhe ſeems got quite i' the dumps: I thought 
you were aw ready to jump oot o' your ſkens 
at the bonny proſpec afore you. | 
Mrs. Lin, Indeed, I wiſh your ladyſhip would 
take Kitty to taſk; for what I ſay ſignifies 
nothing. 


L. Cath, Ah! that's aw wrang! What has 
F. | been 


Linner, cannot yourſel gi a guels ? 
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been the. mater, Meſs Kitty? you ken weel 
enow that children owe an implecit conceſſion 
to their parents; it is na for bairns to — 
the wull of their friends. | 

Mrs, Lin. Eſpecially, my lady, in a caſe ako 
their own -happineſs 48::10 nearly concerned: 


There is no perſuading her to accept Mr. Flint's 


offers. v2! v1 
I. Catb. Gad's mitrty;! Meſs, hab aw 
this about? do na you think you ha drawn a 


bra ticket in the lottery o' life? do na you 


ken that the mon is laird of aw the lond in the 
country? ö 
Miſs Lin. Your ladyſhip knows, addy that 
real happineſs does not depend upon wealth. 
L. Cath. Ah, Meſs, but it is a bonny engre- 
dient. Don't you think, Meſtreſs Linnet, the 
laſs has got ſome other lad in her heed? 


Mrs. Lin. Your ladyſhip joins in judgment. 


with me: I have:charged her; but ſhe ſtoutly 
denies it. ele | 
L. Cath. Neſs, you munna be baſhful : An 
you ſolecit a cure, your phyſician muſt ken the 
cauſe o' your malady. 0 
| Miſs Lin. Your ladyſhip may believe me, 
nd L have no complaint of that kind. 
L. Cath, The laſs is obſtinate, Meſtreſs 
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Mrs. Lin. I can't ſay that IJ have obſerved— 
Indeed, ſome time ago, I was nclinedas believe, 
Mr. Button —— 

IL. Cath. What | yon taylor in Stall:Streer? 
Ah, Mrs. Linnet, you are aw oot in your gueſs : 
The laſs is twa weel bred, and twa>ſaunzy to gi 


her heart to ſik a burgis as he: Wully Button? 


nae; he is nae the lad'avaw.. + | © 

Mrs. Lin. Major Racket, I once thought 
but your ladyſhip knows his affairs took a dif- 
ferent turn, 

L. Cath. Ah! Racket! that's another man's 
mater: Laſſes are apt enow to ſet their hearts 
upon ſcarlet; a cockade has muckle charms wi 
our ſex; yes. Well, 1 comes the wind fra 
that corner ? 

Miſs Lin. Does your ladyſhip think, to diſlike 
Mr. Flint, it is abſolutely neceſſary to have a 
prepoſſeſſion for ſomebody. elſe? 

L. Cath. Mrs. Linnet, an you wull withdraw 
for a while, perhaps Meſs may throw aff her 
reſerve, when there's nobody by but ourſelves; 
a mother, you ken weel, ne 3 ane too 
many ſometimes. 

Mrs. Lin. Your ladyſhip by net e 
kind. —D'ye hear, Kitty? mind what her lady - 


Chip ſays; do, my dear; and be rul'd by your 


friends; they are older and wiſer than you. [ Exir. 
E 2 IL. Caib. 
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L. Cath. Well, Meſs, what's the cauſe. of aw 
this? what makes you fo averſe to the wull of 
| your friends ? 

Miſs Lin. Your ladyſhip knows Mr. Flint. 
L. Cath. Ay, unco weel. 


_ Miſs Lin. Can your ladyſhip then be at 2 loſs | 


for a cauſe ? 

L. Cath. I canna ay Mr. Flint is quite an 
Adonis; but wha is it that in matrimony gets 
aw they wiſh? When I entermarried with Sir 
Launcelot Coldſtream, I was een {ik a ſprak laſs 
as yourſel, and the baronet bordering upon his 
grand climacteric. You mun ken, Meſs, my father 
was ſo unſaunzy as to gang out with Charley inthe 
forty-five ; after which, his fidelity was rewarded 


in France by a commiſſion that did na bring him 


in a bawbee, and a penſion that he never was paid. 

Miſs Lin. Infamous ingratitude 

L. Cath, Ay; but I dinna think they will find 
dny mare fik fools i' the North. 

Miſs Lin. J hope not. 

L. Cath. After this, you canna think Meſs, 
there was mickle filler for we poor bairns that 
were left; fo that, in troth, I was glad to get an 
eſtabliſnment; and neꝰer heeded the diſparity be: 
tween my guid mon and myſel. 

Miſs Lin. Your wo 49 gave grea probfs of 
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your prudence; but my affairs are not * 
ther ſo deſperate. 
L. Cath. Gad's mercy, Meſs! I hope a | 


make any compariſon between Lady Catharine 
Coldſtream, wha has the beſt blood in Scotland 


that runs in her veing—— 


Miſs Lin. I hope your ladyſhip does not ſup- 
pole—— 

L. Cath. A lady lineally deſcended fra the 
great Offian himſclf, and allied to aw the illuſtri- 
ous houſes abroad and at home 

Miſs Lin. I beg, madam, your Ladyſhip— 

L. Cath. And Kitty Linnet, a little play- actor, 
wha gets applauded or hiſs'd juſt e en as the mo- 
bility wulls, 

Miſs Lin, I am extremely concern'd, that— 

L. Cath, Look'ye, Meſs, I will cut matters 
ſhort : You ken weel enow, the firſt notice that 
eer took of you was on your acting in Allan 
Ramſay's play of Patie and Roger; ere ſin I hae 
been your faſt friend; but an you continue ob- 
ſtinate, and will na ſuccumb, I ſhall ſtraitway 
withdraw my protection. 

Miſs Lin. ] ſhall be extremely HF in 


loſing vour Ladyſhip's favour. 
L. Cath, Meſs, that depends entirely on your- 


fell. 4 


Miſs Lin. Well, madam, as a proof how highly 
I rate it, and how deſirous Iam of obeying the 
commands 
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commands of my parents, it ſha'n't be my fault 
if their wiſhes are not accompliſhed. ww 
L. Cath. That's aw wright now, Kitty: Gi 
me a kiſs! you are the prudent laſs that J 
thought you. Love, Meſs, is a paſtime for 
boys and green girls; aw ſtuff, fit for nothing 
but novels and romances; there is nathing ſolid, 


na ſtability. | 


Miß, Lin. Madam —— 

I. Cath. But to fix your fortune at once, to 
get above the power o ' the world, beg! child, 
is 2 ſerious concern a 

Mrs. Lin. om: With your ladyſhip 
leave | 
I. Cath. You may come in. Mrs. Linnet x 


Enter Mrs. Limet. 


your daughter is brought to a proper ſenſe of 
her duty, and is ready to coincide with owe 


with. 


Mrs. Lia. We are infinitely bound to your 
ladyſhip ! This is lucky, indeed! Mr. Flint is 
now below, madam, and begs to be admitted. 

L. Cath. Ah! the mon comes in the nick: 
Shew him in, the inſtant. [ Exit Mrs, Lin. 
Now, Kitty, is your time! do na be ſhy, laſs; 
but throw out aw your attractions, and fix him 


that he canna gang back. * 
ifs Lin. Madam, I hope to behave —— } 
h L. Cath. 
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L. Cath, Gad's mercy, how the girl trembles 
and quakes ! Come, pluck up a heart, and 
conſider your aw is at ſtake. _ 

.. Miſs Lin. I am afraid I ſhall be _— able 
to ſay a ſingle 

L. Cath. Suppoſe then you, ſing ; 8 . a 
ſong; there is nothing moves a love- ſick loon 
mair than a ſong¶ Neiſe witbaut.] I hear the 
lad on the ſtairs.— But let the words be aw 
melting and ſoft: The Scotch tunes, you ken, 


are unco pathetic ; ſing him the Birks of Ender- 


may, or the Braes of Balendine, or the—— 
Enter F. lint =o Mrs. . 


L 


Maiſter Fling. your ſervant! There, Sir, you 


ken the laſs of your heart: I have laid for you 


a pretty ſolid foundation ; but as to the edifice, 
you muſt &en erect it yourſel. [ Exit. 
Flint, Pleaſe your ladyſhip, I will do my en- 


deavour.— Madam Linnet, IJ have made bold 


to bring you a preſent, a ſmall paper of tea, in 
my pocket: You will order the teakettle on. 

Mrs. Lin. Oh, Sir, you need not have 

Flint. I won't put you to any expence. | 

[Exit Mrs. Lin. 

Well, Miſs; I underſtand here by my lady, that 

ſhe—that is, that you—with reſpect and regard 

to the—ah! ah! won't you pleaſe to be ſeated? 

[ Reaches two chairs, 

Miſs 
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Miſs Lin, Sir My lover ſeems as confuſed 
as myſelf. * [ Ade. 
Flint. I ſay, Miſs, that as I was a- ſaying, 
your friends have you to you all how and 
about it. 

Mis Lin. About it! about what? 

Flint. About this here buſineſs that I come 
about. Pray, Miſs, are you fond of the country? 
Miſs Lin, Of the country ! 

Flint. Ay: Becauſe why, I think it is the moſt 

prettieſt place for your true lovers to live in; 
ſomething fo rural ! For my part, I can't ſee 
what pleaſure pretty Miſſes can take in gallop- 
ing to plays, and to balls, and ſuch expenſive 
vagaries; there is ten times more paſtime in 
fetching walks in the fields, in plucking of 
daiſies- 
Miſs Lin. Haymaking, feeding the poultry, 
and milking the cows. 

Flint. Right, Miſs. 

Miſs Lin. It muſt be own'd they are pretty 
employments for ladies. 

Flint. Yes; for my mother uſed to ſay, who, 
between ourſelves, was a notable houfewife, 


Fools that are 1dle, 
May live to bite the bridle, 


Miß Lin. What a happineſs to have been bred 
under ſo prudent a parent ! 
: Flint, 


ty 


10, 


ts 
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Flint. Ay, Miſs, you will have reaſon to ſay 
ſo; her maxims have put many a pound into 
my pocket. | 

Miſs Lin. How does that concern me? 

Flint. Becauſe why, as the ſaying is, 


Tho' I was the maker, 
You may be the partaket. 


M Lin. Sir, you are very obliging. 

Flint. I can tell you, ſuch offers are not every 
day to be met with : Only think, Miſs, to have 
victuals and drink conſtantly found you, with- 


out coſt or care on your fide ! eſpecially, now 
meat is ſo dear. 


Miſs Lin. Conſiderations by no means to be 
ſighted, 

Flint. Moreover, that you may live and 
appear like my wift, I fully intend to keep you 
a coach. 

Miſs Lin. Indeed ! 

Flint. Yes; and you ſhall command tha 
horſes whenever you pleaſe, unleſs during the 
harveſt, and when they are employed in plow- 
ing and carting ; becauſe the main chance muſt 
be minded, you know. | 

Miſs Lin. True, true. 

Flint. Though I don't think you will be 
vaſtly fond of coaching about ; for why, we are 

F off 
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off of the turnpike, and the Noughs are deadly 
deep about we; 
Miſs Lin. What, you intend to reſide in m5 - 
country ? 
Flint, Without doubt; for then, you know, 
Miſs, I ſhall be ſure to have you all to myſelf. 
Miſs Lin. An affectionate motive But even 
in this happy ſtate, where the moſt perfe& union 
prevails, ſome ſolitary hours will intrude, and 
the time, now and then, hang heavy on our 
| hands, 
Flint, What, in the country, my dear Miſs? 
not a minute: You will find all paſtime and 
Jollity there; for what with minding the dairy, | 
dunning the tenants, preſerving and pickling, 
nurſing the children, ſcolding the ſervants, 
mending and making, roaſting, boiling, and 
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baking, you won't have a moment to ſpare; t 
you will be merry and happy as the days they 
are long. a 


Miſs Lin. Jam afraid the days will be hardly 
long enough to. execute ſo extenſive a plan of 


enjoyment, | if 
Flint. Never you fear! I am told, Miſs, n 
| that you write an exceeding good hand. 
| ſ Miſs Lin. Pretty well, 1 __ -: n 
#1 Flint. Then, Miſs, there is more pleaſure in 
ih) ſtore; for you may employ any leiſure time Y 
{14 that tt 
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that you have in being my clerk, as a juſtice of 
peace: You ſhall ſhare ſixpence out of every 
warrant, to buy you any little thing that you 
want, 

Miſs Lin. That's finely imagined !—As your 
enjoyments are chiefly domeſtic, I prefume you 
have contrived to make home as convenient as 
can be: You have, Sir, good gardens, no doubt? 

Flint. Gardens? ay, ay: Why, before the 
great parlour window there grows a couple of 


yews, as tall as a maſt and as thick as a 


ſteeple; and the boughs caſt ſo delightful a 
ſhade, that yoy can't fee your hand in any part 
of the room. 

Miſs Lin. A moſt delicate gloom ! 

Flint. And then there conſtantly rooſts in the 
trees a curious couple of owls ; which I won't 
ſuffer our folks to diſtyrb, as they make ſo rural 
a noiſe in the night | | 

Miſs Lin. A moſt charming duet! 

Flint. And beſides, Miſs, they pay for their 
lodgings, as they are counted very good 
mouſers, you know, 

Miſs Lin. True; but within doors, your 
manſion is capacious, and 

Flint. Capacious? yes, yes; capacious enough: 
Vou may ſtretch your legs without croſſing the 
threſhold : Why, we go up and down ſtairs to 

„ every 
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every room of the houſe, To be ſure, at preſent, 
it is alittle out of repair; not that it rains in (here 
the caſements are whole) at above ſive or ſix 
places, at preſent. 

Miſs Lin. Your proſpects are pleaſing ? 

Flint. From off the top of the leads; for why, 
] have boarded up moſt of the windows, in order 
to ſave paying the tax. But to my thinking, our 
bed-chamber, Miſs, is the moſt pleaſanteſt place 
in the houſe. 


Ms Liu. Oh, Sir, you are very polite. 
Flint. No, Miſs, it is not for that; but you 


muſt know, Mis, that there is a large bow-win- 
dow facing the Eaſt, that does finely for drying 


of herbs : It is hung round with hatchments of 
all the folks that have died in the family; and 
then the pigeon-nouſe 1 is over our heads. 

Miſs Lin. The pigeon-hou ſe ? 

Flint. Ves; and there, every morning, we ſhall 
be wak'd by day- break with their murmuring, 
cooing and courting, that will make It as fine as 
can be. 

Miss Lin. Raviſhing | Well, Sir, it muſt be. 
confeſs'd, you have given me a maſt bewitching 
picture of paſtoral 4 fe: your place is a perfect 
Arcadia! But I am afraid half the charms are 
deriv'd from the painter's flattering pencil, | 

Flint. Not heigkten'd a bit, as yourſelf ſhall 

be 
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be judge. And then, as to company, Miſs, you 
may have plenty of that when you will; for we 


ix have as pretty a neighbourhood as a body can 
wiſh, 
Miſs Lin, Really ? 
V5 Flint. There is the widow Kilderkin, that 
cr Keeps the Adam and Eye at the end of the town, 
3 quite an agreeable body indeed, the death of 


ce her huſband has drove the poor woman to tipple 
| a bit; Farmer Pobbjn' 8 daughters, and Dr. Sur- 

plice, our curate, and wife, a vaſt converſible 

woman, if ſhe was not altogether fo deaf. 


uw 
1- Miſs Lin. A very ſociable. ſet! Why, Sir, 
g Placed in this Paradiſe, there is nothing left you 
of to wiſh. 
d 5 Flint. Yes, Miſs, but there js, 
Mi iſs Lin. Ay! what can that be? 
Flint. The very ſame that our grandfather had; 
ll to have a beautiful Eve by my ſide. Could I lead 
, the lovely Linnet nothing loath to that bower 
$ Nils Lin. Oh, excels of gallantry ! | 
Flint. Would her ſweet breath hut deign to 
> kind!e, and blow up my hopes ! 
4 Miſs Lin. Oh, Mr. Fliat! I muſt nat ſuffer 
N fis, for your ſake; : perſon of your importance 
; = rank 
Flint. A young lady, Mis, of your great merit 
and beauty 


Miſs 
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Miſs Lin. A gentleman ſo accompliſh'd and 
rich 


Flint. Whoſe perfections are not only the talk 
of the Bath, but of Briſtol, and the whole coun- 


Miſs Lin. Oh, Mr. Flint, this is too much! 

Flint. Her goodneſs, her grace, her duty, her 
decency, her wiſdom and wit, her ſhape, ſlim- 
neſs and ſize, with her lovely black eyes, ſo ele- 
gant, engaging, ſo modeſt, ſo prudent, ſo pious, 
and, if I am rightly inform'd, poſſeſſed of a (wes 
pretty pipe. 8 
' Miſs Lin. This is ſuch a profuſion 

Flint. Permit me, Miſs, to ſolicit a n 
of your delicate talents. 

Miſs Lin. Why, Sir, as your extravagant com- 
pliments have left me nothing to ſay, I think the 


belt thing I can doi is to ling, 


80 N. 


The ſmiling morn, the breathing ſpring, 

Invites the tuneful birds to ſing ; 

And as they warble from each ſpray, 
Love melts the univerſal lay, &c. 


Flint. Enchanting ! raviſhing ſounds ! not the 


Nine Muſes themſelves, nor Mrs. N ig 
equal to you. 


Miſs Lin, Oh, fy! 
Flint, 


th 
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Flint. May 1 flatter myſelf that the words of 
that ſong were ditected to me? 
Miſs Lin. Should I make ſuch a confeſſion, l 


ſhould ill deſerve the character you have been 


pleas'd to beſtow. 


Enter Lady Catharine 22 


JL. Cath. Come, come, Maiſter Flint, I'll ſet 
your hert at reſt in the inſtant: You ken weel 
enow, laſſes are apt to be modeſt and ſhy ; then 
take her anſwer fra me: Prepare the miniſter, 
and ay the reſt of the rackle, and you will find 
us ready to gang to the kirk. 

Flint.Miſs,may I rely on what her ladyſhip ſays? 

L. Cath. Gad's mercy ! I think the mon is ba- 
witch'd ! he wonna take a woman of quality's 
word for ſik a.trifling thing as a wife. 

Flint. Your ladyſnip will impute it all to my fears. 
T hen I will ſtraight ſer about getting the needtul, 

L. Cath. Gang your gait as faſt as you liſt. 

Flint. Lord bleſs us! I had like to have fot- 
got—lI have, pleaſe your Ladyſhip, put up here 
in a putſe a few preſents, that if Miſs would but 
deign to accept | 

L. Cath; Ah! that's aw wright; quite in the 
order of things: As maters now ſtand, there is 
no harm in her accepting of preſents fra you, 
Maiſter Flint ; you may produce. 


' Flint, 
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Flint. Here is a Porto-Bello pocket- piece of 
Admiral Varnon, with his image a one ſide, and 
nx men of war only, all in full ſail on the other 

I. Cath. That's a curious medallion ! 

Flint. And here is a half-crown of Queen 
Anne's, as freſh as when it came out from the 
Mint : I have refuſed two and W cond for 
it, a hundred times. 

L.Cath. Ves, yes; it is in very fine pteſervation: 

Flini. In this here paper, there are two 
mourning-rings; that, which my aunt Bother'em 
left me, might ſerve very well; I ſhould * 
for the approaching happy occaſion. 

L. Cath. How! a mourning 

Flint. Becauſe why, the motto's ſo pat; 


True, till death 
Shall ſtop my breath. 


L. Cath. Ay, ay; that containg mickle mo- 
rality, Meſs. 

Flint. And here is, fourthly, a filver coral 
and bells, with only a bit broke off the coral 
when I was cutting niy grinders: This was 
given me by my godfather Slingſby ; and I hope 
will be in uſe again before the year comes about. 

L. Cath. Na doubt, na doubt! Leave that 
matter to us; I warrant we impede the Flint 
family from fawing into oblivion. . 


Flint, 


/ | 
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Flint. J hope ſo: I ſhould be glad to have a 


ſon of my own, if ſo be, but to leave him my 
fortune; becauſe why, at preſent there is no 
mortal that I care a farthing about. 
L. Cath. Quite a philoſopher. Then diſpatch, 
Maiſter Flint, diſpatch ! for you ken, at your 
time of life, you hanna a moment to loſe, 
Flint. True, true. Your ladyſhip's entirely 
devoted—Miſs, I am your moſt affectionate 
ſlave! | Exit. 
L. Cath. A ſaunzy lad, this Maiſter Flint: 
You ſee, Meſs, he has a meaning in aw he does. 
Miſs Lin. Might I be permitted to alter your 
ladyſhip's words, I ſhould rather ſay, meauneſs. 
L. Cath. It is na mickle mater what the mon 
is at preſent; wi a little management, you 
may mould him into any form that you liſt. 
Miſs Lu. I am afraid he is not made of ſuch 


pliant materials: But, however, I have too far 


advanced to retire; the die 1s caſt! I have no 
chance now, unleſs my Corydon ſhould happen 


to alter his mind. 


L. Cath, Na, Meſs; there is na danger in 
that: You may ken the treaty is concluded 
under my mediation; an he ſhould dare to draw 
back, Lady Catharine Coldſtream would find 
means to puniſh his perfidy. Come away, 
Meſs! [ Exeunt. 

| 6 3 
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ACT Ih STLENE L 


The Bear Inn. 


Sir Chriflopher Cripple, Sour-Crout, de Jurſey, 
Major Rackett, and Poullice, diſcovered ſitting 
al a table. 


Sir Chriſtopher Cripple, 
E muſt take care that Flint does nat 
ſurpriſe us; for the ſcoundrel is very 
ſuſpicious, 

Rack. There is no danger of that ; I lodged 
him ſafely at Linnet's: Button ſtands centry 
at the end of the ſtreet; ſo that we ſhall be 
inſtantly appriſed of every motion he makes, 

Poul. Well managed, my Major! 

Sir Chr. Yes, yes; the cunning young dog 
knows very well what he is abeut. 

Sour-Cr. Upon my vord, Major Rackett 
has very fine diſpoſition to make a figure at 
de head of de army; five or {ix German 
campaigns will—Ah, dat is de beſt ſchool in 
de vorld for make a de var. 

Sir Chr, Five or ſix German campaigns ! 

Sour- 


v. 
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Sour-Cr. Ay, Chevalier; vat you ſay to dat? 

Sir Chr. O Mynheer! nothing at all: A Ger- 
man war, for aught I know, may be a very 
good ſchool; but it is a damned expenſive 
education for us, | 

De Jar. C'eſt vrai, Chevalier; dat is all 
true ; ce pay la, dat place is de grave for de 
Frenchman and de fine Engliſh Guinea, 

Sir Chr. True, Monſieur ; but our guineas 
are rather worſe off than your men, for they 
ſtand no chance of riſing again. 

De Jar. Ha, ha, ha! dat is very vell! le 
Chevalier have beaucoup d'eſprit, great deal of 
wit, ma fol. | 

Rack. I think the Knight is in luck, But 
don't let us loſe ſight of our ſubjett! You, 
Gentlemen, are all prepar'd, perfect in the 
ſeveral parts you are to play ? 

All. Ay, ay. 

Rack. You, Mynheer Sour-Crout ? 

Sour-Cr. I underſtand; I will pique his 
honour ; de pride of his famille, 

Rack, Right. Poultice---- | 

Poul. I will alarm him on the fide of his 
health, | 

Sir Chr. Next to his money, the thing in 
the world he molt minds, 5 


G 2 Rack. 


44 THE MAID OF BATH. 


Rack. You, de Jarſey, and Button, will , 
employ all your eloquence on the prudential I 
ſide.of the - Oh, dear Jarſey! here is a draft 
for the pipe of Port that I promis'd. 

De 7ar. Dat is right. | ( 

Rack. The only receipt to get bawds, bo- 
roughs, or Frenchmen. [ Afide.]J-Oh, here 


Billy comes. | ; 


Enter Button. 


Well, Billy! what news? 

Button. I am vaſt afraid all matters are con- 
cluded at laſt, 

Rack. Ay! prithee why. ſo? 

Bullon. Becauſe why, in ten minutes after you 
went, out bolted the Squire, and hurry-ſcurried 
away to layer Lattitat's, who, you know, arreſts 
his tenants, and does all his concarns. 

Rack. True : Well— 

Button. I ſuppoſe, to gi' him orders about 
drawing up the writings. 

Sir Chr. Not unlikely. But you think Flint 
will come to the club ? 

Button. There is no manner of doubt of it ; 
becauſe why, he holloo'd to me from over the 
way, © What, Billy, I ſuppoſe you are bound 
to the Bear; Well, boy, I ſhall be hard at 
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&« your heels ;” and he RAU in prodigious vaſt 


| ſpirits. 


Rack. I am miſtaken if we don't lower them 
a little. Well, Gentlemen, the time of action 
draws near. Knight, we muſt decamp. 
Sir Chr. When you will. 

Rack. I think, Sir Chriſtopher, you lodge 
in the ſame houſe with the Linnets ? 

Sir Chr. Juſt over their heads. | 

Rack. Then thither we'll-go. Ten to one, 
if our plot operates as I expect, the hero will 
return to their houſe, 

Sir Chr. Moſt likely. | 

Rack. We are come tb a exiſis, and the 
cataſtrophe of our piece can't be very far off. 

Sir Chr. I wiſh, like other plays, it don't end 
in a marriage. 

Rack. Then ſhall I be moſt confoundedly 
bit. But come, Knight! 

Sir Chr. Rot you! I do as faſt as I can.—I 


can't think, Rackett, what the deuce makes 


thee ſo warm in this buſineſs; there is cer— 
tainly ſomething at the bottom that I don't 
comprehend. But do, Major, have pity on the 
poor girl: Upon my ſoul, ſhe is a ſweet little 
ſyren! ſo innocent and 


Rack. Pho, pho! don't be abſtrd ! I thought 
that 1 matter had been * explain d. This, 


Knight, 
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Knight, is no time to look back ; but ſuppoſe 
now I ſhould have a little miſchief in hand— 

Sir Chr. How! of what kind ? 

Rack. © Be innocent of the knowledge, deareſt 
Knight, till done, and then applaud the deed!” 

Sir Chr, It is very extraordinary, Major 
Rackett, if you are determined to make the 
devil a viſit, that you can't pay it alone; or, if 
you muſt have company, what a pox makes 
you think of fixing on me? 

Rack, Hey-day! ha, ha, ha! What, in the 
vapours again? we muſt have ſome more 
punch. | 

Sir Chr. You are miſtaken ; that won't have 
power to change the ſlate of my mind: My 
reſolves are too firm 

Rack. And who wiſhes to break them? I 
only alk your aſſiſtance to-night; and your 
reformation, you recollett, 2 t begin ill 
tomorrow. 

Sir Chr. That's true, indeed: But no hu- 
man power ſhall prevail on me to put it off any 
longer than tomorrow, 

Rack. Or the next day at furtheſt, 

Sir Chr. May I be damn'd if I do! 

[ Exeunt Rack. and Sir Chr. 

Poul. Come, lads, light your pipes! Which 
of us ſhall be firſt to attack ? Billy 


Bulton. 
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Button. Won't it be rather too bold for me to 
begin ? 

Poul. Then let us leave it to chance. —Huſh! 
I hear him lumbering in! compoſe your looks; 
let his reception be ſolemn and grave. 

Button, Leave that chair for him. 


Enter Flint. 


Flint. How fares it, my lads? —Well, boys, 
matters are ſettled, at laſt ; the little Kate has 


- complied,” and tomorrow is fix'd for the day. 


Poul. You have ſettled it then ? 

Flint. As firm as a rock, 

Poul. So you can't retreat, if you would ? 

Flint. Retreat! I have no ſuch deſign, 

Poul. You ha'n't? 

Flint. No, to be ſure, you great fool! What 
the deuce would Poultice be at? 

Poul. Nay then, neighbours, what we have 
been ſaying will juſt ſignify nothing. 

Flint. Saying ? why, you have not heard — 
that is, nobody | 

Poul. No, nothing very material—only— 
but as the matter is carried fo far 

Flint. So far? why, I hope you have not 
found out any flaw ! Kitty has not 

Poul. No, no; nothing of that; no, upon 
my word! I believe, a very modeſt, prudent, 
good girl, neighbour, 


"All, 
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| All. No manner of doubt. 

Flint, Well then? but what a plague is the 
meaning of this? you all ſit as ſilent and glum— 
why, can't you ſpeak out, with a pox ? 

Poul. Why, Squire, as we are all your fix'd 
friends, we have been canvaſling this matter 
amongſt us. 

Flint, You have? : 

Poul. Marriage, you know very well, is no 
trifling affair; too much caution and care can't 
be us'd, 

Flint, That I firmly believe, which has made 
me deter it lo long. 

* Poul. Pray * me your hand! how is the 
3 ſtate of your health? do you find yourſelf 
8 hearty and ſtrong ? 

11 | | Flint. I think ſo; that is, I—you ha'n't 
1 | oblerv'd any bad ſymptoms of late? 

Poul. No; but you us'd to have pains flying 
about you. 

Flint. Formerly ; but fince I have fix'd my 
gout to a fit, they are gone: that, indeed, lays 
me up for four or five months in a year. 

Poul. A pretty long ſpell: And, in ſuch a 
caſe. now, do you think that marriage 
6 Hint. The moſt beſt receipt in the world: 
1 Why, that, man, was one of my motives: 

| Wives, you know, arc allow'd to make very 
good nurles, 


! 
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Poul. That, indieiuc- | 

Flint. Ay; and then they are always at LY 
and; beſides, they don't coſt one a farthing. 

Poul. True, true. Why, you look very. 
Jolly, and freſh ; does not he? 1 

All. Exceedingly. moe 2 

Poul. Yet he can't be lefoahin—et' me ſhot 
Wasn't you under old Syntax at Wells ? 

Flint. He died the year I left ſchool. 

Poul. That muſt be a good forty years ſince. 

Flint. Come ſheep-ſhearing next. 

Poul. Then, Squire, you are hard upon 
faxty. 
Flint. Not far away, Maſter Poultice. 

Poul. And Miſs Linnet— ſixteen: You are 


a bold man! Not but there are inſtances, 


where men have ſurvived many years ſuch 
diſproportionate marriages as theſe. | 
Flint. Surviv'd ! and why ſhould they not ? 
Poul. But then their . muſt wy _ 
digiouſly ſtrong. | U 
Flint. Stamina! 
Poul. Let us fee, Button ! where was Dr. 
Dotage, that marricd the Devonſhire gil; he 


had a matter of—— 


Button. No, no; he dropped off in fix 
months. - Uh 
Poul. True, true; I had forgot, 
H Flint, 


— 2 woe 
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Flint. Lord have mercy ! | 

Button. Indeed, an old maſtex of 1 wine, Sir 
Hamy O Tuff, live, and walks about to 
this day. 

Hint. Hey! 

Poul. But you benen . Sir ler was 
born, and how ſoan his lady eloped. 

Button. In the honey:moon ; with Captain 
Pike, af the guards: I mind it full well, 

Poul. That, indeed, alters the caſe. 

Hint. Well, but, Billy, you are not ſerious 
in this? you don't think there is any danger of 
death ? 

Button. As to the matter of death, the Doc- 
tor knows better than I, becauſe why, that 
lies in his way: But I ſhall never forget Colonel 
Crazy, one of the beſt cuftomers that ever 1 
had ; I never think of him, without dropping; a 
tear. 7 

Hint. Why ? WY, was we matter r with Um ? 

Button. Married Lady Barbary Bonnie, as it 
might be about midnight on — 

Flint. Well? 

Button. But never more ſaw the an ee 
of the ſun. 

Flint, What! did he die? | 

Button. Within an hour after throwing the 


ſtocking, 


Flint, | 


ir 


— 
{ 
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Flint. Good Lord! that was s dreadful indeed 


Of what age might he be? 


Button. About your time of life. 

Flint. That is vaſtly alarming. Lord bleſs 
me, Bill, I am all of a wremble! | 

Button, Ay, truly; it behoves your ——_— 
20. conſider what you are about; : 
Fllnt) True 4 Bil | off 
Button. Then, what a world of money * 
go! running forwards and backwards to town, 
and ng to 1 2 * _ _ in the 
place ne, el 

Hint. I rn take her 10 many of — 
perhaps 1 may ſhew her the Parliament-houſe, 
the plays, and Boodles, and Bedlam, and my 
Lord- Mayor, and the lions. 

Button. And then the veſt n of fait Hloats 
you muſt make 

Flint. What occaſion for that —— ſi 

Button. As you ar'n't known, there is no 
doing without; becauſe why, every 1 
there far what they appears. 


Hlint. Right, Billy; but I believe 1 have 
found out a way to do that pretty cheap. 


Button. Which way may be that? + 
* Flint. You have ſeen the miniſter that's come 
down to tack us together b 
Button. I have: Is he a fine man in the pul- 
pit ? 


H 2 Flint, 
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Flint. He don't care much to meddle with 
that ; but he is a prodigious et. Sou great 
politician to boot. | 
Button. Indeed? | ti cr r 
Flint. And he has left behind him, ar Paris, 
a choice collettion of curious rich cloaths, 
which he has promis'd to ſell me a pennorth. 
Poul. Pho! what Billy talks of are trifles to 
che evils you are to expect: To have a young 
girl break in upon all your old ways; ybur 
afternoon's nap interrupted, and perhaps not 
ſuffer'd to take your pipe of a . my 
Hint. No? | 
Poul. All your former friend forbidden 
your houſe—— | bag, 
Flint. The fewer comes in, the leſs will Fits) 
out: I ſha'n't be very ſorry for that. 
Poul. To make room for her own: numerous 
Flint. Not a ſoul of them ſhall enter the 
doors. . 
Poul. A brood of babes at your board, whoſe 
fathers ſhe herſelf won't find it eaſy to name 
Flint. To —_ that, I'll __ * up in a 


room. 
Poul. The * s-Bench will bent wren it 


door. 
Flint. Then I'll turn her out of he houſe. 
Poul, 
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Poul. Then mann 
gaol. an 116 

Hint. Who told you bo ? 

Poul. A dozen of proctors. 

Flint. Then I will hang yer out of the 


way. 


Poul. So ſhe will become poſſeſſed of her 

jointure, and her creditors forecloſe your eſtate. 
Flint. What a miſerable poor toad is a huſ- 

band, whoſe misfortunes 1 even e can 
relieve! | 

Button. Think of that, Squire b. it — 
too late. 

Flint. Well, but, friends, neighbours, what 
the deuce can 1 do? Are you all of a mind? 

De Jar. All, all; dere is no queſtion at all- 
What, à garſon of your antient famille, to 
take up with a pauvre petite bourgoiſe a 

Hint. Does that never happen in France? 

De Jar. Never, but when Monſieur de 
Baron is very great beggar, and de bourgoiſe 
has damn d deal de guinea. 

Poul. That is none of our caſe. 

Flint. No, no. Mynheer, do your 8 
never make up ſuch matches? 

Sour-Cr. Never, never : What! a German 
diſhonour his ſtock ! Why, Meſter Flint, ſhould 


Miſtreſs Linnet bring you de children for de 
ten 
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ten generations td come, they could hot be 
choſe de Canons de — 13 
Flint. No? | 
Poul. So, Squire, take? it which/ way you 
will, what dreadful danger you run! 
Flint. I do. 07's 
Poul. Loſs of friends — _ datt 
Button. Pipe and aſternoon's nap— 1 
- Sour-Ct. Your famille gone to de dogs 
De Jar. Your peace of mind to de Gevileed 
Poul. Your health | 
Button. Your wealth ' . | 
Poul, Plate, money, and manors— 
Ad. Lou: 4 1 IO0T 
- Flant, Enough, dear 4+ Cond enough . 
I feel it, I feel it too well! Lord have mercy, 
What a miſerable ſcrape am I in! And here too; 
not an hour ago; it coſt me the Lord knows 


what in making her preſents, 1 
Poul. Never mind that; you had better part 
with half you are worth in the world,  —» 


Flint. True, true. Well then, I'll go and 
break off all matters this minute. 

Poul. The wileſt thing you can do. 

Button. The ſooner the better. 
Flint. No doubt, no doubt in ted 
yet, Button, ſhe is a vaſt pretty girl: 1 ſhould 
be heartily ſorry to loſe her. Doſt think one 
| | could 
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could not get her on eaſier terms than on 
marriage ? 

Button. It is but trying, hawever. 

Flint. To tell truth, Bitty, I have always 
had that in my head; and, at all events, I 
have thought of a project that will anſwer — 
purpoſe. 

Button, Ay, Squire! what is it? 

* Flint. No matter,—And, do you hear, 
Billy? ſhould I get her conſent, if you wilt 
take her of my hands, and marry her when I 
begin to grow tired, Tl] ſettle ten pounds 
N upon you, for both your lives. 
Button. Without paying the taxes? 

Flint. That matter we will talk of hereafter. 
f Enit 

Poul. So, ſo! we have ſeed this uren 

however. 

Button. No more thoughts of his taking a 

wife. 

Poul. He would ſooner be tied to 3 gibbet. 

But, Billy, ſtep after him (they will let you in 

at Sir Chriſtopher Cripple's) and bring us, 

wh a faithfid account. 

Button, J will, I will. But where ſhall you be? 
Poul. Above, in the Phoenix; we won't ſtir 
out of the houſe. But be very exact! _ 
Button. Never fear. { Exeunt- 

A Cham- 
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A Chamber. 
Mis Linnet alone. 


Miſs Lin, Heigh- ho! what a ſacrifice am I 
going to make ! but it is the will of thoſe who 
have a right to all my obedience; and to that 
I will ſubmit.— Loud knocking at the door.] 
Bleſs me! who can that be at this time of 
night ?—Our friends may err; and projets, 
the moſt prudentially pointed, may miſs of 
their aim: But age and experience demand 
reſpett and attention, and the undoubted kind- 
nels of our parents” deſigns claims, on our part, 
at leaſt a grateful and ready compliance. 


Enter Nancy. 


Miſs Lin. Nancy, who was that at the door ? | 

Nancy. Mr. Flint, Mils, begs the favour of 
ſpeaking five words to you. 

Miſs Lin. 1 was in hopes to have had this 
night at leaſt to myſelf. —Where is my mother? 
Nancy. In the next room, with. Lady, Ca- 
tharine, conſulting about your cloaths eſe 
morning, 

Mi, Lin. He is here. very Be Þ ; you 
wy... [Exit Nang, 


Enter 
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Enter Flint. 


Flint. She is alone, as I wiſhed. —Miks, I 
beg pardon for intruding at this time of night ; 
But 

Miſs Lin. Sir! 

Flint. You can't wonder that I defire to enjoy 
your good company every minute I can, 

Miſs Lin. Thoſe minutes a ſhort ſpace will 
place, Mr. Flint, in your power : If 'till then 
you had permitted me to—— 

Flint. Right. But, to fay truth, I wanted 
to have a little ſerus talk with you of how and 
about it. I think, Miſs, you agree, if we 
marry, to go off to the country directly. 

_ Miſs Lin. If we marry? is it then a matter 
of doubt ? 

Flint. Why, I will tell you, Miſs: With 
regard to myſelf, you know, I am one of the 
molt antienteſt families in all the country 
round 

Miſs Lin. Without doubt. 

Flint. And as to money and lands, in theſe 
parts, I believe, few people can match me. 

Miſs Lin. Perhaps not. 

Flint. And as to yourſelf, (I don't ſpeak in a 
diſparaging way) your friends .are low folks, 


and your fortune juſt nothing at all, . 
I Mi/s 
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Miſs Lin. True, Sir: But this is no new 
diſcovery ; you have known this 

Flint, Hear me out. Now as I bring all 
theſe good things on my ſide, and you have 
nothing to give me in return but your love, I 
ought to be pretty ſure of the poſſeſſion of 
that. 

Miſs Lin. J hope the properly diſcharging all 
the duties of that condition, which I am ſhortly 
to owe to your favour, will give you convineing 
proofs of my gratitude. 

Flint. Your gratitude, Miſs ! but we talk of 
your love! and of that I muſt have plain and 
poſitive proofs, W © 0p | 

Miſs Lin. Proofs ! of what kind? 

Flint. To ſteal away Oy with me to my 
lodgings—— 

Miſs Lin. Your lodgings ! 

Flint. There paſs. the night; and in the 
morning, the very minute we riſe, we will 
march away to the Abbey. 

Miſs Lin. Sir | 

Flint. In ſhort, Miſs, I muſt have this token 
of your love, or not a ſyllable more of the 
marriage. | 

Miſs Lin. Give me patience! 

Flint. Come, Miſs! we have not a moment to 
loſe; the coaſt is clear: Should ſomebody 
oa | come, 
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come, you will put it out of my power to do 
what I deſign. 

Miſs Lin, Power ? Hands off, Mr. Flint! 
Power? I promife you, Sir, you ſhall never 
have me in your power! 

Flint. Hear, Miſs ! 

Miſs Lin, Deſpicable wretch ! From what part 
of my character could your vanity derive a 
hope that I would ſubmit to your infamous 
purpoſe ? | 

Flint. Don't be in a—— 

Mijs Lin, To put principle out of the + 
tion, not a creature that had the leaſt tincture 
of pride could fall a victim to ſuch a con- 
temptible 

Flint, Why, but, Miſs— 

Miſs Lin. It is true, in compliance with the 
earneſt requeſt of my friends, I had conſented 
to ſacrifice my peace to their pleaſure; and, 
though reluctant, would have given you my 
hand. 

Flint. Vaſtly well! 

Miſs Lin. What motive, but obedience to 
them, could I have had in forming an union 
with you ? Did you preſume I was ſtruck with 
your perſonal merit, or think the ſordidneſs of 
your mind and manners would tempt me > 


Hint. Really, Miss, this is carrying — 
12 Miſs 


— . ——[—ͤ—' . ] 1 


man's making 
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Miſs Lin. You have wealth, I confeſs; but, 
where could have been the advantage to me? 
As a reward for becaming your drudge, I 
might perhaps have received i ſcanty ſubſiſtence; 
for I could hardly ſuppoſe you would grant the 
free uſe of. that to your wife, which your 
meannefs had denied to yourſelf, _ 

Flint. So, ſo; ſa! By and bye the will alarm 


| the whole houſe! 


Miſs Lin. The whole houſe ? ? the whole town 
ſhall be told ! Sure, the greateſt misfortune 
that Poverty brings in its train, is the ſubject- 
ing us to the infults of wretches like this, who 
have no other merit than what their riches 
beſtow on them. 

Flint. What a damnable vixen ! 

Mis Lin. Go, Sir! leave the houſe! I am 
aſhamed you have had the power to move me; 
and never more let me be thocked with your 


ſight! 


Enter cs Catharine and Mrs. Linnet. 


L. Cath. How's aw wi you within ?—Gad's 
mercy, what's the mater wi Meſs? I well hope, 
Maiſter Flint, it is nae you wha ha ſet her a 


wailing, 


Mrs. Lin. Kitty, my love! - 
Miſs Lin. A modeſt en of that gentle- 


L. Cath, 


hh nO 2 9 rr 


Your ſervant, yo gentleman ! what, is it true 
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IL. Cath. Of what kind? 


Miſs Lin. Only this moment to quit my father 


and you, and take up my lodging with him. 

L. Cath, To-n ight! aw that is quite out of 
the order of things \ that is nc'er B Maiſter 
Flint, till after the ceremony or the nuptials is 
ſaid. * 


Flint. No? then, I can tell your ladyſhip. 
it will never be done. Vl 
TL. Cath. How | 


Enter A Rackett, Sir Chriſtopher Cripple, at 
Bullen. 


Sir Chr. We beg pardon for taking the liberty 
to come in, Mrs. Linnet; but we were afraid 


ſome acgident might have happened to Mils, 


Mrs. Lin. There has, Sir. 

Rack. Of what kind? 

Mrs. Lin. That worthy gentleman, under pre- 
tence of frigndſhip to us, and honourable views 
to my daughter, has hatched a treacherous deſign 
inevitably to ruin my child. 

Sir Chr. What, he? Flint? 

Mrs. Lin. Even he. : 

Sir Chr. An impudent ſon of a—Billy, lead 
me up, that I may take a peep at the puppy.— 


that 


— - —— —— — — — + oo - -— 


62 THE MAID OF BATH. 


that we hear? A ſweet ſwain this, to tempt a 
virgin to lin ! Why, Old Nick has made a miſ- 
take here—he uſed to be more expert in his angling 
—for what female on earth can be got to _ 
at this bait ? 

L. Cath. Haud, haud you, Sir Chriſtopher 
Cripple! let Maiſter Flint and I have a ſhort con- 
ference upon the occaſton.—1I find, Maiſter Flint, 
you ha made a little miſtake; but marriage will 
fet aw matters right i the inſtant: I ſuppoſe 
you perſevere to gang wi Meſs to kirk in the 
morning. 

Flint. No, madam; nor the evening neither. 

L. Cath. Mercy a Gad ! what, do you refufe tq 
ratify the preliminaries ? 

Fliut. ] don't ſay that neither. 

Sir Chr. Then name the time in which you 
will fulfil them: A week? 

L. Cath. A fortnight ? 

Mrs. Lin. A month? 

Flint. I won't be bound to no time. 

Rack. A raſcally evaſion of his, to avoid an 
action at law. 

Sir Chr. But, perhaps, he nay be TIE 
in that, 

L. Cath. Well, but, Maiſter Flint, are you 
willing to make Meſs a pecuniary acknowledg- 
ment for the damage ? 


Flint, 


; 
v 
1 
1 
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Flint. I have done her no damage, and I'll 
make no reparation. 

Rack, Twelve honeſt men of your country 
may happen to differ in judgment. 

Flint. Let her try, if ſhe will. 
* Sir Chr. And I promiſe you ſhe ſha'n't be to 
ſeek for the means. 

L. Cath. If you be nae afraid o' the laws, ha 
you nae ſenſe o' ſhame ? 

Rack. He ſenſe of ſhame ? 

I. Cath, Gad's wull, it ſha' cum to the proof: 
You mun ken, gued folk, at Edinbrugh, lailt 
wiater, I got acquainted with Maiſter Foote, the 
play-actor: I wull get him to bring the filthy 
loon on the ſtage —— 

Sir Chr. And expoſe him to the contempt of | 
the world ; he richly deſerves it. 

Flint. Ay, he may write, you may rail, and 
the people may hiſs, and what care I? I have 
that at home that will keep up my ſpirits. 

L. Cath. At hame ? 

Rack, The wretch means his money. 

Flint. And what better friend can any man 
have? tell me the place where its influence fails? 
aſk that gentleman how he got his cockade. 

Money! I know its worth, and therefore can't 
too carefully keep it: At this very inſtant I have 
a a proof of its value; it enables me to laugh at 
: that 
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that ſqueamiſh impertinent girl, and deſpiſe the 
weak efforts of your impotent malice : Call me 
forth to your courts when you pleaſe ; that will 
procure me able defenders, and good witneſſes 


too, if they are wanted, [ Exit. 
Sir Chr, Now there's a fellow that will never 
reform | 


Rack, You had better let him alone; it is in 
vain to expect juſtice or honour from him: What 
a moſt contemptible cur is a miſer ! 

Sir Chr. Ten thouſand times worſe thati a high- 
wayman : That poor devil only pilfers from Petef 
or Paul, and the money is ſcattered as ſoon as 
received ; but the wretch that accumulates for 
the ſake of ſecreting, annihilates what was in- 
tended for the uſe of the world, and is a robber 
of the whole human race. 

Rack. And of himſelf into the bargain; 

. Button, For all the world like a magpie; he 
ſteals for the mere pleaſure of hiding; 

Rach. Weil obſerved, little Bill. 

Bullen. Why, he wanted to bring me into his 
plot; yes; he made propoſals for me to marry 
Miſs after his purpoſe was ſerved 

Sir Chr, How 

Button. But he was out in his man! let him 
give his caſt cloaths to his coachman; Billy 
Button can afford a new ſuit of his o.] n. 


Rack. 


THE MAID OF BATH, 63 


Rack. I don't doubt it at all. 

Burton. Fellow | 1 am almoſt reſolved never 
to ſer another ſtitch for him as long as I live, 
Sir Chr, Right, Button, right. But where is 
Miſs Kitty? Come hither, my chicken! Faith, 
I am heartily glad you are rid of this ſcoundrel; 


and if ſuch a crippled old fellow as I was 
worthy your notice—But, hold, Kate ! there is 


another chap I muſt guard you againſt 
Miſs Lin. Another, Sir | who? 
Sir Cbr. Why, this gentleman, 

Rack, Me? 

Sir Chr, Ay, you : Come, come, major, don't 
think you can impoſe upon a cunning old ſportſ- 
man like me. 

| Rack. Upon my ſoul, Sir Chriſtopher, you 

make me bluſh. 
Sir Chr. Oh, you are deviliſh modeſt, I know ! 
But to come to the trial at once: I have ſome 
reaſon to believe, major, you are fond of this 
girl; and, that her want of fortune mayn't plead 
your excule, I don't think I can better begin my 
plan of reforming than by a compliment paid to 
her virtue: Then, take her, and with her two 
thouſand guineas in hand. 

Mrs. Lin. How, Sir! 

Sir Chr. And expect another good ſpell, when 


Monſieur le Feyre ſets me free from the gour. 
K Button, 


ö 
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Button. Pleaſe your worthy, | PH —_—_— her 
with half 

L. Carb. Gi me leave, Sir Chriſtopher, to 
throw in the wedow's mite on the happy occaſion: 
The bride's garment, and her A ſhall be 
furniſhed by me. | 

Sir Chr. Cock-a-lecky ſoup ! 

L. Cath. Sheep $ head finge'd, and asien in in 
plenty. 

Sir Chr. Well ſaid, Lady Catharine. 

Miſs Lin. How, Sir, ſhall 1 acknowledge this 
goodneſs? 

Sir Chr, By ſaying nothing about it.— Well, 
Sir! we wait your anſwer. 

Rack, I think the lady might firſt be conſulted: 
I ſhould be ſorry a freſh proſecution ould follow 
ſo faſt on the heels of the—— 

Sir Chr. Come, come, no trifling ! your reſo- 
lution at once. 

Rack. 1 receive, then, your offer with pleaſure, 

Sir Chr. Mis ! 

Miſs Lin. Sir, there is a little account to be firſt 
ſettled between this gentleman and anold unhappy 
acquaintance of mine, 

Sir Chr, Who? 

Miſs Lin. The major can gueſs—the en 


Miſs Prim, 


Sir Chr. You ſee, major, your old fins are 


riſing in judgment. 


Rack, 
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Rack. I believe, madam, I can ſatisfy that. 

Miſs Lin. I ſha'n't give you the trouble. — 
But firſt, let me return you all my moſt grateful 
thanks for your kind intentions towards me: 1 
know your generous motives, and feel their value, 
I hope, as I ought; but might I be permitted 
to chuſe, I beg to remain in the ſtation I am : My 
little talents have hitherto received the publick 
protection, nor, whilſt 1 continue to deſerve, am 
I the leaſt afraid of loſing, my patrons. [ Exeunt. 


* 
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£1 o us 


Written by R. CUMBER LAND, Eq. 
Spoken by Mrs, JEWE LL. 


ONFIDING in the juſtice of the place, 
To you The Maid of Bath ſubmits her caſe: 
Wrong'd, and defeated of three ſeveral ſpouſes, 
She lays her damages for nine full houſes. 
Well, Sirs, you've heard the parties, pro and coz. 
Do the pro's carry it ? ſhall the ſuit go on ? 
Speak hearts for us! to them we make appeal: 
Tell us not what you think, but what you feel: 
Aſk us, why bring a private cauſe to view ? 
We anſwer with a ſigh - becauſe 'tis true: 
For tho” invention is our Poet's trade, 
Here he but copies parts which others play'd, 
For on a ramble, late one ſtarry night, 
With Aſmodeo, his familiar ſprite, 
High on the wing, by his conductor's fide, 
This guilty ſcene the indignant Bard deſcried; 
Soaring in air, his ready pen he drew, 
And daſh'd the glowing ſatire as he flew : 
For in theſe rank luxuriant times, there needs 
Some ſtrong bold hand to pluck the noxious weeds, 
The rake of ſixty, crippled hand and knee, 
Who fins on claret, and repents on tea; 
The witleſs macaroni, who purloins 
A few cant words, which ſome pert gambler coins; 
The undomeſtick Amazonian dame, 
Staunch to her coterte, in deſpite of Fame; 
Theſe are the victims of our Poet's plan: 
But moſt, that monſſer an unfeeling man. 
When ſuch a ſoe provokes him to the fight, 
Tho' maim'd, out ſallies the puiffant knight; 
Like Withrington, maintains the glorious ſtrife, 
And only yields his laurels—with his life. 


Juſt Publiſhed, 
The COMEDY of 


The Cozeners ; 


And in a few Days will be Publiſhed, 


The COMEDY of 
The Devil Upon Two Sticks ; 
Both written by the ſame Author, 


And publiſhed by the ſame Editor. 
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P R O 
Spoken by Mr. FOOT E, 


At the Theatre-Royal in DuB LIN, 
On the 19th of November, 1773. 


PWARDS of twenty years are fled and waſted 

Since in this ſpot your favour firſt I taſted. 
Urg'd by your ſmiles thro” various realms to roam, 
The Muſe now brings her motley cargo home 
For frugal Nature, with an equal hand, 
Beſtows peculiar gifts to every land. 
To France ſhe gave her rapid repartee, 
Bows, and bons mots, fibs, faſhions, flattery, { 
Shrugs, grins, grimace, and ſportive gaiety ; 
Arm'd with the whole artillery of love, 
Latium's ſoft ſons poſſeſs the powers to move: 
Humour, the foremoſt of the feſtive crew, 
Source of the comic ſcene, ſhe gave to ou; 
Humour, with arched brow, and leering eye, 
Shrewd, ſolemn, ſneering, ſubtle, flow and Aly 
Serious herſelf, yet laughter till provoking, 
By teaſing, tickling, jeering, gibing, joking : 
Impargial gift, that owns nor rank nor birth! 
Tis theirs who rule the realm, or till the earth; 
Theirs who in ſenates wage the wordy war, 
And theirs whoſe humble lot conducts the car: 
If aught deriv'd from her adorns my ſtrain, 
You gare, at leaſt diſcover'd firſt, the vein; 
Should wide experience, or maturing age, 
Have brought or mirth or moral to the Rage, 
| To 
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| To you, the patrons of the wilder ſong, 
| The chaſter notes in juſtice muſt belong: 
[ | But ſhould infirmities with time conſpire, 


My force to weaken or abate my fire, |; 
| Leſs entertainment may ariſe to you, 7 
But to myſelf leſs danger will enſue. [ 
| If age contracts my muſcles, ſhrills my tone, I 

[ No man will claim thoſe foibles as his own z | 

Nor, if I halt or hobble thro the ſcene, 
Malice point out what citizen I mean: / \ 


No foe I fear more than a leyal fury, 


7 Unleſs I gain this circle my jury. 
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a I. 


A Chamber. 


Enter Lady Oldbam and Sir John Oldham. 


Lady Oldham. 


OT a ſyllable more will I hear! 
Sir Jobn. Nay, but, my dear 
L. Old. 1 am amazed, Sir John, 

at your meanneſs! or that you could 

ſubmit to give his py propoſals ſo much as a 

reading 
Sir Jobn. Nay, my dear, what would you have 

had me done ? 

L. Old. Dore? returned them with the con- 

rempt they deſerved, Bur, come, unfold ! I am 

calm: Reveal the pretty project your 2 

1 has produced. 


B Sir 
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Sir Jobn. Nay, my dear, as to that, = head 
produced 

TL. Old. Nay, I don't wonder that ſhame has 
tied up your tongue! But, come; I will ſpare 
the confuſion, and tell you what you would ſay. 
Here, Lady Oldham, Sir Matthew Mite has 
zuſt ſent me a letter; modeſtly deſiring that, in 
return for the ruin he has brought on me and 
my houſe, I would be ſo kind as to beſtow upon 
him my darling daughter, the hopes of my— 
And is it poſſible you can be mean enough to 
think of ſuch an alliance? Will you, Sir John, 
oblige me with an anſwer to a few ſhort queſtions ? 

Sir John. Without doubt. 

L. Old. ] ſuppoſe you confider yourſelf as 
fprung from a family at leaſt as ancient as any 
in the county you live in? 

Sir Jobn. That I fancy will not be denied. 

L. Old. Nor was it, I fancy, diſhonoured by 
an alliance with mine ? 

Sir Jobn. My Lady, the very reverſe. 

L. Old. You ſucceeded, Sir, to a patrimony, 
which though the liberal and hoſpitable ſpirit of 
your predeceſſors would not ſuffer to encreaſe, 
yet their prudence took care ſhould never be 
diminiſhed ? 

Sir Jobn. True. 


L. Old. From the 1 and private virtues of 
SABSLD your 
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your anceſtors, the inhabitants of the neighbour. 
ing borough thought their beſt and deareſt in- 
tereſts in no hands ſo ſecure as in theirs ? 

Sir John. Right. 

I. Ola. Nor till lately were they ſo tainted by 
the faſhion of the times, as to adopt the egregious 
abſurdity, That to be faithfully ſerved and pro- 
tected above, it was neceſſary to be largely 
bribed and corrupted below ? 

Sir Jobn. Why, I can't ſay, except now and 
then a bit of veniſon, or an annual dinner, they 
have ever put me to any great 

L. Old. Indulge me yet a moment, Sir John | 
In this happy ſituation, did the laſt year chear- 
fully cloſe; our conditian, though not opulent, 
affluent, and you happy in the quiet poſſeſſion 

your family honours, 

Sir John, There is no gainſaying of that, 

L. Old. Now, look at the diſmal, ſhocking 
reverſc | | 

Sir John. There is hut too much reaſon in what 
your ladyſhip ſays, 

I. Old. And conſider, at the ſame time, to 
whom you are obliged, 

Sir Jobn. Why, what could we do? your 
ladyſhip knows there was nobody more againſt 
my giving up than yourſelf, 

L, Old. Let me proceed, At this criſis, 

B 3 preceded 
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preceded by all the pomp of Aſia, Sir Matthew 
Mite, from the Indies, came thundering amongſt 


us; and, profulely ſcattering the ſpoils of ruined 


provinces, corrupted the virtue and alienated the 
affections of all the old friends to the family. 
Sir John That is nothing but truth, _ 
L. Old. Compelled by the ſame means to 
defend thoſe that were employed in attacking 
your intereſt, you have been obliged deeply to 


encumber your fortune; his ſuperior addreſs has 


procured a return, and probably your petition 
will complete the ruin his oppoſition began. 

Sir John, Let us hope all for the beſt. 

L. Old. And who can tell, but you may be 
ſoon forced to part with your patrimony, to the 
very infolent worthleſs individual, who has been 
the author of your diſtreſs? 

Sir 7:hn, I would ſooner periſh, my Lady! 

L. Old. Parallel inſtances may be produced; 
nor is it at all unlikely, but Sir Matthew, 
taking a liking to your family manſion, has 
purſued this very method to _ you to 
{ll it, 

Sir Job. It is, my dear, to avoid this neceſſity 
that I wiſh you to give his letter a reading. 

L. Old. Is it poſſible, not to mention the mean- 
nels, mat you can be weak enough to expect any 
real ſervice from that infamous quarter? 

Sr 
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Sir Jobn. Who can tell, my love, but a con- 
ſciouſneſs of the michief he has done us, may 
have rouſed ſome frelings that 

L. Old. His feelings! will he liſten to a pri- 
vate complaint, who has been deaf to the cries 
of a people? or drop a tear for particular diſ- 
treſs, who owes his rite to the ruin of thouſands ? 

Sir Jobn. Well, Lady Oldham, I find all that 
J ſay ſigniſies nothing. But here comes brother 
Thomas; two heads are better than one; let us 
take his opinion, my love. 
I. Old. What nced of any opinion? the caſe 
is too clear; nor indeed, if there had been a 
neceſſity for conſulting another, ſhould I have 
thought your brother the propereſt man to ad- 
vile with on the occaſion. 

Sir John. And why not? there is not a mer- 
chant whoſe judgment would be ſooner taken. 

L. Old. Perhaps not, on the value of mer- 
chandize, or the goodneſs of a Bill of Exchange ; 
But there is a nicety, a del:cacy, an elevation of 
ſentiment, in this caſe, which people who have 
narrowed their notions with commerce, and con- 
ſidered during the courſe of their lives their in; 
tereſt alone, will ſcarce comprehend. 


Enter Mr. Thomas Oldham. 


Thomas. So, ſiſter! what! upon * old 
topic, | find? 


L. Old. 
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L. Od. Sir! | 

Thomas. Some pretty compariſons, I ſuppoſe, 
not much to the honour of trade. 

L. Old. Nay, brother, you know I have always 
allowed merchants to be a uſeful body of men; 
and conſidered commerce, in this country, as a 
pretty reſource enough for the younger ſhoots of 
a family. | 

Thomas. Exceedingly condeſcending, indeed! 
And yet, ſiſter, I could produce you ſome in- 
ſtances where the younger ſhoots have flou- 
riſhed and throve, when the reverend trunk has 
decayed, , 

L. Old. Perhaps, brother Thomas 

Thomas. Nay, nay, don't let us revive our 
antient difputes !—You ſeem warm; no miſun- 


ferſtanding, I hope? 


Sir Jobn. No, no; none, in the leaſt: You 
know, my lady's temper's apt to be lively now 
and then. 

Thomas. Nay, ſiſter But, come! what hay 
occaſioned this mighty debate? | 

Sir John. You know, brother, how affairs 


ſtand between Sir Matthew and us, 


Themes. Well! 

Sir John. He has ſent us here a kind of a 
compromiſe; J don't know well what to call 
it; a fort of a treaty. 

Thomas, 
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Thomas. That in your hand ? 

Sir Jobn. Les; and I can't prevail on my 
lady to give it a reading. | 

Thomas. And why not ? 

L. Old. To what end ? 

Thomas. A very natural one; in order to know 
the contents, 

L. Old. Of what importance can they be to 
us ? 

Thomas, That the letter will tell you. But 
ſurely, Lady Oldham, you are rather too nice. 
Give it me! 

Sir John. Is it your ladyſhip's pleaſure ? 

Thomas. Pſha! here's a rout, indeed One 
would be apt to ſuſpect that the packet was 
peſtilential, and came from the Archipelago; 
inſtead of the Indies. Now let us ſee what this 
formidable memorial contains! [opens the letter: 
To Sir John Oldham, Sir Matthew Mite hav- 
e ing lately ſeen, at Lady Levant's rout, the 
& eldeſt Miſs Oldham, and being ſtruck with 
* her perſonal charms, propoſes to her father 


e the following treaty.” 
L. Old; A very monarchical addreſs ! 


Thomas. © Imprimis; Upon a matrimonial 
% union between the young lady and him, all 


„ hoſtilities and contention ſhall Teaſe, and Sir 


John be ſuffered to take his ſcat in ſecurity.” 
L. Old. 
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L. Old. That he will do, without an _—_ 


tion to him. 
Thomas. Are you, ſiſter, certain of that ? 
L. Old. You don't harbour the leaſt doubt of 


our merits ? 


Thomas: But do they always prevail? 

L. Old. There is now, brother Thomas, no 
danger to dread the reſtraint the popular part 
of government has in this inſtance laid on itſelf, 
at the ſame time that it does honour to them, 
diſtributes equal juſtice to all, 

Thomas. And are you aware what the expence 


will be to obtain it ?—Bur, pray, let me pro- 


ceed !—** Secondly, as Sir Matthew is bent upon 
* a large territorial acquiſition in England, and 
* Sir John Oldham's finances are at preſent a lit- 
* tle out of repair, Sir Matthew Mite will make 
„up the money already advanced in another 
name, by way of future mortgage upon his 
« eſtate, for the entire purchaſe, five lacks of 


© roupees.” 


L. Old. Now, Sir John] was I right in wy 
guels ? 

Sir Jobn. Your ladyſhip is never out. But, 
brother Thomas, theſe ſame lacks - to what my 
they amount ? 

Thomas. Sixty thouſand, at leaſt. 

ir Jeu. No inconſiderable offer, my lady. 

| L. Old. 
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L. Old. Contemptible ! But pray, Sir, proceed. 

Tomas. Or if it ſhould be more agrecable 
© to the parties, Sir Matthew will ſettle upon 
« Sir John and his Lady, for their joint lives, 
&* a jagghire.” 

Sir John. A jagghire ? 

Thomas, The term is Indian, and means an 
annual income. 

L. Old. What ſtrange jargon he deals in ! 

Thomas, His ſtile is a little Oriental, I muſt 
own; but moſt exceedingly clear. | 

L. Old. Yes, to Coſſim Ali-Khan, or Mier 

Jaffeir. I hope you are near the concluſion. 
Thomas. But two articl-s more. [reads] © And 
that the principals may have no cares for the 
«* younger parts of their family, Sir Matthew 
* will, at his own expence, tranſport the two 
« young ladies, Miſs Oldham's two ſiſters, to 
* Madraſs or Calcutta, and there procure them 
& ſuitable huſbands.” 

L. Old. Madraſs, or Calcutta! 

Thomas, Your patience, dear ſiſter !— And 
e as for the three boys, they ſhall be either made 
„ ſupercargoes, ſhips' huſbands, or go out cadets 
« and writers in the Company's ſervice.” 

L. Old. Why, he treats my children like a 
parcel of convicts : Ts this their method of ſup- 
plying their ſettlements ? 

C Thomas. 
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Thomas. This, with now and then a little kid- 
napping, dear ſiſter. Well, madam, you have 
now the means of getting rid of all your offspring 
at once: Did not I tell you the paper was worth 
your peruſal? You will reply to his wiſh ; you 
can have no doubts, I ſuppoſe, | 

L. Old. Not the leaft, as I will ſhew you. 
[Tears the letter.] And, if Sir John has the leaſt 
ſpirit or pride, he will treat the inſolent principal 
as I do his propoſals. 

Thomas. But that method, as things ſtand, may 
not be altogether ſo ſafe. I am ſorry you were ſo 
haſty in deſtroying the letter: If I remember 
rightly, there is mention made of advancing wonry 
in another man's name, 

L. Old. We have been compelled to borrow, 


Town; but I had no conception that he was the 
lender. 


Thomas. That's done by a common contrivance; 
not a country lawyer but knows the doctrine of 
transfer. How much was the ſum ? 

Sir John. Ten thouſand pounds. 

Thomas. And what, Sir John, were the terms ? 

Sir John. As I could give no real ſecurity, my 
eſtate being ſettled till my ſon John comes of age, 
I found myſelf obliged to comply with all that 
was aſked. 


Thomas, A judgment, no doubt, 


Sir 
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Sir John. They divided the ſum, and I gave 
them a couple. 

Thomas. Which will affect not only your per- 
ſon, but perſonal property; ſo they are both in 
his power. 
Sir Jobn. Too true, I am afraid! 

Thomas. And you may be ſent to a gaol, and 
your family turned into the ſtreets, whenever he 
pleaſes. 

L. Old. How! Heaven forbid ! 

Thomas. Not the leaſt doubt can be made.— 
This is an artful project: No wonder that ſo 
much contrivance and cunning has been an over- 
match for a plain Engliſh gentleman, or an inno- 
cent Indian, And what is now to be done? 
Does your daughter Sophy know of this letter ? 

L. Old. Sir John? 

Sir Joby, It reached my hands not ten minutes 
ago, 

Thomas. | had ſome 2 to think, that, 
had you complicd, you would not have found 
her very eager to {ſecond your wiſhes, 

L. Old. ] don't know that, brother: Young 
girls are eaſily caught with titles and ſplendor 
magnificence has a kind of magick for them, 

Thomas. | have a better opinion of Sophy. 
You know, Lady Oldham, I have often hinted, 
that my boy was fond of his couſin ; and poſſibly 

C'2 7 


a » - —_ 
. — 4 
<> oi > orion Loa Oh 
. . 


—  — 5 ——_ 


_ 
— 9 — wav 


— — 
i Aon 


o - . = 
— —— — — —— 
— —— _ 2 — 2 
— 


12 THE N A B O B. 

my niece not totally averſe to his wiſh ; but you 

have always ſtopp'd me ſhort, under a notion 

that the children were too nearly allied. 
L. Old. Why, brother, don't you think 
Thomas. But that, ſiſter, was not the right 

reaſon; you could have eaſily digeſted the couſins, 


but the compting-houſe ſtuck in his way: Your 


favourite maxim has been, that citizens are a 
diſtin race, a ſort of creatures that ſhould mix 
with each other. 

L. Old. Bleſs me, brother, you can't conceive 
that x 

Thomas, Nay, no apology, good Lady Oldham! 


perhaps you have a higher alliance in view z and 


let us now conſider what is to be done. You are 
totally averſe to this treaty ? 

L. Old. Can that be a queſtion ? 

Thomas. Some little management is neceſſary, 
as to the mode of rejection: As matters now 
ſtand, it would not be prudent to exaſperate Sir 
Matthew. 

IL. Old. Let Sir John diſcharge the debt due 


to him at once, 


Thomas. But where ſhall we get materials? 
L. Old. Can that be a difficult taſk ? 
Thomas. Exceedingly ſo, as I apprehend : But 
few can be found to advance fo large a ſum on 
ſuch ſlender ſecurity; nor is it to be expected, 
indeed, 
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indeed, unleſs from a friend to relieve, or a foe 
to ruin. 

L. Old. Is it poſſible Sir Matthew can have 
ated from fo infernal a motive, to have advanced 
the money with a view of diſtreſſing us deeper ? 

Thomas. Sir Matthew is a profound politi- 
cian, and will not ſtick at trifles to carry his 
point, | 
L. Old. With the wealth of the Eaſt, we have 
too imported the worlt of its vices, What a 
horrid crew |! 

Thomas. Hold, ſiſter ! den- t gratify your re- 
ſentment at the expence of your juſtice; a gene- 
ral concluſion from a ſingle inſtance is but in- 
different logick. 

L. Old. Why, is not this Sir Matthew—— 
Thomas. Perhaps as bad a ſubje& as your 
paſſion can paint him : But there are men from 
the Indies, and many too, with whom I have 
the honour to live, who diſpenſe nobly and with 
hoſpitality here, what they have acquired with 
honour and credit elſewhere; and, at the ſame 
time they have increaſed the dominions and 
wealth, have added virtues too to their country, 

L. Old. Perhaps fo : But what is to be done? 
Suppoſe I was to wait on Sir Matthew myſelf. 

Thomas. If your ladyſhip is ſecure of com- 
manding your temper, 


Sir 
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Sir Jobn, Mercy on us, brother Thomas, there's 
no ſuch thing as truſting to that ! 

L. Old. You are always very obliging, Sir 
| Joha! if the embaſſy was to be executed by 
you 

Thomas. Come, come, to end the diſpute, I 
will undertake the commiſſion myſelf. 

L. Old. You will take care, brother, to make 
no conceſſions that will derogate from 

Thomas. Your dignity, in my hands, will have 
nothing to fear. But ſhould not I ſee my niece 
firſt ? ſhe ought to be conſulted, I think. 

Sir John. By all means. 

Thomas, For, if ſhe approves of the knight, 
I don't fee any thing in the alliance ſo much to 
be dreaded. 

L. Old. I will fend 1 to her uncle di- 
rectly; bur I deſire the girl may be left to her- 
ſelf; no undue influence I Exit. 

Thomas. The caution was need leſs. 

Sir John. Why, really, now, brother, but 
that my lady's too warm, I don't fee any thing 
ſo very unreaſonable in this ſame paper here that 
lies ſcattered about. But, I forget, did he men- 
tion ar? thing of any fortune he was to have with 
the girl? 

. Thomas. Pho! a paltry conſideration, below 
his concern. ; 


Cr 
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| Sir Jobn, My lady herſelf muſt own there” i is 
ſomething generous in that, 


Thomas, Will you ſtay and repreſent the caſe 
to Sophy yourſelf ? 


Sir Jobn. She is here |! 


Enter Sopby. 


Your uncle, child, has ſomething to ſay to you : 
You know he loves you, my dear, and will ad- 
viſe you for the beſt, [Exit. 

Thomas. Come hither, Sophy, my love | don't 
be alarmed. I ſuppoſe my lady has opened to 
you, that Sir Matthew has ſent a ſtrange kind 
of a romantic letter, 

Sophy. But ſhe did not ſeem, Sir, to ſuppoſe 
that it deſerved much attention. 

Thomas. As matters now ſtand, perhaps more 
than ſhe thinks. But come, my good girl, be 
explicit: Suppoſe the affairs of your family 
ſhould demand a compliance with this whimſical 
letter, ſhould you have any reluctance to the 
union propoſed ? 

* Sophy. Me, Sir? I never ſaw the gentleman 
but ance in my life. 

Thomas. And I don't think that would intereſt 
you much in his favour, 


Sophy. Sir! 


Thomas. 
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Thomas. No prepoſſeſſion? no prior * 
that has attracted your notice? 

Sophy. I hope, Sir, my behaviour has not 
occaſioned this queſtion. 

Thomas. Oh, no, my dear; it naturally took 
its riſe from the ſubject. Has * couſin lately 


been here? 

Sophby. Sir! 

Thomas. Tom Oldham, my ſon? 

Sophy. We generally ſee him, Sir, every day. 

Thomas. I am glad to hear that: I was afraid 
ſome improper attachment had drawn him from 
the city ſo often of late. | 

Sophy. Improper |! I dare ſay, Sir, you will have 
nothing of that kind to fear from my couſin. 

Thomas. I hope not: And yet I have had my 
ſuſpicions, I own ; but not unlikely you can re- 
move em: Children rarely make confidants of 
their fathers. 

Sophy. Sir! 

Thomas. Similarity of ſentiments, nearneſs of 
blood, and the ſame ſeaſon of life, perhaps may 
have induced him to unboſom to you. 

Sophy. Do you ſuppole, Sir, that he would 
diſcover to me, what he choſe to conceal from 
ſo affectionate a father? 

Thomas. Nay, prithee, Sophy, don't be grave! 
What, do you imagine I ſhould think his pre- 
ferring 


ot 
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Ferring your eat to mine, for a melting paſſionate 
tale, any violent breach of his duty ? 
. Sopby. You are merry, Sir. 


T, homas. And who knows but you might re- 
pay the communication with a fimilar ſtory:? 


ou bluſh, Sophy. 


Sophy. You are really pleaſed to be ſo very 
particular, that I ſcarce know what anſwer to 
make, 

Thomas, Come, my good niece, I will perplex 
you no longer: My ſon has concealed nothing 


from me; arid did the completion of your wiſhes 


depend on my approbation alone, you would 
have but little to fear: But my lady's notions 
are ſo very peculiar, you know, atid all her prin- 
ciples ſo determined and fixed—— 

Sophy. The merits of my couſin, which ſhe 
herſelf is not flow to acknowledge, and time, 
might, I ſhould hope, ſofteti my mother, 

Thomas, Why then, my dear niece, leave it 
to time, in moſt caſes the ableſt phyſician,, But 
let your partiality for Tom be a ſecret I muſt 
now endeavour to learn when I can obtain an 
audience from Sir Matthew, 

Sophy. An audience from bim? 

Thomas, Yes, child; theſe new gentlemen, 
who from the caprice of Fortune, and a ſtrange 


D chain 
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chain of events, have acquired immoderate wealth, 
and roſe to uncontroled power abroad, find it 
difficult to deſcend from their dignity, and ad- 
mit of any equal at home. Adieu, my dear 
niece! But keep up your ſpirits ! I think ] fore- 
ſee an event that will produce ſome change in 
our favour. [ Exeunt., 


Sir Matthew Mite's Hall. 


li Janus and Conſerve diſcovered. 
If Conſ. I own the place of a porter, if one can 
I; bear the confinement—And then, Sir Matthew 
has the character of—{[/ow tap.} Uſe no cere- 
mony, Mr. Janus; mind your door, I beſeech 
you, | 

Janus. No hurry ! keep your feat, Mr. Con- 
ſerve; it's only the tap of a tradeſman: I make 


[i thoſe people ſtay till they collect in a body, 
4 | and ſo let in eight or ten at a time; it faves 
17 trouble. 

. Conſ. And how do they brook it? 

In: Janus. Oh, wonderfully well, here with us. 


WIRMEAL 


In my laſt place, indeed, I thought myſelf 
. bound to be civil; for as all the poor devils 
could get was good words, it would have been 
hard to have been ſparing of them. 

Conſ. Very conſiderate !- 
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Janus. But here we are rich; and as the fel- 


lows don't wait for their money, it. is but fair 


they ſhould wait for admittance. _ 

Conſ. Or they would be apt to forget their 

condition. 

Janus. True, 

Conſ. Upon the whole, then, you do not re- 
gret leaving my lord ? 

Fanus, No; Lord Levee's place had its ſweets, 
I confeſs; perquiſites pretty enough: But what 
could I do? they wanted to give me a rider, 
Conſ. A rider? | 
Janus. Yes; to quarter Manſieur Friſſart, 
my Lady's valet de chambre, upon me; ſo 
you know I could not but in honour reſign, 


Conſ. No; there was no bearing to be rid by 


a Frenchman ; there was no ſtaying in after that. 


Janus. It would have been quoted as a pre- 


cedent againſt the whole corps. 

Conſ. Yes. Pox on 'em! our maſters are 
damned fond of encroachments. Is your pre- 
ſeat duty ſevere ? 

Janus. I drudge pretty much at the door; 
but that, you know, is mere bodily labour: 
But then, my mind is at eaſe; not obliged tg 
rack my brain for invention, 
| Conf, No? - 

D 2 Janus, 
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Janus. No not near the lying here, as in 1 my 
laſt place. 

Conſ. 1 ſuppoſe not, as your maſter is but 
newly in town; but you muſt expect that branch 
to encreaſe. 

Janus. When it does, I ſhall inſiſt the door 
be done by a deputy. | [Two raps. 
Conf. Hark! to your poſt! | 

Fanus. No; fit ſtill! that is ſome aukward 
body out of the city ; one of our people fro from 
| Leadenhall- Street; perhaps a director; 1 ſha” nt 
ſtir for him. 

Conſ. Not for a director ? I thought he was 
the commanding officer, the Great Captain 8 
captain. | 

Janus. No, no; quite the reverſe; the tables 
are turned, Mr. Conſerve : In acknowledgment 
for appointing us their ſervants abroad, we are 

bo obliging a as to make them directors at home. 
| LA loud rapping. 

Conſ. That rap will rouſe you, I think. 

Janus. Let me take a peep at the wicket, Oh, 
oh! is it you, with a pox'to you? 'How the 
deuce came your long legs to find the way hi- 
ther?—T ſhall be in no haſte to * for you. 
Conſ. Whois it? 8 

Tauus. That eternal teizer, Sir Timothy Tall- 

„ [OR © 74 4 
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boy. When once he gets footing, there is no 
ſuch thing as keeping him out. | 
Conſ. What, you know him then? 

Janus. Yes, rot him, I know him too well! 
he had like to have loſt me the beſt place [ ever 
had in my life. 

Conſ. How ſo ? 

Fayus. Lord Lofty had given orders on no 
account to admit him, T he firſt time, he got by 
me under a pretence of ſtroking Keeper the, 
houſe-dog ; the next, he nick'd me by deſiring 
only juſt leave to ſcratch the poll of the parror, 
Poll, Poll, Poll! 1 thought the devil was in him 
if he deceived me a third; but he did, notwith- 
ſtanding. 

Conf. Prithee, Janus, how ? 

Janus. By begging to ſet his watch by Tompion's 
clock in the Hall; I ſmoaked his deſign, and laid 
hold of him here: [raking bold of bis goat.] As 
ſure as you are alive; he made but one leap from 
the ſtairs to the ſtudy, and left the ſkirt of his 
coat in my hand ? 

Conſ. You got rid of him then ? 

Janus. He made one attempt more; and, for 
fear he ſhould llip by me, (for you know he is 
as thin as a ſlice of beef at Marybone- Gardens), 
| lapped the door in his face, and told him, the 
906 was mad, the _ dead, and the clock 

Rood; 
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ſtood ; and, thank Heaven, I have never ſat eyes 
on him ſince, [Knock louder, 
Conſ. But the door 
Janus. Time enough. Tou had no particular 
commands, maſter Conſerve ? 
Conſ. Only to let you know that Betſy Robins 
has a rout and ſupper on Sunday next, 
Janus. Conſtant (till, Mr, Conſerve, I ſee. I 
am afraid I can't come to cards; but ſhall be ſure 
to attend the repaſt. A nick-nack, I ſuppoſe ? 
Con. Yes, yes; we all contribute, as uſual : 
The ſubſtantials from Alderman Sirloin's ; Lord 
Frippery's cook finds fricaſees and ragouts; Sir 
Robert Bumper's butler is to ſend in the wine; 
and I ſhall ſupply the deſert. 
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| Janus. There are a brace of birds and a hare, 
14 that I cribbed this morning out of a baſket of 
it game. 
4 Conf. They will be welcome.—[ Knock 3 ] 
'N But the folks grow impatient! 
„ Janus. They mult ſtay till I come, At the 
j | | old place, I ſuppole ? 
; Cor:ſ, No; I had like to have WN Betſy 


grew ſick of St. Paul's, ſo I have des her a 
5 houſe amongſt the new buildings; ; both the air 
and the company is better, 

Tanns, Right. 
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Conſ. To ſay truth, the ſituation was difagree- 
able on many accounts. Do you know, though J. 
took care few people ſhould behave better at 
Chriſtmas, that becauſe he thought her a citizen, 
the houſekeeper of Drury-Lane Theatre, when 
his maſter mounted, refuſed her a ſide-box ? | 

Janus. No wonder Miſs Betſy was bent upon 
moving. What is the name of her ſtreet ? | 

Con/. Rebel-Row : It was built by a meſſenger. 
who made his market in the year forty-five. But 
ſhall Miſs Robins ſend you a card ? 

Janus. No, no; I ſhall eaſily find out the 
place. [Knock.) Now let us ſee; who have we 
here? Gads my life, Mrs. Match'em! my 
maſter's amorous agent: It is as much as my 
place is worth to let her wait for a minute. 

Opens the door. Exit Conf. 


Enter Mrs. Match'em, ſome Tradeſpeople, who 
bow low to Janus, and Thomas Oldham. 


Match, So, Sir ! this is pretty treatment, for 
a woman like me to dangle at your gate, ſur- 
rounded by a parcel of tradeſpeople ! - 

Janus. I beg pardon ; but, madam —— 

Match, Suppoſe any of my ladies had chanceq 
to drive by: In a pretty ſituation they'd have 
feen me! I promiſe you I ſhall make my com- 
plaints to Sir Matthew. 
Janus. 
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Janus. I was receiving ſome particular com- 
mands ſtom my maſter. 

Match. I ſhall know that fgom him. Where 
is he? let him know I muſt ſee him directly; 
my hands are ſo full I have not a moment to 


ſpare. 
Fanus, At that door the groom of the cham- 


ber will take you in charge; I am ſure you'll. 


be admitted as ſoon as announced, 

Match. There is as much difficulty to get a 
ſight of this ſignior, as of a member when the 
parliament's diflolved ! [ Exit; 


Janus. Soh | what, you have brought in your 


bills ? damned punctual, no doubt! The ſtew- 
ard's room is below.—And, do you hear? when 
you are paid, be ſure to ſneak away without ſee 
ing me. 

All Trade/. We hope you have a better opi- 
nion 

Janus. Well, well, march! [ Exe. Tradęſinen.] 
So, friend; what is your buſineſs, pray? 

Thomas. 1 have a meſſage to deliver to Sir 
Matthew, 

Janus. You have? and pray what is the pur- 
port ? | 

_ Thomas. That's for his ear alone. 

Janus. You will find yourlelt miſtaken in that, 

—_— How ? 


Fanus, 


18 
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Janus. It muſt make its way to his, by paſſing 
thro' mine. 

Thomas. Is that the rule of the houſe ? 

Janus. Ay; and the beſt way to avoid idle 
and impertinent pratlers. 

Thomas. And of that you are to judge ? 

Janus. Or I ſhould not be fit for my poſt. 
But, you are very importunate ; who are you ? 
I ſuppoſe a Jew broker, come to bring my 
maſter the price of the ſtocks ? 

"Thomas. No. 

Janus, Or ſome country couſin, perhaps? 

Thomas. Nor that neither, 

Janus. Or a voter from our borough below ? 
we never admit them but againſt an election. 

Thomas. Still wide of the mark, —[Aſidb.] 
There is but one way of managing here; I muſt 
give the Cerberus a ſop, I perceive, —Sir, I have 
really buſineſs with Sir Matthew, of the utmoſt 
importance; and if you can obtain me an in- 
terview, I ſhall think myſelf extremely obliged, 

[ Gives money. 

Janus. As I ſee, Sir, by your manner, that 
it is a matter of moment, we will try what can 
be done; but you muſt wait for his levee; therg 
is no ſeeing him yet, a | 

Thomos. No? 

Janus. He is too buſy at preſent ; the wafter 
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at Almack's has juſt brought him home his 
macaroni dreſs for the hazard-table, and is in- 
ſtructing him to throw the dice with a grace. 

Thomas, Then where can I wait ? 

Janus. If you will ſtep into that rqom, I will 
take care to call you in time. [Exit Mr. Old.] 
Looking at the money.] A good ſenſible fellow |! 
At firſt fight, how eaſily one may be miſtaken 
in men! [ Exit, 
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Chamber, Sir Matthew Mite in bis gaming 
dreſs, a Waiter attending. 


Mite. 


AIN and chance? 
Waiter. Five to nine, pleaſe your honour, 

Mite. I am at all that is ſet. How muſt I 
proceed ? | 

Waiter. With a tap, as the chances are equal; 
then raiſe the box genteelly and gently, with 
the finger and thumb, 

Mite, Thus ? 

Waiter, Exactly, your honour, Cinque and 
quater :. You're out. 

Mite. What is next to be done ? 

Waiter. Flirt the bones with an air of indiffe- 
rence, and pay the money that's ſet. 

Mite. Will that do? | 

Waiter, With a little more experience, your 
honour. | 

Mite, Then paſs the box to my neighbour ? 
| Waiter. Yes; or you make a back hand, if 
you pleaſe, 


E 2 Mite, 
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Mite, Cou'dn't you give me ſome general 
rules? for then, you know, I might practiſe in 
private. 

IVaiter. By all means. Seven, Sir, is better 
nicked by a ſtamp. 

Mite. So? | | 

Waiter. Yes. When you want to throw ſix 
and four, or two cinques, you muſt take the 
long gailery, and whirl the dice to the end of 
the table. N 4 

Mite. Thus? | 

Waiter. Pretty well, pleaſe your honour, 
When your chance is low, as tray, ace, or two 
deuces, the beſt method is to aribdlc out the 
bones from the box, 

Mite. Will that do? 

Waiter. Your honour comes rapidly on. 

Mite. So that, perhaps, in a couple of months, 
1 ſhall be able to tap, flirt, ſtamp, dribble, and 
whirl, with any man in the club? 

Waiter. As your honour has a genius, you 
will make a wonderful progreſs, no doubt: But 
theſe nice matters are not got in a moment there 


muſt be parts, as well as practice, your honour, 


Mite, What! parts for the performance of 

tllis ? 
Waiter. This? Why, there's Sir Chriſtopher 
Clumſey, in the whole loſing his fortune, (and 
I believe 
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I believe he was near a twelvemonth about it) 
never once threw; paid, or received, with one 
atom of grace. 

- Mite. He muſt have been a dull devil, indeed. 
Waiter. A mere dunce! got no credit by 
loſing his money; was ruined without the leaſt 
reputation. | 

Mite. Perhaps ſo. Well, but, Dick, as to 
the oaths and phraſes that are moſt in uſe at the 
club? 

Waiter. J have brought them here in this pa- 
per: As ſoon as your honour has got them by 
heart, I will teach you when and in what man- 
ner to uſe them; 

Mite, [after looking at the paper.] How long 
do you apprehend before I may be fit to appear 
at the table ? 

Wailer. In a month or ſix weeks. I would 
adviſe your honour to begin in the Newmarket 
week, when the few people left do little better 
than piddle. 

Mite. Right: So I ſhall gain confidence againſt 
the club's coming to town: 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Mrs. Grocus, from Brampton, your 
Honour. | 
Mite, Has ſhe brought me a bouquet ? 

| Serv. 
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Serv. Yout honour ? 

Mite, Any hoſegays, you blockhead ? 

Serv. She has a boy with a baſket. 

Mite. Shew her in! [Exit Servant. — Well, 
Dick, you will go down to my ſteward, and 


teach him the beſt method of making a rouleau. 


And, do you hear? let him give you one for 
your pains, 
Waiter. Your honour's obedient ! You'd have 
me attend every morning ? | 

Mite, Without doubt : It would be madneſs 
to loſe a minute, you know, [ Exit Waiter, 


Euter Mrs, Crecus. " 


Well, Mrs. Crocus; let us ſee what you have 
brought me. Your Jaſt bouquet was as big as 
a broom, with a tulip ſtrutting up like a ma- 
giſtrate's mace; and, beſides, made me look 
like a devil. | | | 

Crocus, I hope your honour could find no 
fault with the flowers? It is true, the polyan- 
thuſes were a little pinched by the eaſterly winds 
but for pip, colour, and eye, I defy the whole 
pariſh of Fulham to match 'em. 

Mite. Perhaps not; but it is not the flowers, 
but the mixture, I blame, Why, here now, 
Mrs. Crocus, one ſhould think you were out of 
your ſenſes, to cram in this clump of jonquils ! 

Crocus, 
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Crocus. 1 thought your honour. was fond of 
their ſmell, 

Mite. Damn their ſmell! it is their colour [ 
talk of. You knuw my complexion has been 
tinged by the Eaſt, and you bring me here a 


blaze of yellow, that gives me the jaundice, 


Look! do you fee here, what a fine figure I cut? 


Lou might as well have tied me to a bundle of 


ſunr flowers! 

Crocus. I beg pardon, your honour! 

Mite. Pardon ! there is no forgiving faults of 
this kind. Juſt ſo you ſerved Harry Hectic; 


you {tuck into his boſom a parcel of hyacinths, 


though the poor fellow's face is as pale as a 
primroſe. 

- Crogus, I did not know —— 

Mite. And there, at the opera, the poor crea- 
ture ſat in his ſide- box, looking like one of the 
figures in the glaſs- caſes in Weſtminſter-Abbey z 
dead and dreſt 

Crocys. If gentlemen would but give direc» 


tions, I would make it my ſtudy to ſuit em. 


Mite. But that your curſed climate won't let 
v. Have you any pinks or carnations in 
bloom ? | | 

Crocus, They are not in ſeaſon, your honqur, 
Lillics of the valley 0 

Mite. I hate the whole tribe! What, you 

want 
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want to dreſs me up like a corpſe ! When ſhall 


you have any roſe-buds ? 

Crocus. The latter end of the month, ou 

your honour, 

Mite. At that time you may call, 

Crocus, Your honour has no further com: 
mands ? 

Mite. None. You may ſend noſegays for 
chairmen, as uſual. [Exit Mrs. Crocus.] Pics 
card! Here, take that garland away: I believe 
the woman thought ſhe was dreſſing a may- pole. 
Make me a bouquet with the artificial nn 
1 e from Milan. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Would your honour pleaſe to ſee Ma: 
dam Match'em ? 
Mite. Introduce her this inſtant, 


Enter Mrs. Match) 


My dear Match'em ! Well, what news from 
Cheapſide ? 

Match. Bad enough; very near a total defear, 
Mite. How ſo ? you were furniſhed with am- 

Ple materials, | 
Match. But not of the right kind, pleaſe your 

honour, I have had but little intercoyrſe wit 
that part of the world : My buſineſs has chiefly 
lain 
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lain on this ſide of the Bar; and I was weak 
enough to think both cities alike, 

Mite. And arn't they? 

| Match. No two nations can differ ſo widely ! 
Though money is ſuppoſed the idol of mer- 
chants, their wives don't agree in the worſhip.” 

Mite. In that article I thought the whole 


world was united. 
Match. No; they don't know what to do 


with their money; a Pantheon ſubſcription, or 
a maſquerade ticket, is more ., ue Wet 
than a note from the Bank. 

Mite, What think you of a denken, or a 
well-fancied aigret? _- 

Match. I ſhould think” = muſt make their 
Way. 

Mite. I have ent ame 8 a to 
be poliſned in Holland; when they are returned, 
I will equip you, Match'em, with ſome of theſe 
toys. 

Match. Toys? how light he makes of theſe 
things !—Bleſs your noble and generous ſoul! 
I believe for a trifle more I could have obtained 
Lady Lurcher laſt night. 

Mite. Indeed? 

Match. She has been preſſed a good deal to 
diſcharge an old ſcore, long due to a knight 
from thg North; and play-debrs, your honour 

F L knows, 
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knows, there is no paying in part : She ſeemed 
deeply diſtreſſed; and I really believe another hun- 
dred would have made up the ſum, * 
Mite. And how came you not to advance it? 
Match, I did not chuſe to exceed my com- 
miſſion; your honour R the bill was o 


for five. 
Mite. Oh, you mould have me made 


it up; you know I. never. ſtint myſelf 1 in theſe 
matters. 

Match. Why, had I been in caſh, I believe ! 
ſhould have ventured, your honour, If your 
honour approves, I have thought of a project 
that will ſave us both a good deal of trouble. 

Mite. Communicate, good Mrs, Match'em ! 

Match. That I may not peſter you with ap- 
plications for every trifle I want, ſuppoſe you 
were to depoſit a round fum in my hands, 

Mite, What, Match'em, make you my banker 
for beauty ? Ha, ha, ha! | 

Match. Exactly, your honour. Ha, ha, ha! 
. Mite, Faith, Match'em, a very good conceit. 

Match, You may depend on my punctuality 
in paying your drafts, 

Mite. I don't harbour the leaſt doubt of your 
honour, 

Match. Would you have me 3 in Patty 
Parrington' $ buſineſs? ? She is expected from Bath 


in a werk. 4 
Mite. 
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Mite, And what becomes of ber aunt ? 
Match. That Argus is to be left in the country. 
Mite. Vou had better fuſpend your operations 
for a while. Do you know, Mrs. Match'em, 

that I am a- going to be married? 5 

Match. Married ? your honour's pleaſed to be 

pleaſant : That day I hope never to ſee, © 

» Mite, The treaty wants nothing but her friends' 
ratification z and I think there is no danger of 
their with-holding that. 

Maich. Nay, then, the matter is as ava os as 
concluded ; I was _ in dread of this fatal 
ſtroke! 

Mite. Bur, March'e em, why ſhoekd you be ſo 
averſe to the meaſure? | 

Match. Can it be thought, that with dry eyes 
I could bear the loſs of ſuch A friend as your 
honour ? I don't know how it is, but I am ſure 
I never took ſuch a fancy to any man in my life, 

Mite, Nay, Matcl'em | 

Match. Something ſo magnificent and princely 
in all you ſay or do, that a body has, as I may 
ſay, a pleaſure in taking pains in your ſervice. 

Mite. Well, but prithee, child | 

Match, And then, when one has brought 
matters to bear, no after-reproaches, no grum- 
blings from parties, ſuch general ſatisfaction on 
all ſides ! J am ſure, ſince the death of my huſ- 

N F 2 band, 
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band, as honeſt a man, except the thing he died 
for 

Mite. How came that about, Mrs. i 2 
Match, Why, Kit was rather apt to be careleſs, 
and put a neighbour's name to a note without 
ſtopping to aſk his conſent. 

Mite. Was that all? 

Match, Nothing elſe. Since that day, I faw 
no mortal has caught my eye but your honour. 

Mite. Really, Match'em ? 

Match. I can't ſay, neither, it was the charms 
of your perſon—though they are ſuch as any 
lady might like - but it was the beauties of your 
mind, that made an impreſſion upon me. 

Mite. Nay, prithee, Match'em, dry up your 
tears] you diſtreſs me ! Be perſuaded you have 
nothing to fear, | 

. Match. How! 

Mic. Why, you don't ſuppoſe that 1 am 
prompted to this project by paſſion ? 

Match. No? | 

Mite. Pho! no; only wanted a wife to com- 
plete my eſtabliſhment ; juſt to adorn the head 
of my table, 

Match. To ſtick up in your room, Like any 
other fine piece of furniture? 

Mite. Nothing elſe; as an antique buſt or a 
picture. 


Match. 
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Match. That alters the caſe. 

Mite. Perhaps, I ſhall be confined a little at 
firſt ; for when you take or bury a wife, decency 
requires that you ſhould keep your houſe for a 
week : After that time, you will find me, dear 
Match'em, all that you can wiſh. 
| Match. Ah! that is more than your honour 
can tell. I have known ſome of my gentlemen, 
before marriage, make as firm and good reſolu- 
tions not to have the leaſt love or regard for their 
wives; but they have been ſeduced after all, and 
turned out the pooreſt tame family fools ! 

Mite. Indeed? 

Match, Good for nothing at all. 
| Mite, That ſhall not be my caſe. 


Enter Servant, 


Serv. Your honour's levee is crouded, 

Mite, I come. Piccard, give me my coat !—I 
have had ſome thoughts of founding in this town 
a ſeraglio; they are of ſingular uſe in the Indies: 
Do you think I could bring it to bear ? 

Match. Why, a cuſtomer of mine did formerly 
make an attempt; but he purſued too violent 
meaſures at firſt; wanted to confine the ladies 
againſt their conſent ; and that too in a country 
of freedom, | f 

Mite. Oh, fy ! How the beſt inſtitutions may 


fail, for want of a man proper to manage ! 
Match, 
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Match. But your honour has had great ex- 
perience. If you would beſtow the direction on 
me _ 

Mite. Impoſſible, Match' em! in the Eaſt we 
never confide that office to your ſex or com- 
plexion, I had ſome thoughts of importing 
three blacks from Bengal, who have been properly 
prepared for the ſervice; but I ſha'n't venture 
till the point is determined whether thoſe crea- 
tures are to be conſidered as mere chatrels, or 
men. | [ Exeunt, 

A Saloon. 

Enter Mayor, Touchit, Nethen, Maſes, Sc. 

Serv. Walk in, gentlemen ! his honour will 
be preſently here. 

Touchit; Do you ſee, Mr, Mayor! ? look about 
you | here are noble apartments ! 

Mayor. Very fine, very curious, indeed! But, 
after all, Maſter Touchit, J am not ſo over- fond 

of theſe Nabobs; for my part, I had rather fell 
myſelf to ſomebody elſe. 

Touchit, And why fo, Mr. Mayor? 

Maycr. I don't know—they do a mortal deal 
ef harm in the country: Why, wherever any of 
them ſettles, it raiſes the price of proviſions for 
thirty miles round, People rail at ſeaſons and 
crops ; in my opinion, it is all along with them 


there t9lks," that things are to ſcarce. 
Touchit. 
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Touchit. Why, you talk like a fool | Suppoſe 
they have mounted the beef and mutton a trifle ; 
a'n't we obliged to them too for railing the value 
of .boroughs ? You ſhould always ſet one againſt 
Cother, 

Mayor. That, indeed, is g & but fair. But 
how comes it about? and where do theſe here 
people get all their wealth? | 

Touchit. The way is plain enough; from our 
ſettlements and poſſeſſions abroad. 

Mayor. Oh, may be fo. I've been often minded 
to aſk you what ſort of things them there ſertle- 
ments are; becauſe why, as you know, I have 
been never beyond ſea. { 

Touchit, Oh, Mr. Mayor, I will explain that 
in a moment: Why, here are a body of mer- 
chants that beg to be admitted as friends, and take 
poſſeſſion of a ſmall ſpot in a country, and carry 
on a beneficial commerce with the inoffenſive and 
innocent people, to which they kindly give the ir 
conſent. 

Mayor. Don't you think now that is very den 
of them? 

Touchit. Doubtleſs. Upon which, Mr. Mayor, 
we cunningly encroach, and fortify by little and 
by little, till at length, we growing too ſtrong 
for the natives, we turn them out of their lands, 
and take poſſeſſion of their money and jewels. 

Mayor. 
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Mayer. And don't you think, Maſter mne 
that is a little uncivil in us? 

Touchit, Oh, nothing at all: Theſe people 
are but a little better than Tartars or Turks. 

Mayor. No, no, Maſter Touchit; juſt the 
reverſe; it is they have caught the Tartars in us. 

Touchit, Ha, ha, ha! well ſaid, Mr. Mayor. 
But, huſh ! here comes his honour, Fall back ! 


Enter Sir Matthew Mite. 


Mite. Oh, Nathan | are you there? You have 
ſplit the ſtock, as I bid you? 

Nathan. I vas punctually obey your directions. 

Mite. And I ſhall be in no danger of loſing 
my liſt? 

Nathan. Dat is ſafe, your honour ; we have 
noting to fear. 

Mite. Moſes Mendoza! You will take care to 
qualify Peter Pratewell and Counſellor Quibble ? 
I ſhall want ſome ſpeakers at the next General 
Court. 

Meſes. Pleaſe your honour, 1 ſhall be careful | 
of dat. | 

Mite. How is the ſtock ? 

Moſes. It vas got up the end of the veek. 

Mite. Then fell out till you ſink it two and a 
half. Has my advice been followed for burning 
Fe tea ? 


Maſes, 
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Moſes. As to dat matter, I vas not enquire 
dat ; I believe not, 

Mite. So that commodity will ſoon be a drug; 
The Engliſh are too proud to ptofit by the prac- 
tice of others: What would become of the ſpice 
trade, if the Dutch brought their whole growth 
to market? | ; Ry 

Moſes. Dat is very true; Yout honour has 
no farder commands? 

Mite; None at preſent, maſter Mendoza. 

| | [ Exit Mendoza, 

Nathan. For de next ſettlement, would yout 
honour be de bull or de bear? , 

Mite. I ſhall ſend you my orders to Jona- 
than's. Oh, Nathan ! did you tell that man in 
Berkſhire; I would buy his eſtate ? 

Nathan. Yes, but he ſay he has no mind, 
no occaſion to ſell it; dat de eſtate belong to 
great many faders before him. 

Mite. Why, the man muſt be mad; did you 
tell him I had taken a fancy to the ſpot, when I 

was but a boy? 

Matban. I vas tell him as much. 

Mite. And that all the time I was in India, 
my mind was bent upon the purchaſe ? 

Nathan. I vas ſay fo, J 

Mite, And now I'm come home, am deter- 
mined to buy it? 


G | Nathan. 
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| Nathan. I make uſe of de very vords.. 

Mite. Well then | what would the booby be 
at? 

Nathan. 1 Jon? t WY 

Mite. Give the fellow four times the value, 
and bid him turn out in a month. To Teuchit.] 
May I preſume, Sir, to aſk who you ane; and 
what your buiinels may be? 

Touchit, My name, Sir, is Touchit, and theſe 
gentlemen ſome friends and neighbours of mine, 
We are ordered by the Chriſtian Club, of the 
borough of Bribe'em, to wait upon your honour, 
with a tender of the nomination of our. two 

nembers at the enſuing election. 

Mite. Sir, I accept their offer with e 
and am happy to find, notwithſtanding all that 
has been ſaid, that the union ſtill ſubſiſts be- 
tween Bengal and the ancient corporation of 
Bribe'em. 

Touchit. And if they ever are ſevered, I can 


ature your honour the Chriſtian Club will not be 


to blame. Your honour underſtands me, I hope? 

Mite, Perfectly. Nor ſhall it, I promiſe you, 
be my fault, good Mr, Touchit. But, (you will 
forgive my curioſity, Sir !) the name your club 
has adopted, has at firſt a whimſical ſound; but 
you had your reafons, no doubt. 


Tenuchit. The very beſt in the world; pleaſe 
your 
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your honour : From our ſtriẽt union and bro- 
therly kindneſs, we hang together; like the 
primitive Chriſtians too, we have all things in 
common. f | 

Mite. In common? I don't apprehend you. 

Touchit. Why, pleaſe your honour, when the 
bargain is ſtruck, and the depoſit is made, as a 
proof that we love our neighbours as well as 
ourſelves, we ſubmit to an equal partition; no 
man has a larger ſhare than another. | 

Mite. A moſt Chriſtian-like diſpenſation ! 

Touchit, Yes; in our borough all is unanimity 
now: Formerly, we had nothing but diſcontents 
and heart-burnings amongit us; each man jea- 
lous and afraid that his neighbour got more and 
did better than him. 

Mite. Indeed? 

Touchit. Ay, and with reaſon ſometimes, 
Why, I remember, at the election ſome time ago, 
when I took up my freedom, I could get but 
thirty gvineas for a new pair of jack-boots 
whilſt Tom Ramſkin over the way had a fifty- 
pound note for a pair of wath-leather breeches. 

Mite. Very partial indeed! 

Teuchit, So, upon the whole, we thought it 
beſt to unite. 

Mite. Oh, much the bet. Well, Sir, you 
may aſſure your principals that I ſhall take care 
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properly to acknowledge the ſervice they do 
me. 

Toucbit. No doubt, no doubt. But will 
your honour ſtep a little this way? Though no 
queſtion can be made of your honour's keeping 
your word, yet it has always been the rule with 
pur club to receive the proper * — 
before the ſrryice is done. 

Mitg. Ay, but, Mr. Touchit, ſuppoſe the 


: ſervice ſhould never he done? 


Touchit, What then muſt become of our con- 
ſciences? We are Chriſtians, your honour. 

Mite, True; but, Mr, Touchit, you remem- 
ber the proverb? 

Teuchit. What proyerb, your honour ? 

Mite, There are two bad pay-maſters ; thoſe 
who pay before, and thole who never pay. 

Touchit. True, your honour ; but our club 
has always found, that thoſe who don't Pay be- 
fore are ſure never to pay. 

Mite. How | impoſſible | the man who breaks 
his word with ſuch faithful and honeſt adhe- 
rents, deſerves richly a halter. Gentlemen, in 
my opinion, he deſerves to be hanged, 

Toychit. Huſh ! have a care what you ſap. 

Mite. What is the matter? 

LTouchit. You ſce the fat man that is behind; 
he will be the returning officer at the election, 

Alte, 
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Mite, What then ? 

Tuuchit. On a gibbet at the end of our town 
there hangs a ſmuggler, for robbing the cuſtom. 
houſe, 

Mite. Well ? 

Touchit. T he mayor's own brother, your ho- 
nour ; Now, perhaps, he may be jealous that yon 
meant to throw ſome reflection on him or his 
family. 

Mite. Not unlikely. ſay, gentlemen, wha- 
ever violates his promiſe to ſuch faithful friends 
as you are, in my poor opinion, deſerves to be 
damned |! 

Touchit. That's right! ſtick to that! for tho? 
the Chriſtjian Club may haye ſome fears of 
the gallows, they don't value damnation of 3 
farthing. 

Mite. Why ſhould they, as it may be ſo long 
before any thing of that kind may happen, you 
know ? 

Touchjt. Good ! good again! Your honour 
takes us rightly, I ſee ; I make no doubt, it won't 
be long before we come to a good underſtanding. 

Mite. The ſooner the better, good maſter 
Touchit; and, therefore, in one word, pray what 
are your terms ? 

Touchit, Do you mean for one, or would your 
honopr bargain for both ? 


| Mitz, 


Mite, Both, both. 

Touchit. Why, we could not have afforded you 
one under thret thouſand at leaſt; but as your 
honour, as I may ſay, has a mind to deal in the 
groſs, we ſhall charge you but five for both, 

Mite, Oh fy! above the market, * Mr. 
Touchit! 


Touchit, Dog- cheap; neck- beef; a penny- 
loaf for a halfpenny! Why, we had partly 


agreed to bring in S Chriſtopher Quinze and 
major Match'em for the very ſame money; but 
the major has been a little unlucky at Almack's, 
and at preſent can't depoſit the needful ; but he 
ſays, however, if he ſhould be ſucceſsful at the next 
Newmarket meeting, he will faithfully abide by 
the bargain : But the turf, your honour knows, 
is but an uncertain eſtate, and ſo we can't de- 
pend upon him. 

Mite. True. Well, Sir, as I may ſoon have 
occaſion for all the friends I can make, I ſhall 
haggle no longer; I accept your propoſals : In 
the next room we will ſettle the terms. » 

Touchit. Your henour will always find the 
Chriſtians ſteady and firm. - But, won't your 
honour introduce us to his Worſhip whilſt we 
are here? 

Mite. To his Worſhip? to whom? 

Touchit, To the gentleman 1n black, 


Mile. 


e. . 
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1 Mite, Worſhip? you are mad, Mr. Touchit! 
That is a ſlave I brought from the Indies. 
Touchit, Good lack ! may be ſo! I did not know 
but the gentleman might belong 'to the tribe, 
who, we are told by the papers, conferred thoſe 
ſplendid titles upon your honour in India. 
Mite. Well, Maſter Touchit, what then? 


Toucbit. Lthought it not unlikely, but, in 


return to that compliment, your honour might 
chuſe to make one of the family member for 
the corporation of Bribe'em, u 


Mite. Why, you would not ſubmit to accept 


of a Negro? 


Touchit, Our preſent members, for aught we 
know, may be of the ſame complexion, your 
honour; for we have never ſet eyes on them yet. 

Mite. That's ſtrange ! But, after all, you 
could not think of electing a black? 

Touchit. That makes no difference to us: The 
Chriſtian Club has ever been perſuaded, that a 
good candidate, like a good horfe, can't be of 


a bad colour. Exit with — 


| Enter Thomas Oldbam and others. 
Mite [to Oldham]. What is your buſinefs, 


and name ? 


- 


Themes. Oldham; 


Mite: 
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Mite. The brother of Sir John? I have heard 
of you : You are, if I miſtake not, a merchant ? 
Thomas, I have that honour; Sir Matthew. 

Mite. Um] honour !—Well, Sir; and what 
are your commands ? 

Thomas. I wait on you in the name of my bro- 
ther, wih 

Mite. An anſwer to the meſſage ] ſent him. 
When do we meet to finiſh the matter? It muſt 
be tomorrow, or Sunday, for I ſhall be buſy 
next week. 

Thomas. Tomorrow ? | 

Mite. Ay; it is not for a man like me to dari« 
gle and court, Mr. Oldham. 

Thomas. Why, to be plain, Sit Matthew, it 
would, I am afraid; be but loſing your time. 

Mite. Sir ? 

Thomas, As there is not one in the family, that 
ſeems the leaſt inclined to favour your wiſh. 

Mite. No? ha, haz ha! that's pleaſant enough | 
hs; ha, ha! And why not? | 

Thomas. They are, Sir Matthew, no ſtrarigets 
to your great power and wealth; but corrupt as 
you may conceive this country to be, there are 
luperior ſpirits living, who would diſdain an al- 
Hance with grandeur obtained at the expence of 
honour and virtue, 


Mile. 
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Mite. And what relation has this ſentimental 
declaration to me? 

- Thomas, My intention, Sir Matthew, was not 
to offend ; I was deſired to wait on you with a 
civil denial. 

Mite. And you have faithfully diſcharged your 
commiſſion. 

Thomas. Why, I'm a man of plain manners, 
Sir Matthew; a ſupercilious air, or a ſneer, won't 
prevent me from ſpeaking my thoughts. 

Mite. Perfectly right, and prodigiouſly pru- 
dent — Well, Sir; I hope it won't be thought 
too preſuming, if I deſire to hear my ſentence 
proceed from the mouth of the father and 
daughter, 

_ Thomas. By all means; I will wajt on you 
| thither:. 

Mite. That is not fo conyenient, at preſent. 
J have brought from Italy, antiques, ſome cu- 
rious remains, which are to be depoſited in the 
archives of this country: The Antiquarian So- 
ciety have, in conſequence, choſen me one of their 
body, and this is the hour of reception, 

Thomas, We ſhall ſee you in the courſe of 
the day ? 

Mite. At the cloſe of the ceremony. Perhaps, 
I ſhall have ſomething to urge, that may procure 
me ſome coma th from your very reſpectable 


H family, 
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family.— Piccard, attend Mr. A—a—a to the 
door. 1 
Thomas. I gueſs your deſign. [ Exit, 
Mite. Who waits there ? 


Enter Servant, 


Step to my attorney directly, bid him attend me 
within an hour at Oldham's, armed with all the 
powers J gave him, Exit Servant, 
I will ſee if I can't bend to my will this ſturdy 
race of inſolent beggars After all, riches to a 
man who |nows how to employ them, are as 
uſcful in England as in any part of the Eaſt: There 
they gain us thoſe ends in ſpite and defiance of 
law, which, with a proper agent, may here be 
obtained under the pretence and colour of law. 
Exil. 


ALT 


a Sie. Ha. it. A. ines, © iis 
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The Antiquarian Sdciety. 


Secretary. 
IR Matthew Mite, preceded by his preſents; 
will attend this honourable Society this 
morning, | 

1 Ant. Is he appriſed that an inauguration- 
ſpeech is required, in which he is to expreſs his 
love of vertꝭ, and produce proofs of his antique 
erudition ? | | 

Sec. He has been appriſed, and is rightly 
prepared, | 

2 Ant. Are the minutes of our laſt meeting 
fairly recorded and entered ? 

Sec. They are. 

1 Ant, And the valuable antiques which have 
happily eſcaped the depredations of time ranged 
and regiſtered rightly ? 

Sec. All in order, 

2 Ant, As there are new acquiſitions to the 
Society's ſtock, I think it is right that the mem- 
bers ſhould be inſtructed in their ſeveral natures 
and names, : 

1 Ant. By all means. Read the liſt! 

Sec. Imprimis; In a large glaſs-caſe, and in 
« fine preſervation, the toe of the flipper of 
H 2 Cardinal 
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« Cardinal Pandulpho, with which he kick'd the 
e breech of King John at Swinſtead- Abbey, when 
© he gave him abſolution and penance.” 

2 Ant. A moſt noble remains 

1 Ant. An excellent antidote againſt the pro- 
greſs of Popery; as it proves the Pontiff's inſo- 
lent abuſe of his power Proceed. 

Sec. A pair of nut-crackers preſented by 
* Harry the Eighth to Anna Bullen the eve of 
„their nuptials; the wood ſuppoſed to be 
« walnut.“ 

I Ant. Which proves that before the Reforma- 
tion walnut- trees were planted in England, 

Sec. The cape of Queen Elizabeth's riding- 
40 hood, which ſhe wore on a ſolemn feſtival, 
e when carried behind Burleigh to Paul's; the 
« cloth undoubtedly Kidderminſter.” 

2 Ant. A moſt inſtructive leſſon to us, as it 
proves that patriotic princeſs wore nothing but 
the manufactures of England ! 

Sec. A cork-ſcrew preſented by Sir John 
« Falſtaff to Harry the Fifth, with a tobacco- 
e ſtopper of Sir Walter Raleigh's, made of the 
« ſtern of the ſhip in which he firſt compaſſed 
e the globe; given to the Society by a clergy- 
man from the North-Riding of Yorkſhire.” 

1 Ant. A rare inſtance of generoſity, as they 
muſt have both been of ſingular ule to the reve- 


rend donor lumſclf ! | 


An. 
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Sec. „A curious collection, in regular and 
& undoubted ſucceſſion, of all the tickets of 
* Iſlington-Turnpike, from its firſt inſtitution 


© to the twentieth of May.” 
2 Ant. Preſerve them with care, as they may 


© hereafter ſerve to illuſtrate that part of the 


Engliſh Hiſtory. 

Sec. A wooden medal of Shakeſpeare, made 
e from the mulberry-treche planted himſelf; with 
* a Queen Anne's farthing; from the Manager of 
* Drury-Lane Playhouſe.” 

1 Ant. Has he received the Society's thanks? 

Ser. They are ſent. | 


Enter Beadle; 


Beadle. Sir Matthew. Mite attends at the door. 
1 Ant, Let him be admitted directly. 


Enter Sir Matthew Mite, preceded by four Blacks; 
firſt Black bearing a large book ; ſecond, a green 
chamber-pot ; third, ſome lava from the mountain 
Veſuvius ; fourth, a box. Sir Matthew takes bis 

eat; Secretary receives the firſt preſent, and reads 
the label. 


Ser. «© Purchaſed of the Abbe Montini at 
tt Naples for five hundred pounds, an illegible 
* manuſcript in Latin, containing the twelve 
« books of Livy, ſuppoſed to be loſt.” 

Mite, 
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Mite. This invaluable treaſure was very neat 
falling into the hands of the Pope, who deſigned 
to depoſit it in the Vatican Library, and I re- 
ſcued it from idolatrous hands. 

1 Aut. A pious, learned, and laudable pur- 
chaſe! 

Sec. [receives the ſecond preſent, and reads the 
label.] A ſarcophagus, or Roman urn, dug 
« from the temple of Concord.“ 

Mite. Suppoſed to haye held the duſt of 
Marc-Antony's coachman, | 

Sec. [receives the third preſent, end reads;] *A 


large piece of the lava, thrown from the Veſuvian 


* volcano at the laſt great eruption.“ 
Mite. By a chymical analyſis, it will be eaſy 
to diſcover the conſtitugnt parts of this maſs ; 
which, by properly preparing it, will make it no 
difficult taſk to propagate burning mountains in 
England, if encouraged by premiums, 
2 Ant. Which it will, no doubt! 

' Mite. Gentlemen! Not contented with col- 
lecting, for the uſe of my country, theſe inefti- 
mable relics, with a large catalogue of petri- 
factions, bones, beetles, and butterflies, con- 
tained in that box, | pointing to the preſent borne 
by the fourth Black.] I have likewiſe laboured for 
the advancement of national knowledge : For 
which end, permit me to clear up ſome doubts 
relative to a material and intereſting point in the 


Engliſh 
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Engliſh hiſtory, Let others toil to illumine che dark 
annals of Greece, or of Rome; my ſearches are 
ſacred only to the ſervice of Britain! 

The point I mean to clear up, is an error crept 
into the life of that illuſtrious magiſtrate, the 
great Whittington, and his no- leſs-· eminent Cat: 
And in this diſquiſition four material points are 
in queſtion. 

1ſt, Did Whittington ever exiſt? _ 
2d. Was Whittington Lord-Mayor of Lon- 
don ? | 

3d. Was he really poſſeſſed of a Cat? 

Ath. Was that Cat the ſource of his wealth? 

That Whittington lived, no doubt can be 
made; that he was Lord-Mayor of London, is 
equally true; but as to his Cat, thar, gentle- 
men, is the gordian knot to untie. And here, 
gentlemen, be it permitted me to define what a 
Cat is, A Cat is a domeſtic, whiſkered, four- 
footed animal, whoſe employment is catching 
of mice; but let Puſs have been ever ſo ſubtle, 
let Puſs have been ever ſo ſucceſstul, to what 
could Puſs's captures amount? no tanner can 
curry the Kin of a mouſc, no family make a 
meal of the meat; conſequently, no Cat could 
give Whittington his wealth. From whence 
then does this error proceed g be that my care 
to point out 

The commerce this worthy merchant carried 

on, 
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on, was chiefly confined to our coaſts; for 
this purpoſe, he conſtructed a veſſel, which, from 
its agility and lightneſs, he aptly chriſtened a 
Cat. Nay, to this our day, gentlemen, all our 
coals from Newcaſtle are imported in nothing 
but Cats. From thence it appears, that it was 
not the whifkered, four-footed, mouſe-killing Cat, 
that was the ſource of the magiſtrate's wealth, 
but the coaſting, ſailing, coal-carrying Cat; that, 
gentlemen, was Whittington's Cat. 

1 Ant, What a fund of learning ! 

2 Ant. Amazing acuteneſs of erudition ! 

1 Aut. Let this diſcovery be made public 
directly. ; 

2 Ant, And the author mentioned with ho- 
nour. 
x Ant. I make no doubt but the city of Lon- 
don will deſire him to fit for his picture, or ſend 
him his freedom in a fifty-pound box. 

2 Ant. The honour done their firſt magiſtrate 
richly deſerves it, "7 8 | 

1 Ant. Break we up this aſſembly, with a loud 
declaration, that Sir Matthew Mite is equally 
{killed in arts as well as in arms. 

2 Ant. Tam Mercurio quam Marti. [ Exe. Ant. 

Mite. Having thus diſcharged my debt to the 
public, I muſt attend to my private affairs. Will 
| Rapine, my attorney, attend as I bid him? 


Serv. 
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Serv. He will be punctual, your honour. 
Mite. Then drive to Hanover-Square. 
Putty [without]. I will come in! 


Enter Servant. 


Serv, There's a little ſhabby fellow without, 
that inſiſts on ſeeing your honour, 

Mite. Why, who and what can he be ? 

Serv, He calls himſelf Putty, and ſays he went 


to ſchool with your honour, 


Serv. [within,] His honour don't know you! 
Putty, 1 will come in! Not know me, you 
oaf? what ſhould ail him? Why, I tell you we 
were bred up together from boys. Stand by, or 
Pll—— | 
Enter Putty, 


Hey! yes, it is—no, it a'n't—yes, it is Mat- 
thew Mite.— Lord love your queer face] what 
a figure you cut! how you are altered !. well, 
had I met with you by chance, I don't think 
I ſhould ever have known you. I have had a 
deuced deal of work to get at you. 

Mite. This is a lucky encounter ! 

Putty. There is a little fat fellow, that opens 
the door at your houſe, was as pert as a pren- 
tice juſt out of his time: He would not give me the 
leaſt inkling about you; and I ſhould have re- 

I turned 


turned to Shoreditch as wiſe as I came, if fome 
folks who are gazing at the fine gilt coach in 
the ſtreet, hadn't told me *twas yours. Well, 
Maſter Mite, things are mainly changed ſince we 
were boys at the Blue-Coat: Who could have 
thought that you would have got fa up in the 
world? for you know you were reckoned a dull 
one at ſchool. | 

Serv. Friend, do you know who you talk to? 

Putty. Yes, friend, much better than you do. 
I am told he is become a Knight, and a Nabob; 
and what of all that? For your Nabobs, they 
are but a kind of outlandiſh creatures, that 
won't paſs current with us; and as to knights, 
we have a few of them in the city, whom I dare 
ſpeak to without doffing my hat. So, Mr. Scrape- 
trencher, let's have no more of your jaw !—[ 
lay, Mat, doeſn't remember one Eaſter-Tueſday, 
how you tipt the barrow-woman into Flret- 
.Ditch, as we were going about with the hymns? 

Mite. An anecdote that does me infinite ho- 
nour |! 

Putty. How all the folks laughed to ſee how 
bolt upright ſhe ſtood on her head in the mud! 
ha! ha! ha! And one fifth of November, I 
ſhall never forget ! how you frightened a preach- 
ing methodiſt taylor, by throwing a cracker into 
the pulpit. | 

| Mite. 
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Mite. Another pretty exploit! 

Putty. At every bounce, how poor Stitch ca- 
pered and jumped ! Ah ! many's the merry freak 
we have had! for this I muſt ſay, though Mat 
was but bad-at his book, for miſchiefful mat- 
ters there waſn't a more e cuterer lad in 
the ſchool. 

Mite. Yes ; I have got a fine reputation, I ſee ! 

Putty, Well, but Mat! what, be'ſt dumb? 
why doeſn't fpeak to a ichool-fellow ? 

Mite, That at prelent is more than Il own.— 
I fancy, Mr. A--a--a, you have made ſome 
miſtake. 

Putty. Some miſtake ? 

Mite, I don't recolle& that I ever had the ho- 
nour to know you. 
Putty. What, don't you remember Phil Putty ? 

Mite. No. 

Putty. That was prentice to Maſter Gibſon, 
the glazier in Shoreditch ? 

Mite. No. 

Putty, That at the Blue-Coat-Hoſpital has 
often ſaved your bacon by owning your pranks ? 

Mite. No. 

Putty. No! What, then, mayhap you ben't 
Mat Mite, ſon of old John and Margery Mite, 
at the Sow and Sauſage in St. Mary Axe, that 


took the tarts from the man in Pye-corner, and 
I] 2 was 
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was ſent beyond ſea, for fear worſe ſhould come 
on it? 

Mite. You ſee, Mr, Putty, the glazier, if that 
is your name and profeſſion, you are entirely out 
in this matter; ſo you need not repeat your vi- 
ſits to me. [ Exit, 

Putty. Now here's a pretty purſe-proud ſon 
of a——who, forſooth, becauſe he is grown 
great by robbing the heathens, won't own an 
old friend and acquaintance, and one too of the 
livery beſide! Dammee, the great Turk himſelf 
need not be aſhamed to ſhake hands with a citi- 
zen! Mr. Putty the glazier!“ well, what a 
pox am I the better for you? T'll be ſworn our 
company has made more money by a ſingle 
election at Brentford, than by all his exploits 
put together, [ Exit, 


Sir John Olabam's houſe. 


Enter Mr. Thomas Oldham, followed by a Servant, 


Thomas. Sir Matthew Mite is not come ? 

Serv. No, Sir. 

Thomas. Is Tom here? 

Serv. Mr. Oldham is, I believe, with Miſs 
in the parlour. 

Thomas. Let him know I would ſee him, 
[ Exit Serv.] Poor boy! Nay, I ſincerely grieve 
for them both! this diſappointment, like an 

__ untimely 


t. 
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untimely froſt, will hang heavy on their tender 
years: To conquer the firſt and fineſt feelings 
of nature is an arduous taſk ! 


Enter Young Oldham, 


So, Tom] ſtill attached to this ſpot, I perceive ? 

Y. Old. Sir, I arrived but the inſtant before 
you. | 
' Thomas. Nay, child, I don't blame you. You 
are no ſtranger to the almoſt- invincible bars that 
oppoſe your views on my niece; it would be 
therefore prudent, inſtead of indulging, to wean 
yourſelf by degrees. 

Z. Old. Are there no hopes, then, Sir, of 
ſubduing my aunt? 

Thomas. I ſee none: Nay, perhaps, as mat- 
ters now ſtand, a compliance may be out of her 
power. 

Z. Old. How is that poſſible, Sir? out of her 
power ? 

Thomas. I won't anticipate: Misfortunes come 
too ſoon of themſelves; a ſhort time will explain 
what I mean. 

Y. Old. You alarm me! Would you conde- 
ſcend to inſtru me, I hope, Sir, I ſhall have 
diſcretion enough — 

Thomas, It would anſwer no end. I would 
have you both prepare for the worſt ; See your 

couſin 
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couſin again; and remember, this, perhaps, 
may be the laſt time of your meeting. 

Z. Old. The laſt of our — 

Thomas. But Sophy is here. I muſt go in to 
Sir John. {Oldham bows loto to Sopliy and retires, 


Enter Sophy. 


Sophy, Sir | What can be the meaning of this? 
My uncle Oldham avoids me! you ſeem ſhocked! 
no additional misfortune, I hope ? 

Y. Old. My father has threatened me, in 
obſcure terms, I confeſs, with the worſt that 
can happen. ; 

Sophy. How | 

Y. Old. The total, nay, perhaps, immediate 
lols of my Sophy. 

Sophy. From what cavſe ? 

J. Old. That in tenderneſs he choſe to con- 
ecal. | | 
Sophy. But why make it a myſtery ? have you 
no guels ? | 

7". Old. Not the moſt diſtant conception. My 
lady's diſlike would hardly prompt her to ſuch 


violent meafures, I can't comprehend how this 
can poſſibly be; but yet my father has too firm, 


too manly a mind, to encourage or harbour vain 


fears. 


Sephy. Here they come. I ſuppoſe the riddle 


will toon be explained, 
Enter 
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Enter Sir John, Lady, and Thomas Oldham. 


L. Old. But what motive could he have for 
demanding this whimſical interview? he could 
not doubt your credentials, or think his pres 
ſence could be grateful to us. . 

Thomas. I have delivered my meſſage. 

LZ. Old. Perhaps he depends on his rhetorical 


powers: I hear he has a good opinion of them: 


Stay, Sophy ! Sir Matthew Mite, diſtruſting 
the meſſage we begged your uncle to carry, de · 
ſires to have it confirmed by ourſelves : I fancy, 
child, you will do yourſelf no violence in re- 
jecting this lover. He 1s an amiable ſwain, I 
confeſs ! | 

Sophy. I ſhall be always happy in obeying = | 
ladyſhip's orders, 

L. Old. Are you ſure of that, Sophy ? a time 
may ſoon came for the trial. 

Sir Jobn. Well, in the main, I am glad of this 
meeting; it will not only put a final end ta this 
buſineſs, but give us an opportunity of diſcuſſing 
other matters, my dear. 

L. Old. Is that your opinion, Sir John? J 
fancy he will not be very fond of prolonging 
his vilit, 


Enter Servant. 


Serv, Sir Matthew Mite! 
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L. Old. Shew him in !—Now, Sir John, be 
on your guard; ſupport this ſcene with a dignity 
that becomes one of your birth and—— 

Sir Jobn. Never fear my dignity, love. I 
warrant you Þ'll give him as good as he brings. 


Enter Sir Matthew Mite. 


Mite. I find the whole tribe is convened, —T 
hope I am not an intruder ; but I confeſs the 
extraordinary anſwer I received from the mouth 
of this worthy citizen, to a meſſage conveyed by 
my ſecretary, induced me to queſtion its au- 
thenticity, unleſs confirmed by yourſelves. 

I. Old. And why ſhould you think our reply 
ſo very extraordinary ? 

Mite. You mult give me leave to ſmile at that 
queſtion, 

L. Old. A very deciſive anſwer, I own! 

Mite. You are, Lady Oldham, a woman' of 
the world, and ſuppoſed not to be wanting in ſenſe. 

L. Old. Which this conduct of mine inclines 
you to doubt ? 

Mite, Why, to be plain, my condition and 
your own ſituation conſidered, prudence might 
have dictated a different reply. 

L. Old. And yet, Sir Matthew, upon the ma- 
tureſt deliberation, all the parties, you ſee, perſiſt 
in giving no other. 


Mite, 
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Mite. Is it ſo? You will permit me, Lady 
Oldham, to deſire one of thoſe reaſons which 
influenced this auguſt aſſembly upon the occaſion? 

L. Old. They will, I dare ſay, appear but 
trifling to you. 

Mite. Let us have them, however. 

L. Old. Firſt, we think it right to have a little 
regard to her happineſs, as ſne is indebted for her 
exiſtence to us. 

Mite. Which you think ſhe riſques in a union 
with me? | Lady Olabam bows.] And why fo? 
I have the means to procure her, madam, thoſe 
enjoyments with which your ſex1s chieflydelighted. 

L. Old. You will, Sir Matthew, pardon my 
weakneſs; but I would much rather ſee my child 
with a competence, nay, even reduced to an in- 
digent ſtate, than voluptuouſly rioting in plea- 
ſures that derive their ſource from the ruin of 
others, 

Mite. Ruin! what, you, I find, adopt the po- 
pular prejudice, and conclude that every man 
that is rich is a villain ? 

L. Old. I only echo the voice of the public. 
Beſides, I would wiſh my daughter a more ſolid 
eftabliſhment : The poſſefiions ariſing from plun- 
der very rarely are permanent ; we every day ſee 
what has been treacherouſly and rapaciouſly 
gained, as profuſcly and full as rapidly ſquandered, 

K Mite 
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Mite. J am ſorry, madam, to ſee one of your 
faſhion, concur in the common cry of the times; 
but ſuch is the gratitude of this country to thoſe 
who have given it dominion and wealth. 

Thomas. I could wiſh even that fact was well 
founded, Sir Matthew. Your riches (which per- 
haps too are only ideal) by introducing a general 
ſpirir of diſſipation, have extinguiſhed labour and 
induſtry, the ſlow, but ſure ſource of national 
wealth, \ 

Mite. To theſe refinements I have no time to 
reply. By one of your ladyſhip's hints I ſhall 
profit at leaſt: I ſhall be a little more careful 
of the plunder I have made. Sir John Oldham, 
you recollect a ſmall ſum borrowed by you? 

Sir Jobn. I do. , 

Mite. The obligations for which are in my 
poſicMon at preſent, | 

Sir John. I underſtand as much by your letter, 

Mite, As I find there is an end of our treaty, 
it would be right, I think, to diſcharge them 
directly. | 

Sir Jobn. I can't ſay that is quite ſo convenient; 
beſides, I underſtood the party was to wait till 
the time that Jack comes of age. 

Mite. I am told the law does not underſtand 
what is not clearly expreſſed. Beſides, the probable 
event of your death, or the young gentleman's 

| ſhyneſs 
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ſhyneſs to fulfil the agreement, are enough to pur 
a man on his guard. 

Thomas. Now comes on the ſtorm, 

Mite. And, that my prudence might not ſuffer 
in that lady's opinion, I have taken ſome pre- 
cautions which my attorney will more clearly 
unfold, —Mr. Rapine ! 


Enter Rapine. 


You will explain this affair to Sir John: I am a 
military man, and quite a ſtranger to your legal 
manceuvres. Kate 

Rap. By command of my client, Sir Matthew, 
I have iſſued here a couple of writs, 

L. Old. Sir John! 

Sir John. What? 

Rap. By one of which, plaintiff poſſeſſes the 
perſon, by t'other goods and chattels, of Sir John 
the defendant, 

Mite. A definition very clear and conciſe ! 

L. Old. Goods, Sir? what, mult I be turned 
out of my houle ? 

Rap. No, madam, you may ftay here till we 
ſell, which perhaps mayn't happen theſe two days. 
We muſt, indeed, leave a few of our people, juſt 
fo take care that there is nothing embezzled. 

I. Old. A ſhort reſpite, indeed! For a little 


K 3 time, 
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time, I dare ſay, my brother Oldham will afford 


us protection. Come, Sir John, nor let us in- 
dulge that monſter's malice with a longer fight 
of our milery, 

Rap. You, madam, are a wife, and may go 
where you pleaſe; but as to Sir John 

L. Old. Well! 

Rop. He muſt not ſtir: We are anſwerable 
for the poſſeſſion of him. 
I. Old. Of him? a priſoner? then indeed i is 
our ruin complete! | 

Sophy. Oh, uncle !—You have been pleaſed, ' 
Sir, to expreſs an affection for me: Is it poſſible, 
Sir, you can be fo cruel, fo unkind to my 
Parents —— E 

Nite, They are unkind to themſelves. 

Sophy, Let me plead for mercy | ſuſpend but 
a fittle !—My uncle, you, Sir, are wealthy too !— 
Indedd we ate honelt | you will not run the leaſt 
1i{gue, | 

Mite. There is a condition, Miſs, 1 in which you 
have a right to command, 

Sephy. Sir! | 

Mite. It is in your power, and that of your pa- 
rents, toeſtabliſſi one common intereſt amongſt us. 
I.. Cld. Never! after rejecting, with the con- 
tempt they delerved, the firſt arrogant offers you 
müde, do you ref this freſh inſult will gain us? 

Mile. 
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Mite. 1am anſwered.—I preſume, Mr. ee 


there is no longer occaſion for me? 

; - $opby, Stop, Sir! Mr. Oldham teaches me 
what I ſhguld do. Can I ſee their diſtreſs 2 
Heaven knows with what eagerneſs I would ſacrĩ- 
fice my own'peace, my own happineſs, to procure 
them relief! [ Kneels to Sir Matthew. 

Thomas. Riſe, niece ! nor hope to ſoften that 
breaſt, already made too callous by crimes! I have. 
long ſeen, Sir, what your malice intended, and pre- 
pared my ſelf to baffle its purpoſe, I am inſtructed, 
Sir, in the amount of this man's demands on my 
brother: You will there find a ſum more than 
ſufficient to pay it. And now, my dear ſiſter, I 
hope you will pleaſe to allow a citizen may be 
uſeful ſometimcs. | 

Mite. Mr. Rapine, is this MING according, 
= law ? 

Rap. The law, Sir Matthew, al ſleeps 
when fatisfaction is made. 

Mite. Does it? Our practice is different in the 
Mayor's Court at Calcutta. —I ſhall now make 
my bow; and leave this family, whom I wiſhed 
to make happy in ſpite of themlelves, ſoon to 
regret the fatal loſs ſuſtained by ſheix obſtinate. 
tpliy, | 
Thomas, Nor can it be long, before the wiſdom, 


of Ei choice will appear z as by partaking of 
the 
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the ſpoil, they might have been involved in that 
vengeance, which ſoon or late can't fail to fall on 
the head of the author: And, Sir, notwithſtanding . '. 7 
your ſeeming ſecurity, perhaps the hour of re- 
tribution 1s near ! 
Mite. You muſt, Maſter Oldham, give me leave 
to laugh at your prophetic effuſion, This is not 
Sparta, nor are theſe the chaſte times of the Roman 
republic: Now-a-days, riches poſſeſs at leaſt | 
one magical power, that, being rightly diſpenſed, - J. 
they cloſely conceal the ſource from whence they 
proceeded : That wiſdom, I hope never to want.— 
Jam the obſequious ſervant of this reſpectable 
3 Adieu Come along, Rapine! 
[ Exit with Rapine. 
L. Old. Brother, what words can I uſe, or how 
can we thank you as we ought? Sir John! Sophy ! 
Thomas. I am doubly paid, Lady Oldham, in 
ſupplying the wants of my friends, and defeating 
the deſigns of a villain. As to the mere money, 
we Citizens indeed are odd kind of folks, and 
always expect good fecurity for what we advance, 
T. Old. Sir John's perſon, his fortune, every 
Thomas. Nay, nay, nay, upon this occaſion we 
will not be troubled with land: If you, ſiſter, 
will place as a pledge my fair couſin in the hands 
of my ſon 
L. Old. 1 freely reſign her diſpoſal to you. 
Sin 
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Sir Jobu. And J. a 

Thomas. Then be happy, my children! And 
as to my young couſins within, I hope we ſhall 
be able to ſettle them without Sir Matthew's 
aſſiſtance : For, however praiſewarthy the ſpirit 
of adventure may-be, whoever keeps his poſt, 
and does his duty at home, will be found to ren- 
der his country belt ſervice at laſt! ¶ Exeunt. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


OME copies of ſpurious impreſſions of 
8 the Cozoners and the Maid of Bath, having 
been printed and circulated before the 
application to the Court of Chancery for an 
Injunction, it has been thought adviſable, in 
vindication of the property of the Editor, as 
well as in juſtice to the deceaſed Author, imme- 
diately to commit to the preſs genuine editions 
of» the two dramatick pieces above-mentioned, 
together with Tu CoMeDy, which had been alſo 
without authority advertiſed for publication. 
On inſpection of the ſpurious impreſſions, it 
appears, that all the errors of careleſs and igno- | 
rant tranſcribers are there religiouſly preſerved ; 
and all the additions and improvements, made 
by the facetious Writer, are omitted. Many 
inſtances of this will occur on peruſal of thoſe 
Comedies, and particularly the Cozeners ; in 
which, beſides the reſtoration of ſeveral paſſages 
always ſpoken on the ſtage, the Reader will find 
a whole ſcene at the end of the Firſt Act, and 
g another, 


— — —— — — 
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another, ſtill more entertaining and popular, at 
the beginning of the Third ; both which were 
wholly wanting in the ſpurious Impreſſions, 
Unauthorized publications are nor only always 
detrimental to private property, but commonly 
prove injurious to the publick : For the copies, 
being obtained by clandeſtine and indirect means, 
are, for the moſt part, as has happened in the 


preſent inſtance, incorrect and imperfect. 


DRAMATIS 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Devir, Mr. Foote. 
Six Tnomas Maxwett, Mr. Gardner, 
Invoice, Mr. Du-Bellamy. 
SLIGO, I. Mondy. 
BROADBRIX, AM. 7. vm gſon. 
Os As AF RAS, 2 Mr. Egan. 
FIN CEF EE, * Mr. Hutton. 
Campniar, S \ Mr. Fearon. 
CALOMEL, *, | dr. Lings. 
D1iacayLon, Mr. Lewis. 
HaBAKKUK, Mr. Pierce. 
Dr. Lasr, Mr. Weſton. 
Jounny Macrnerson, Mr. Hamilton. 
Jvrer, Mr. Palmer. 
APOZEM, Mr. Caſtle. 
For cers, Mr. Stevens. 
SECRETARY, Mr. Loyd. 
PrinTER's DEVIL, Mr. Jacobs. 
MarcaRerT, Mrs. Gardner. 
HARRIET, Mrs. Jewell. 


Servants, Sc. 


T H E 


DE 


T H E 


DEVIL UPON TWO 8TICKS. 


r 


A Room, | 

Enter Sir Thomas Maxwell and Margaret. 

Sir Thomas. ; 1102079401 
HY, the woman is mad! theſe 
curs'd news-paper patriots have 
© - ſhatter'd her brains! nothing leſs 
than ſenator of ſeven years 
Nanding can conceive what ſhe means. . 
Marg. Why, Sir Thomas, my converſation is 
neither deficient in order, preciſion, or dignity. 
Sir Tho, Dignity | and whatoccaſion for dignity ' 
in the common concerns of my houſe ? why the- 
deuce can't you converſe like the Teſt of the 
world? If you want' money to pay off my bills, 
you move mefor further ſupplies; if I turn away a 

* ſervant, 
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ſervant, you condemn me for ſo often changing 
my miniſtry; arid becauſe I lock up my daugh- 
ter, to prevent her eloping with the paltry clerk 
of a pitiful trader, it is forſooth an invaſion of 
the Bill of Rights, and a mortal ſtab to the great 
Charter of Liberty, 

Marg. As Serjeant Second'em ſaid in the debate 
on the corn-bill, Then why don't you chuſe 
« better ground, brother, and learn to enlarge 
« your bottom a little ? Conſider, you muſt draw 
the line of liberty ſomewhere; for if theſe rights 
belong“ 

Sir Tho. Mercy on us! 

Marg. But indeed, my dear brother, you are 
got quite out of your depth: Woman, I tell you, 
is a microcoſm, and rightly to rule her requires 
28 great talents, as to govern a ſtate. And what 
ſays the Aphoriſm of ,Canginal, Polignac ? * If 
« you would not have a perſon decaiye y! u, be 

* careful not to lethim know you miſtfuſt hi ug 
and ſo of your daughter. 

Sir Tho, Mrs. Margaret Maxell, — your 
advice where it is wanted! Out of my depth? a 
likely ſtory; indeed, that I, who am fix*d here in 
a. national truſt, appointed guardian of the Eng- 
liſh intereſt at the court of Madrid, thould not 
know how to manage a girl! 

r. Conſul, what ab 


tion 


tic 
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tion will your ſtation afford you? I don't deny 
your knowledge in export and import, nor doubt 
your {kill in the difference between wet and dry 
goods; you may weigh with exactneſs the bal- 
lance of trade, or explain the true ſpirit of a treaty 
of commerce; the ſurface, the mere 4 
of the political pot | 

Sir The. Mighty well! 

Marg. But had you, with me, traced things 
to their original ſource ; had you diſcover'd. all 
ſocial ſubordination toariſe from original compact; 
had you read Machiavel, Monteſquieu, Locke, 
Bacon, Hobbes, Harrington, Hume; had you 
ſtudied the political teſtaments of Alberoni and 
Cardinal Richlieu—— 


Sir Tho. Mercy on us! 
Marg. Had you analiz'd the 3 Sanc- 


tion, and the family- compact; had you toil'd thro? 
the laborious page of the Vinerian profeſſor, or eſti- 
mated the prevailing manners with the Vicar of 
Newcaſtle; in a word, had you read Amicus 
upon Taxation, and Inimicus upon Repreſenta- 
tion, you would have known —— | 

Sir The. What? 

Marg. That, in ſpite of the frippery French 
Salick laws, woman is a free agent, a noun 
| ſubſtantive entity, and, when treated with con- 


fidence———- 
B 2 Sir 
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Sir Tho. Why, perhaps, ſhe may not abuſe it: 
But till; my ſage fiſter, it is but a perhaps; now 
my method is certain, infallible z * Er 
her, I can't be deceiv'd. | 
Marg. And pray, Sir, what PA have you 
to confine her? look in your Puffendorff tho? 
born in Spain, ſhe is a native of. England; her 
birth- right is liberty a better patrimonial eſtate 
than any of your deſpotic countries could give 
her. | F | 
Sir Wo. Zooks, you would tire the patience 
of Job! Pray anſwer me this; is Harriet my 
daughter? 

Marg. What then? for that Aries bleſſing 
ſhe is not beholden to you; nor can you, tho' a 
father, with reaſon, juſtice, or law, take it from 
Sir Tho. Why, Margaret, you forget where 
you are! This, child, is the town of Madrid; you 
are amongſt a ſage, ſteady people, who know and 
revere the natural rights of a parent, 

Marg. Natural rights! Can a right to tyran- 
nize be founded in nature ? 

Sir Tho, Look'ee, Margaret! you are but loſing 
your time; for unleſs you can prevail on Count 
Wall, or the preſident of Caſtille, to grant you a 
Habeas, why Harriet ſhall ſtay where ſhe is. 

Marg. Ay, ay, you — where you are; but, 


£2 if 
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if my niece will take my advice, the juſtice that 
is denied to her here, ſhe will inſtantly ſeek for 
elſewhere. | E 5 

Sir Tho. Elſewhere? hark you, ſiſter! is it thus 
you anſwer my purpoſe in bringing you hither ? I 
hop'd to have my daughter's principles form'd by 
your prudence; her conduct directed by your ex- 
perience and wiſdom. 

Marg. The preliminary is categorically true. 

Sir Tho, Then why don't you abide by the 
treaty ? 

Marg. Yes; you have given me powerful 
motives | 

Sir Tho. But another word, madam! as I don't 
chuſe that Harriet ſhould imbibe any more of your 
romantic republican notions, I ſhall take it as a 
great favour if you would prepare to quit this 
country with the firſt opportunity, 

Marg. You need not have remonſtrated; a peti- 
tion would have anſwered your purpoſe: I did in- 
tend to withdraw, and without taking leave; nor 
will I reſide on a ſpot where the great charter of my 
ſex is hourly invaded | No, Sir Thomas, I ſhall re- 
turn to the land of liberty! but there expect to have 
your deſpotic dealings properly and publickly 
handled. 

Sir Tho. What, you deſign to turn author? 

Marg. There's no occaſion for that; liberty has 
already a champion in one of my ſex: The ſame 


pen 
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1 
pen that has dar'd to ſcourge the arbitrary actions 
of fome of our monarchs, ſhall do equal juſtice ll 
to the oppreſſive power of parents | Fng 
Sir Tho. With all my heart. by 
Marg. I may, perhaps, be too late to get you = 
into the hiſtorical text; but, I promiſe you, you * 
Mall be ſoundly ſwinged in the marginal note. + p 
Enter a Servant, who whiſpers Sir Thomas, © a g. 
Str Tho. What! now? 5288 
Serv. This inſtant. "my 
Sir Tho, How did he get in? | 1 
Serv. By a ladder of ropes, dropped, I ſuppoſe, 1 


by Miſs Harriet from the balcony. __—_ 
Sir Tho, That way, I reckon, he thinks to 


| retreat ; but I ſhall prevent him! Here, Dick, _ 
| do you and Ralph run into the ſtreet, and front 
| the houſe with a couple of carbines; bid James = 
| bring my toledo; and let the reſt of the fel- Oh, 
; Jows follow my ſteps! | ' Jead 
| Marg. Hey-day! what can be the meaning 1 
| _ of this civil commotion ? you 
| Sir Tho. Nothing extraordinary; only the 2 
| natural conſequence of ſome of your ſalutary jus, 
| ſuggeſtions. os 
| Alarg. Mine, Sir Thomas ? | | * 
| Sir Tho, Yes, yours, ſiſter Margaret ! | 
Marg. I don't underſtand you. 7 4 
Sir Tho, Oh, nothing but Harriet making uſe 4 


of 
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of her great natural charter vf liberty, by let- 
ting young Invoice, Abraham Indigo's clerk, 


by the means of a ladder of res into her 


chamber. 

Marg. I am not FIRE |. 

Sir Tho, Nor I neither. 

Marg. The inſtant your ſuſpicions gave hee 
a guard, I told her the act was tantamount to 
an open declaration of war, * andiſed every 
Rn. 

- Sir Tho, You did? mighty a madam ! 1 
hope then, for once, you will - approve my 
proceedings; the law of nations ſhall be ſtrictly 
obſerved ; you ſhall ſee how a ſpy ought to be 
treated, who is caught in the enemy's camp ! 


| A Servant with the toleds. 


Oh, here 8 my cruſty toledo. Come, . your 
leader! 1 Exit with Servants. 

. Marg. Oh, Sir, I ſhall purſue, and reconoitre 
your motions ;. and tho' no cartel 1s ſettled be- 
tween you, take care how you infringe the 
Jus gemtium. [Exit Marg. 


Another chamber. Harriet and Invoice diſcovered. 


Fur. Are you ſure you were not obſerved? | 


Ind. I believe not. 
20 Har. 


—— — © _— — — 
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Har. Well, Mr. Invoice, you can, I think; 
now, no longer doubt of my kindneſs; tho'; 
let me tell you, you ate a good deal indebted 
for this early proof of it, to my father's ſeverity. 

Inv. I am ſorry, madam, an event, ſo happy 
for me, ſhould proceed from ſo unlucky a cauſe: 
But are there no hopes that Sir Thomas * 
be ſoftened in time? bis 

Har. None: He is, both Grams: nature nod 
habit, inflexibly obſtinate. This too is his fax 
yourite foible; no German baron was ever more 
attached to the genealogical laws of alliance 
than he: Marry his daughter to a perſon in 
trade? no! Put his preſent favourite out of the 


queſtion, he can never be brought to ſubmit 


to it. 
Inv. Dear Miſs Harriet, then why will you 
heſitate? there can be no other alternative; 


you muſt either ſubmit to marry the n or 


by flight eſcape from the —g—T 

* Har. No, Mr. Invoice, not till the laſt ne- 
ceſũty drives me. Beſides, where can we go? 
how ſubſiſt? who will receive us? 


Inv. The world is all before us where to chuſe ; . 
and, as we fly from oppreſſion, Providence our | 


guide. 
Har. The world, Mr. Invoice, i is but a cold 
kind of common, and, as to Providence, let 
uz 


bo 


ba 
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us firſt be ſure we deſerve its protection. 
LA noiſe without. | Bleſs me! don't I hear ſome 
buſtle below ? 

Inv. Madam! 

Har. Huſh | my father, as I live! I fear, Mr, 
Invoice, you are diſcovered, 
luv. No, ſurely ! 

Sir Tho. | without.] Have you ſecured all the 
poſts? 

Serv. [without.] All, Sir. 

Sir Tho. Both the front and the rear? 

Serv. Both. 

Har. Loſt, paſt redemption! 

Sir Tho. Then advance! now let us unhar- 
bour the raſcal ! 

Har. What can we do ? 

Sir Tho. Come, madam, open your doors ! 

Har. The balcony, quick, Mr. Invoice, the 
balcony ! 

Sir Tho. Unlock, Mrs. Minx! your minion 
is diſcovered! 

Inv. Acouple of fellows ſtand below, with their 
pieces pointed directly againſt it. 

Sir Tho, What, then, you will compel us to 
batter ? 

Ear. The whole houſe is ſurrounded ! how 
can you eſcape ? - 

Inv. Where will this window conduct us? 


C Har, 
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Har. To the leads that join our houſe to the 
chymiſt's. 

Ind. To the leads? it is but a ſtep; there is 
no danger. 

Har. Then inftantly fly! you have every 
thing to fear frora my father. 

Sir Tho. John, fetch the mattock and crow! 

Irv. And leave my Harriet behind me ? 

Har. Secure yourſelf, and abandon me to my 
fate, 

Irv. No, madam, that I will never do; I'll 
dare your father's utmolt reſentment. 

Sir Tho. Where is that raſcal a-loitering ? 

Jlar. Then you are loſt ! 

Iuv. Would my Harriet accompany my — 


Har, Can you deſire it? 
Inv. 1 do, I do; my deareſt angel, I do! 


By all that's ſacred, your honour ſhall be as ſe- 


cure with me as in the cell of a faint ! 
Ilar. But character, decency, prudence — 
Inv. The occaſion, the danger, all juſtify— 
Lir Tho, Oh, what, you are come at laſt. 
Inv. Determine, my life! You have but a 

moment 
Har. Should you, Mr. Invoice, deceive me— 
luv. When I do, may my laſt hope deceive 

me! 5 

Har. It is a bold, a dangerous ſtep! 


Inv. 


1 


1 Þ 
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Inv. Fear nothing, my love! 
[ Advances to the window, and gets out, 
Sir Tho. Drive at the pannel. 
Marg. [withour.] I enter my proteſt ! 
Sir Tho. And I will enter the room! 
Inv. Now leap; all is ſafe. 
Harriet gets out at the window, 
Sir Thomas, adieu! 
Sir Tho, Wrench open the lock | 
Marg. Ay, do, at your peril ! 
Sir Tho. Down with the door! 
Marg. Then you ſhall all be ſwingeingly fous'd, 
Produce your authority ! 
Sir Tho. Mine, 
Marg. You have none; not ſa much as the 
ſanction of a general warrant. | 
Sir Tho, What, then, I ſee I muſt do jt myſelf : 


There it goes! Pretty law indeed, to lock a man 


out of his own houle ! 


Enter Sir Thomas, Margaret, and Servants. 


Now, Mrs.—Heyday ! what are become of the 
parties? vaniſhed ? 

Marg. Deceiv'd by your ſpies ! na uncommon 
thing, brother, for a blundexing general. 

Sir Tho, You are ſure you ſaw him come in ? 

Serv. Certain, Sir Thomas. 

Sir Tho, Then I warrant we will ferret hom 


ons | gut, 
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out. Come, lads! let not a corner eſcape you! 


[ Exeunt Sir Tho. and Servants. 


Marg. I ſhall wait on your motions, and bring 
up the rear, | [ Exit. 


Scene changes to the Chymiſt's. 
Enter Invoice and Harriet, through the Jaſh. 


Ind. Safcly landed, however, 

Her. Are you ſure you are not purſued ? 

Inv. Not a ſoul : Never fear they will hardly 
venture this road. 

_ Her. What a ſtep have you induced me to 
take! to what diſtreſs and difficulties have I ex- 
poſed myſelt! _ 

Inv, Baniſh your tcars, and let us look forward, 
my love. 

Ilar. Nay, I have gone too far to retreat. 
Well, Sir, what is next to be done? 

Inv. The Spantards are naturally generous , 
perhaps, upon hearing our ſtory, the owner of 
the houſe may lend his aſſiſtance. This, I ſup- 
poſe, is the Laboratory, and this door leads to the 
ſhop. 

Devil [in a bottle]. Heigh-ho! 

Her. Who is that ? 

Ind. That ! where? 

Har. Did not you hear a voice ? 
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Inv. None. Fancy, my love; only your fears, 

Devil. Heigh-ho ! | 

Har. There again | 

Inv. J hear it now. Who is there? 

Devil. Me. 

Inv. Me? he ſpeaks Engliſh ! Who and where 
are you ? 


Devil. Here in this bottle; where I have been 


cork'd up for theſe ſix months, 

Inv. Cork'd up in a bottle ! I never heard of 
ſuch a thing in my life, unleſs, indeed, in the Hay- 
market once. Cork'd up in a bottle, d'ye ſay ? 

Devil. Ay ; by the N of this houſe, a 
magician. 

Inv. A magician |! 1 then you are a ſpirit, 
I ſuppoſe. | 

Devil. You are right; I am the Devil. 

Har. Mercy on us! 

Devil. Don't be terrified, Miſs : "You temem- 
ber the old proverb, The Devil 1 is not fo black 
* as he is painted.“ 

| Inv. Well, but, Sir 

Devil, A truce to your queſtions, my good Sir, 
for the preſent !—Conſider, ramm'd up in this 
narrow compaſs, I can't be much at my eaſe ; 
now if you will but break the bottle before you 
on the floor 

e. For heaven's ſake, Mr. Invoice, take 

wi you do! 


Devil. 
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Devil. Why, my pretty Miſs, what riſque do 


you run ? your affairs can hardly be changed 
for the worle, 

Har. That's true, indeed ! 

Devil. Believe me, Miſs, as matters ſtand, we 
can be of mutual uſe : Your lover may deliver me 
from priſon, and I can prevent you both from go- 
ing into confinement. | 

Inv. What ſays my Harriet? ſhall I rely on 
the gentleman's word ? 

Devil. Do, madam ! I am a Devil of honour. 
Beſides, you have but a little time to conſider 
in leſs than five minutes, you will have the Con- 
ſul and all his crew in the houſe, 

Inv. Nay, then—Pray which is the bottle? 


Devil, That in the middle, right before you. 


Inv. There it goes! 
Lie breaks the bottle, and Devil riſes oui 
F it. Thunder. 
Thar. Oh, what a—— 
Devil. Jam not ſurpriz'd, Miſs, that you are 
a little ſhock'd at my figure: I could have afſum'd 
a much more agreeable form; but as we are to be 
a little better acquainted, I thought it beſt to 
quit all diſguiſe and pretenee; therefore, madam, 
you ſee me juſt as I am. | 
Har. I am ſure, Sir, you are ye—ye—very 
agreeable, . 


Devil. 
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Devil. Yo—yo—you are pleas'd to compliment, 
madam.— Come, anſwer me ſincerely; am I ſuch 
a being as you expected to ſee ? 

Har. Really, Sir, I can hardly ſay what I ex- 
pected to ſee. 

Devil. I ownit is a puzzling queſtion; at leaſt, 
if the world does us juſtice in the contradictory 
qualities they are pleas'd to afford us. 

Inv. You will forgive me, if I don't underſtand 
you. | 

Devil. Why, for all their ſuperlative epithets, 
you cannot but ſee how much men are beholden 
to us; by our means it is that you meaſure the 
extent both of your virtues and vices, 

Inv. As how ?. 

Devil. As thus : In deſcribing your friends, 
or your foes, they are deviliſb rich, deviliſb poor, 
deviliſh ugly, deviliſh handſome; now and then, 
indeed, to vary the mode of converſing, you make 
a little free with our condition and country, as, 
belliſþ dull, damn d clever, helliſþ cold; Pha! 
how damn'd hot it 1s! 

Inv, True, Sir; but I conſider this as a rhetori- 
cal figure, a manner of ſpeaking devis'd and 
practis'd by dulneſs, to conceal the lack of ideas, 
and the want of expreſſions, 

Devil. Partly that, I confeſs : Not but there is 
ſome truth in the caſe; for at diſferent times we 
have 
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have the power, and do aſſume the various forms, 
you aſlign Us. 

Inv. We? I obſerve you always make uſe of 
the plural is that, Sir, by way of diſtinction, 
or, is your family pretty large and extenſive ? 


Devil. Multitudinous as the ſands on the beach, 


or the mGats in a ſun-beam : How the deuce elſe 
do you think we could do all the buſineſs below ? 
Why, there's ſcarce an individual amongſt you, 
at leaſt of any rank or importance, but has five 
or {ix of us in his train. 

Inv. Indeed! 

Devil. A little before I got rammed in that 
phial, I had been for ſome time on very hard 
duty in this part of the world. 

Inv. Of what kind? 

Devil. The Dæmon of Power and J had long 
laid ſiege to a ſubject, the man a grandee; I was 
then a popular ſpirit, and wore the maſk of a 
patriot; at different times, we poſſeſſed him by 


turns; but, in the midſt of a violent ſtruggle 


(by which means I got lame on this leg, and ob- 
rained the nick-· name of the Devil Upon Sticks), 
the Dæmon of Vanity, a low under: ſtrapper 
amongſt us, held over his head a circle of gold, 


with five knobs on the top, and, whew ! flew. 


away with our prize in an inſtant, 
Inv. Under-ſtrapper ! what, are there different 


ranks and orders amoneſt you ? \ 
Devil. 


oY 
THE DEVIL UPON TWO STICKS. 17 


Devil. Without doubt, 

Inv. And, pray, Sir—I hope, no ofence ; 
but I would not be wanting in proper reſpet— 
are you, when at home, of condition ? or how 


muſt I 


Devil. You mean, am I a Devil of alien. 


or one of the baſe born? 

Inu. I do. 

Devil. 1 have no reaſon to be aſham'd of my 
family. 

Inv. 1 don't doubt it. You will forgive me, 
if I make a miſtake: Perhaps, my lord Lucifer, 

Devil. Who? © | 

Inv. Lord Lucifer, 

Devil. Lord Lucifer? how little you know 
of our folks! Lucifer a lord ! Why, that's the 
meaneſt raſcal amongſt us, 

Inv. Indeed! 

Devil. Oh, a paltry mechanic ! the very 
genius of jobbing ! a mere Bull and Bear 


booby ; the patron of lame ducks, brokers, 


and fraudulent bankrupts, 

Inv. You amaze me! I vow I always thought 
him a principal agent, 

Devil. He! Not at all. The fellow, indeed, 
gave himſelf ſome airs of impartance, upon 
following the camp, and having the Contrattors 
and Commiſſaries under his care; but that affair, 
you know, cloſed with the war. 


D Inv. 
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Inv. What, then, are they now entirely out 
of his hands? 

Devil. Yes; quite out of his: He only ſug- 
geſted their cent. per cent. ſqueezings, and 
prompted the various modes of extortion and 
rapine ; But, in his room, they have fix or 
ſeven Dæmons a-piece, to dirett the difhpation 
of their ill-gotten wealth. 

Inv. Indeed! 

Devil. Poor Lucifer, it is all over with him! 
if it were not for the fluctuation of India, an 
occaſional lottery, or a conteſted election, the 
Alley would be empty, and Lucifer have as 
little to do as a pickpocket when the PRE 
are ſhut. 

Inv. Perhaps, Sir, fn your name may be 
Belzebub? , 

Devil. He? worſe and worſe | Not a devil 
that has the leaſt regard to his charafter would 
chuſe to be ſeen in his company: Beſides, it 
is the moſt petulant, waſpiſh, quarrelſome cur 


But no wonder; he is the imp of chicane, and 


protects the rotten part of the law. 

Inv. Then he, at lcaſt, has employment 
enough, 

Devil. Yes, during the Term, he has a good 
deal to do: He is the parent of quibbles, the 
guardian of pettifoggers, bad bail, and of bailiffs; 
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the ſupporter of alibis, the ſource of ſham pleas, 
the maker and finder of flaws, the patron of 
perjury, and a ſworn foe to all trials by jury | 
Not long ago, though, my gentleman was put to 
his ſhifts. 

Inv. How was that ? 

Devil. The law had laid hold of an old friend 
of his, for being too poſitive as to a matter 
of fact; evidence, evaſion, protrattion, pleas, 
every art, was employed to acquit him, that the 
moſt conſumrnate {kill could ſuggeſt ; but all to 
no purpoſe. 

Inv. That was ſtrange. 

Devil. Beyond all belief; he could have 
hang'd a dozen innocent people, with half the 
pains that this paltry perjury gave him. 

Inv. How came that about ? 2 

Devil. Why—I don't know—he had unfor- 
tunately to do with an obſtinate magiſtrate, who 
hears a mortal hatred to rogues, and whoſe 
ſagacity could not be deceived. But, however, 


tho? he was not able to fave his friend from the 


ſhame of conviction (a trifle, which he indeed 
but little regarded), yet he had the addrels to 
evade, or at leaſt defer, oY time of his pu- 
niſhment. 
Inv. By what means? 
Devil. By finding a flaw, 
D 2 Ind. 
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Inv. A flaw! what's a flaw ? | 

Devil. A legal loop-hole, that the lawyers 
leave open for a rogue now and then to creep 
through, that the game mayn't be wholly de- 
ſtroyed. 


Inv. Provident ſportſmen! Would it not 


be too much trouble to favour me with this 
particular inſtance ? | 
Devil. Not at all. Why, Sir, when matters 


grew deſperate, and the caſe was given over 


for loſt, little Belzy ſtarts up in the form of an 
able practitioner, and humbly conceived, that 
his client could not be convicted upon that 
indittment ; foraſmuch as therein he was charg'd 
with forſwearing himſelf x ow; whereas it 
clearly appeared, by the evidence, that he had 
only forſworn himſelf THEN : If, indeed, he 
had been indicted generally, for committing 
perjury now AND then, proofs might be produced 
of any perjury he may have committed; whereas, 
by limiting the point of time to the now, no 
Proofs could be admitted as to the then : So 
that, with ſubmiſſion, he humbly conceived, 
his client was clearly abſolved, and his character 
as fair and as ſpotleſs as a babe that's juſt born, 
and immaculate as a ſheet of white paper. 
Inv. And the objettion was good ? 

Devil. Fatal; there was no getting rid of the 
flaw, 


Inv. 
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Inv. And the gentleman —— 

Devil. Walks about at his eaſe ; not a public 
place, but he thruſts his perſon full in your face. 

Inv. That ought not to be ; the contempt of 
the Public, that neceſſary ſupplement to the 
beſt-digeſted body of laws, ſhould in theſe caſes 
be never diſpenſed with. 

Devil. In days of yore, when the world was 
but young, that method had merit, and the 
ſenſe of ſhame was a kind of a curb; but knaves 
are now ſo numerous and wealthy, they can 
keep one another in countenance, and laugh 
at the reſt of the world. 

Inv. There may be ſomething in that.— 
Well, Sir, I have twice been out of my guels ; 
will you give me leave to hazard a third ? Per- 
haps you are Belphegor, or Uriel? 

Devil. Neither. They too are but diminutive 
devils: The firſt favours the petty, pilfering 
frauds; he may he traced in the double fcore 
and ſoap'd pot of the publican, the allum and 
chalk of the baker, in the ſophiſticated mixtures 
of the brewers of wine and of beer, and in the 
| falſe meaſures and weights of them all. 

Inv. And Uriel? | 

Devil. He is the Dæmon of quacks and of 
mountebanks; a thriving race all over the 


world, but theif true ſcat of empire is England: 
There 
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There, a ſhort ſword, a tye, and a noſtrum, a 
month's advertiſing, with a ſhower of handhills, 
never fail of creating a fortune, But of this 
tribe J foreſee I thall have occaſion ta ſpeak 
hercafter. 

Inv. Well, but, Sir — 

Devil. Come, Sir, I will put an end to your 
pain ; for, from my appearance, it is impoſſible 
you ſhould ever gueſs at my perſon.— Nom, 
Miſs, what think you of Cupid. 

Har. You? you Cupid ? you the gay ud 
of love ? 
| Devil. Ves; me, me, Miſs !—What, I ſup- 
poſe you expected the quiver at my back, and 
the bow in my hand; the purple pinions, and 
filleted forehcad, with the blooming graces of 
youth and of beauty, 

Har. Why, I can't but ſay the poets had 
taught me to expect charms —— 

Devil. That never exiſted but in the fire of 
their fancy; all fiction and phrenzy! 

Inv. Then, perhaps, Sir, theſe creative gen- 
tlemen may err as much in your office, as it 
is clear they have miſtaken your perſon. 

Devil. Why, their notions of me are but 
narrow. It is true, I do a Ittle buſineſs in the 
amorous way; but my dealings are of a dif- 


terent kind to thoſe they n — My pro- 


vince 
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vince lies in forming conjunctions abſurd and 
prepoſterous: It is I that couple boys and 


beldames, girls and greybeards, together; and 
when you {ec a man of faſhion lock'd in legiti 


mate wedlock with the ſtale leavings of half the 
fellows in town, or a lady of fortune ſetting 
out for Edinburgh in a poſt-chaiſe with her 
footman, you may always ſet it down as ſome 
of my handywork. But this is but an incon- 
fiderable branch of my buſinefs, 

Inv. Indeed ? | | 

Devil. The ſeveral arts of, the drama, dance- 
ing, muſick, and painting, owe their exiſtence 


to me: I am the father of faſhions, the inventor 


of quints, trente, quarante, and hazard; the 
guardian of gameſters, the genius of gluttony, 
and the author, protector, and patron of licen- 
tiouſneſs, lewdneſs, and luxury. 

Inv. Your department is large, | 

Devil. One time or other I may give you a 
more minute account of theſe matters; at 
preſent we have not a moment to loſe: Should 
my tyrant return, I muſt expect to be again 
cork'd up in a bottle. [ XKnocking.] And hark! 
it is the conſul that knocks at the door; there- 
fore be quick ! how can I ſerve you? 

Inv. You are no ſtranger, Sir, to our diſtreſs: 
Here, we are unprotected and friendleſs; could 
your art convey us to the place of our birth— 


Devil. 
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Devil. To England ? 

Inv. If you pleaſe. 

Devil. Without danger, and with great ex- 
pedition. Come to this window, and lay hold 
of my cloak.—I have often reſided in England: 
At preſent, indeed, there are but few of our 
family there; every ſeventh year, we have a 
general diſpenſation for reſidence; for at that 
time the inhabitants themſelves can play the 
devil without our aid or aſſiſtance.— Off we go 
flick faſt to your hold! 


ACT 


[ Thunder, Excunt. 


* 
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rs, 


A Street in London. 
Enter Devil, Invoice, and Harriet. 
| Devil. f 
E LL, my good friends, I hope you are 
not diſpleaſed with your journey? 
Inv. We had no time to be tired. 
- Har. No vehicle was ever ſo eaſy. 
Devil. Then, by you mortals what injuſtice is 
done us, when every crazy, creek ing, jolting, 
jumbling coach, is called the devil of a carriage. 
Inv. Very true. 
Devil. Oh, amongſt you we are horridly uſed.— 


Well, Sir, you now fee I am a Devil of honour, 
and have punctually obeyed your commands: 


But I ſha'n'r limit my gratitude to a literal com 
pliance with our compact; is there any thing elſe 


for your ſervice ? 
Inv. Were I not afraid to treſpaſs too much 


on your time—— 
Devil. A truce to your compliments | Tho” 
they are the common change of the world, we 
know of what baſe metal the coin is compoſed, 
E and 
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and have cried down the currency : Speak your 
wiſhes at once. 

Inv. England, Sir, is our country, it is true 
but Miſs Maxwell being born abroad, and my 
leaving it young, have made us beth as much 
ſtrangers to its manners and cuſtoms, as if you had 
ſet us down at Iſpahan or Delhi: Give us, then, 
ſome little knowledge of the people with whom 
we are to live. 

Devil. That taſk, young gentleman, is too much 
even for the Devil himſelt | Where liberty reigns, 
and property is pretty equally ſpread, indepen- 
dence and pride will give each individual a pecu- 
liar and ſeparate character: When claſſed in pro- 
feflions, indeed, they then wear ſome ſingular 
marks that diſtinguiſh them from the reſt of their 
race; theſe it may be neceſſary for you to know. 

Inv. You will highly oblige me. 

Devil. And at the ſame time that I am ſhewing 
you perſons, I will give you ſome little light into 
things. Health and property you know are the two 
important objects of human attention: You ſball 
firſt ſee their ſtate and ſituation in London. 

Inv. You mean the practice of phyſick and law? 

Devil. I do. And as to the firſt, you will find 
it, in ſome of the profeſſors, a ſcience, noble, ſalu- 
tary; and liberal; in others, a trade, as mean 
it is mercenary z a contemptible combination of 

| | dunces 
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dunces, nurſes, and apothecaries : But you have 
now. a lucky opportunity of knowing more in an 
Hour of the great improvements in this branch of 
civil ſociety, than, by any other means; ſeven years 
could have taught you. | 

Inv. Explain, if you pleaſe. 

Devil. The ſpirit of Diſcord prevails : The 
republic of tied periwigs, like the Romans of 
old, have turned their arms from the reſt of man- 
kind, to draw their ſhort ſwords on * 

Inv. But how came this about? 

Devil. To carry on the metaphor, you mult 
know, in this great town, there are two corps of 
theſe troops, equally numerous, and equally for- 


midable : The firſt, it is true, are diſciplined, and 


fight under a general, whom they chriſten a Pro- 
ſident: The ſecond contains the huſſars, and pan- 
dours of phyſick ; they rarely attack a patient to- 
gether; not but the latter ſingle- handed can 00 
good execution. 

Inv. But their cauſe of contention ? 

Devil. Pride, The light troops are jealous of 
ſome honours the others poſſeſs by preſcription, 
and, though but a militia, think they have right 
to an equal rank with the regulars, 

Inv. Why, this in time may ruin their ſtate, 

Devil. True; but that we muſt prevent; it is 


our intereſt to make up this breach: Already we 
E 2 feel 
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feel the fatal effects of their feuds: By neglecting 
their patients, the weekly bills daily decline, and 
new ſubjects begin to grow ſcarce in our realms, 


Inv, This does, indeed, claim your attention. 


Devil. We purpoſe to call in the aid of the 
law; bleeding the purſe is as effectual for damp- 
ing the ſpirit, as opening a vein for lowering the 
pulſe : The Dæmon of Litigation has already 
poſſeſſed the Licentiates; I muſt infuſe the ſame 
paſſion into the Preſident; and I warrant you, in 
two or three terms, with two or three trials, all 


ſides will be heartily tired. But, a- propos! I ſee 


a brace of apothecaries coming this way ; they 
ſeem deep in debate: Let vs liſten; we ſhall beſt 
learn from them the preſent poſture of—Huſh, 
hide !—You ſhall here too have a proof what a 
Proteus I am. | They retire. 


Erter Julep and Apozem, with a letter, 


Julep. I tell you, Apozem, you are but young 
in the buſineſs, and don't foreſce how much we 
ſhall be all hurt in the end. 

| Apozem. Well, but what can be done, Mr. 

Julep? Here Dr. Hellebore writes me word, 

that they threaten a ſiege, and are provided with 

fire-arms: Would you have them ſurrender the 
College at once ? 1 

Julep. Fire-arms ? If they are mad enough not 
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to know that the pen is the doctor's beſt piſtol, 
why, let them proceed! 

Apozem, But are we to ſtand quietly by, and 
ſee the very ſeat of the ſcience demoliſhed and 
torn ? | 

Fulep. And with what arms are we to defend 
it? where are our cannon ? We have mortars 
indeed, but then they are fit to hold nothing but 
peſtles ; and, as to our ſmall arms, of what uſe 
can they be in a ſiege? they are made, you know, 
to attack only the rear. 

Apozem, Come, come, Mr. Julep, you make 
too light of theſe matters : To have the lawful 
deſcendants from Galen, the throneof Eſculapius, 
overturned by a parcel of Goths | 

Fulep. Peace, Apozem, or treat your betters 
with proper reſpect! What, numſkull, do you 
think all phyſicians are blockheads, who have 
not waſhed their hands in the Cam or the Iſis ? 

Apozem, Well, but I hope you will allow that 
a univerſity-doCtor 

Fulep. May, for aught you know, be a dunce. 
Beſides, fool, what have we to do with degrees ? 
The doctor that doſes beſt is the beſt doctor for 
us. You talk of the College; there are ſome of 
their names, I am ſure, that I never deſire to ſee 
on my file, 

Apozem, Indeed ! 


Julep. 
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Jiulep. Indeed ? no, indeed. Why, there's Dr. 
Diet, that makes ſuch a duſt: He had a perſon of 
faſhion, a patient of mine, under his care t'other 


day; as fine a ſlow fever! I was in hopes of halt 


making my fortune—— 

Apozem. Yes; I love a flow fever, Was it 
nervous? 

Julep. Ay; with a lovely dejection of ſpirits 

Apozem, That was delightful, indeed ! I look 
upon the nerves and the bile to be the two beſt 
friends we have to our back.— Well, pray, and 
how did it anſwer ? | 

Julep. Not at all; the ſcoundrel let him ſlip 
through my hands for a ſong ; only a paltry ſix 
pounds and a crown. 

Apozem. Shameful ! 


Julep, Infamous! and yet, forſooth, he was. 


one of your College, Well, now to ſhew you 
the difference in men; but the very week after, 
Pr. Linctus, from Leyden, run me up a bill of 
thirty odd pounds, for only attending Alderman 
Soakpot fix days in a ſurfeit. 
Apozem. Ay, that was doing of buſineſs. 
Julep. Ah ! that's a ſweet pretty practitioner, 
Apozem : We muſt all do our utmoſt to puſh him. 


Apozem. Without doubt. But, notwithſtand- 


ing all that you ſay, Mr. Julep, there are ſome of 
the gentlemen of the College, that I know—— 


Julep. 
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Julep. Ah! as fine fellows as ever fingered a 
pulſe; not one of the trade will deny it. | 

Apozem. But, amongſt all now, old Nat Night- 
ſhade is the man for my money. 

Julep. Les; Nat, Nat has merit, I own bur, 
pox take him! he is fo deviliſh quick : To be 
ſure, he has a very pretty fluent pen whilſt it 
laſts ; but then he makes ſuch diſpatch, that one 
has hardly time to ſend in two dozen of draughts, 

Apozem. Les; the doctor drives on, to be ſure. 

Julep. Drives on! It I am at all free in the 
houſe when old Nightſhade is ſent for, as a pre- 
paratory doſe I always recommend an attorney. 

Apozem. An attorney ? for what ? 


Julep. To make the patient's will, before he | 


ſwallows the doctor's preſcription, 
Apozem. That is prudent. 


Julep. Yes; I generally afterwards get the 
thanks of the family. 


Apozem. W hat, Mr. Julep, for the attorney, or 
the phyſician ? ha, ha 

Julep. Ha, ha ! you are arch, little Apozem ; ; 
quite a wag, I profeſs. 


Apozem. Why, you know, brother Julep, $2 


are ſubjects upon which one can hardly be ſerious. 
Julep. True, true; but then you ſhould never 
laugh loud in the ſtreet: We may indulge, indeed, 
a kind of ſimpering ſmile to our patients, as we 
drive 


— CEOs — 
- 


32 THE DEVIL UPON TWO STICKS. 


drive by in our chariots; but then there is a” 


. decency, not to ſay dignity, that becomes the 
publick demeanour of us, who belong to the 
— 

 Apozem. True. And yet there are times when 
one can hardly forbear : Why, t'other day now 
I had like to have burſt : I was following a fune- 
ral into St. George's—a ſweet pretty burying ; 
velvet pall, hatband and gloves; and, indeed, 
the widow was quite handſome in all things ; paid 
my bill the next week, without ſconcing off ſix- 
pence, though they were thought to have lived hap- 
pily together but, as I was a- ſay ing, as we were 
entering the church, who ſhould ſtand in the porch 
but Kit Cabbage the taylor, with a new pair of 
breeches under his arm: The fly rogue made me 
a bow, © Servant, maſter Apozem !” ſays he; 
* what, you are carrying home your work too, 
“] ſee.” Did you ever hear ſuch a dog? 

Julep. Ay, ay; let them, let them But, is not 
that Dr. Squib that is croſſing the way? 

Apozem. Les; you may ſee it is Squib, by his 
ſhuffle. What, I ſuppoſe now he is ſcouring 
away for the College. 

Julep. Who? Squib ? how little you know of 
him ! he did not care if all our tribe was tipped 
into the Thames, 

Apozem. No! 
| Julep. 


Ca 
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Julep. No? Lord help you! he is too much 
taken up with the national illneſs, to attend to 
particular ails: Why, he would quit the beſt 
patient in town, to hunt after a political ſecret 
and would rather have a whiſper from a great 
man in the Court of Requeſts, than five hundred 
pounds for attending him in a chronical caſe. 

Apozem. Wonderful! Who can that dirty boy 
be that he has in his hand? 

Julep. One of his ſcouts, I ſuppoſe. We 
ſhall ſce. 


Re-enter Devil, as Dr. Squib, and Printers Devil. 

Squib. And you are ſure this was worked off 
one of the firſt ? 

Boy. Not a ſingle one, Sir, has been ſent out 
as yer, 

$quib. That is daintily done, my dear devil! 
Here, child, here's ſixpence. When your maſter 
gives you the reſt, you need not be in haſte to de- 
liver them, but ſtep into the firſt publick-houſe 
to refreſh you. 

Boy. I ſhall, Sir, 

Sguib. By that means, I ſhall be earlieſt to treat 
two or three great men that [ know with the ſight, 

Boy. No further commands, Sir ? 


Sguib. None, child, —But, d'ye hear? if you 


can at any time get me the rough reading of 
FW any 


—— — 


' 
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any tart political manuſcript, before it goes to 
the preſs, you ſha'n't be a loſer, 
Boy. I ſhalt try, Sir. | 
Sguib. That's well | Mind your buſineſs, and 
go on but as you begin, and! foreſee your fortune 
is made : Come, who knows bur in a little time, 


if you ate a good boy, you may get yourſelf 


committed to Newgate. 
Boy. Ah, Sir, I am afraid F am too young. 

- $quib. Not at all: I have ſeen lads in limbo 
much younger than you. Come, don't be faint- 
hearted ; there has many a printer been raiſed to 
the pillory from as ſlender beginnings. 

Boy. That's great comfort, however, Well, Sir, 
PI do my endeavour. [ Exit. 

Sguib. Do, do !—What, Apozem ! Julep ! 
well encountered, my lads ! You are a couple 
of lucky rogues ! Here, here's a treat for a 
prince; ſuch a print, boys! juſt freſh from the 
plate : Feel it; ſo wet you may wring it. 

Julep. And pray, good doctor, what is the 


ſubject ? 


Sguib. Subject? Gad take me, a trimmer! 
this will make ſome folks that we know look 
about them: Hey, Julep, don't you think this 
will ſting? 

Fulep. 1 profeſs I don't underſtand it. 


9 No? Why, zounds, it is as plain as a 
| petal ; 
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pikeſtaff; in your own way too, you blockhead ! 
Can't you ſee ? Read, read the title, you rogue 
But, perhaps you can't without ſpectacles. Let 
me ſee z ay, The State-Quacks ; or, Britannia 
a- dying:“ You take it? 
Julep. Very well, 
Sguib. There you ſee her ſtretched along on a 
pallet ; you may know ſhe is Britannia, by the 
ſhield and ſpear at the head of her bed, _ 
 Apozem. Very plain; for all the world — 
the wrong ſide of a halfpenny ! 
Sguib. Well ſaid, little Apozem ! you have 
diſcernment, I ſce, Her diſeaſe is à lethargy ; 
you ſee how ſick ſhe is, by holding her hand to 
her head; don't you fee that? | 
Julep, I do, I do. 
$quib. Well then, look at that eu chere upon 
her left-hand. | 
Fulep. Which ? 
Squib. Why, he that holds a draught to her 
mouth. 
Julep. What, the man with the phjal ? 
Sguib. Ay, he! he with the phial : That is 

ſuppoſed to be—[whiſpers.] offering her lauda- 
num, to lull her faſter aſleep. 

Julep. Laudanum | a noble medicine when 
adminiſtered properly: I remember once, in a 
locked JAW — 
F 2 Squib, 


of — — — — 
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| $quib. Damn your lock'd jaw hold your prat- 
ing, you puppy! I wiſh your jaws were lock'd ! 

Pox take him, I have forgot what I was going 
to! Apozem, where did I leave off? 

Apozem. You left off at faſter aſleep. 

Squib. True; I was faſter aſleep. Well then; 
you ſee that thin figure there, with the meagre 
chaps; he with the ſtraw in his hand, 

Apozem, Very plain. 

Squib, He is ſuppoſed to be ——| whiſpers] 
You take me? 

b Julep. Ay, ay. 

| Sguib. Who rouzes Britannia, by dckling her 

1 noſe with that ſtraw; ſhe ſtarts, and with a jer 
Harting, ſtrikes Julep.] I beg pardon land 
with a jerk knocks the bottle of laudanum out 
of his hand; and ſo, by that there means, you 

| ſee, Britannia is delivered from death. 

1 Julep. Ay, ay. 

25 Squib. Hey! you ſwallow the ſatire? Pretty 

bitter, I think ? 

Julep. I can't ſay that I quite underſtand—that 
I$—a—a— 

$quib. Not underſtand ? then what a fool am 

I to throw away my time on a dunce! I ſhail 
miſs too the reading a new pamphlet in Red. 
Lion- Square; and at fix I muſt be at Serjeant's- 
Inn, to juſtify bail for a couple of journeymen 


printers, 
Apozens, 


bY as 2 
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Apozem. But, Dr. Squib, you ſeem to have 
forgot the caſe of the College, your brethren. 
Sguib. I have no time to attend their trifling 
ſquabbles: The nation, the nation, Mr. Apozem, 
engroſſes my care. The College! could they but 
get me a ſtiptic to ſtop the bleeding wounds of 
my—it is there, there, that I feel ! Oh, Julep, 
Apozem, 
Could they but caſt the water of this land, 
Purge her groſs humours, purify her blood, 
And give her back her priſtine health again, 
I would applaud them to the very echo 
That ſhould applaud again | | 
Julep. Indeed, Dr, Squib, that I 3 is 
out of the way of the College. 
Sguib. Throw phyſic to the dogs then! I'll have 
none of t. 
But tell me, Apozem, inform me, Julep, 


What ſenna, rhubarb, or what purgative avg, 
Can ſcour theſe hence ? 


You underſtand me, lads ! 


Fulep. In good truth, not I, Sir. 
Sguib. No! then ſo much the better! I war- 


rant little Pozy does. Well, adieu, my brave 
boys ! for I have not an inſtant to loſe. Not under- 
ſtand me, hey? Apozem, you do, you rogue ?— 
What ſenna, rhubarb, or—hey—can ſcour theſe Sc— 
Egad, I had like to have gone too far !—Well, 
bye, bye! [ Exit Sguib. 


Julep, Why, the poor man ſeems out of his ſenſes, 
Apozem, 
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Apozem. When he talked of throwing phyſic 


$0.the dogs, I confeſs I began to ſuſpect him. But 
we ſhall be late; we muſt attend our — | 


you know. 

Julep. Throw pbylc to the 4 I can tell 
thee, Apozem, if he does not get cured of theſe 
Fancies and freaks, he is more likely to go to the 
Kennel by half. Throw phyſic to the dogs! an 
impertinent ignorant puppy | [ Eyeunt. 


Re-enter Devil, Invoice, and Harriet. 


Devil, Well, I think chance has chrown a pretty 
good ſample into your way. Now, if I could 
but get one to conduct you—But ſtay ! who have 
we here? 


Enter Laft, with a pair of ſhoes. 


Laſt. Pray, good gentleman, can you tell a 
body which is the ready road to find Warwick- 
Jane ? 

Devil. Warwick-lane, friend ? and prichee 
"what can thy errand be there? | 

Laff. I am going there to take out a licence 
to make me a doctor, an like your worſhip. 

Devil. Where do you live? 

Zaft. A little way off, in the country. | 
Devil. Your name, honeſt friend, and you 
bulineſs ? 

Zaft. My name, matter, is Laſt; by trade I 

+ am 
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am a doctor, and by profeſſion a maker of ſhoes : 
I was born to the one, and bred up to the other. 

Devil. Born? I don't underſtand you. 

Loſt. Why, lama Greene ſon, and fo were 
my father. 

Devil. Oh! a very clear title. And pray, 
now, in what branch does your ſkill chiefly lie? 

"Loft. By caſting a water, I cures the jaut- 
darſe; I taps folks for a tenpenny ; and have a 
Choice charm for the agar ; and, over and above 
that, maſter, I bleeds. 

Devil. Bleeds? and are your neighbours fo 
bold as to truſt you? 

Laſt. Truſt me? ay, maſter, that they will, 
fooner than natra a man in the country. May- 
hap you may know Dr, Tyth'em our rector at 
home. 

Devil. I can't fay that I do. 

Laft. He's the flower of a man in the pulpit. 
Why, Yother day, you muſt know, tak ing a turn in 
his garden, and thinking of nothing at all, down 
falls the doctor flat in a fit of perplexity; Ma- 
dam Tyth'em, believing her huſband was dead, 
directly ſent the ſexton for J. 

Devil. An affectionate wife! 

Laſt. Yes; they are a main happy couple. 
Sure as a gun, maſter, when I comed, his face 
was as black as his cafſ:ck*: But, howſomdever, 


I took 
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I took out my launcelot, and ferthwith opened a 
large artifice here in cne of the juglers: The 
doctor bled like a pig. 
Devil. 1 dare ſay. 

Laſt. But it did the buſineſs, howſomdever ; 
I compaſſed the job. 
Devil. What, he recovered? | 
Laſt. Recovered ? Lord help you! why, but 


laſt Sunday was ſe'nnight—to be ſure, the doctor | 


is given to weeze a little, becauſe why, he is 
main opulent, and apt to be tiſicky—but he 
compoſed as ſweet a diſcourſe I ſlept from be- 
ginning to end. 

Devil. That was mpoling, indeed, 

Loft. Ay, warn't it, mager, for a man that 
is ſtrucken in years? 

Devil. Oh, a wonderful effort ! 

Laſt. Well, like your worſhip, and, beſides all 
this I have been telling you, I have a pretty 
tight hand at a tooth. 

Devil. Indeed | 

Laſt. Ay; and l'll ſay a bold word, that, in 
drawing a thouſand, I never ſtumpt a man in 
my lite: Now let your Raſperini's, and all your 
foreign mounſeers, with their fine dainty freeches, 
lay the like if they can, 

Devil. I defy them, 

Laſt. So you may, Then, about a dozen 

years 


THE DEVIL UPON TWO STICKS. 41 


years ago, before theſe here Suttons made ſuch a 
noiſe, I had ſome thoughts of occupying for the 
imall-pox. 

Devil. Ay; that would have wound up your 
bottom at once. And, why did not you ? 

Laſt. Why, I don't know, maſter ; the neigh- 
bours were frightful, and would not conſent ; 
otherwiſe, by this time, tis my belief, men, women, 
and children, I might have occupied twenty thou- 
{and at leaſt, 

Devil. Upon my word! - But, you ſay a dozen 
years, maſter Laſt : As you have practiſed phy- 
fic without permiſſion ſo long, what makes you 
now think of getting a licence ? 

Laſt. Why, it is all along with one Lotion, a 
pottercarrier, that lives in a little town hard by 
we; he is grown old and laſcivious, I think, and 
threatens to preſent me at ſize, if ſo be I practize 
any longer. 

Devil. What, I ſuppoſe you run away with 
the buſineſs ? 

Laft. Right, maſter; you have gueſſed the 
matter at once. So I was telling my tale to 
Sawney M*Gregor, who comes now and then 
to our town with his pack ; God, he adviſed me 
to get made a doctor at once, and ſend for a 
diplummy from Scotland. 

Devil. Why, that was the right road, maſter Laſt. 

| 86 Loft. 


| 
| 
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Laſt. True. But my maſter Tyth'em tells me, 


that I can get it done for pretty near the ſame 


price here in London; ſo, I had rather, d'ye ſee, 
tay out my money at home, than tranſport it to 


forcign parts, as we ſay ; becauſe why, maſter, I 


thinks there has too much already gone that road, 

Devil. Spoke like an Engliſhman ! 

Lofe. I have a pair of ſhoes here, to carry home 
to farmer Fallow's ſon, that lives with maſter 
Grogram the mercer hard by here in Cheapfide 
fo I thought I might as well do both buſineſſes 
under one. 

Devil. True; Your way, maſter Laſt, lies Wi 
fore you; the ſecond ſtreet, you muſt turn to the 
left; then enter the firſt great gates that you ſee. 

Loft. And who muſt 1 aks for? 

Devil. Oh, pull out your purſe; you will find 
that hint ſuſictent: It is a part of the world 
where a ſce is never refuſed. 

Laſt. F hank you, maſter! You are main kind 
very civil indeed | | Geing, returns. | I with, maſter, 
you had now either the agar or jaundarſe; I would 
fer you right in a trice. 

Devil. Thank you, maſter Laſt; but 1 am as 
well as J am. ; 

Loft. Or, if fo be you likes to open a vein, or 
would have a tooth or two knocked out of your 
head, Ii do it for nothing, 
| | | Devil. 
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Devil. Nat at preſent, I thank you! when I 
want, I'll call at your houſe in the country. 

Exit Laſt, 
Well, my young couple, and what ſay you now ? 

Inv, Say, Sir? that I am more afraid of being 
ſick, than ever I was in my life. 

Devil. Pho! you know nothing as yet. But, 
my time draws nigh for poſſeſſing the Preſident : 
If I could but get ſome intelligent perſon, to 
conduct you to the place where the Licentiates 
aſſemble There ſeems a ſober, ſedate-looking 
lad; perhaps he may anſwer our purpoſe, Hark'ce, 
young man ! 


Enter Johnny Macpberſon. 


Macp. What's your wul, Sir? would you 
ſpear aught wi me? | 

Devil. Though [ think I can give a good gueſs, 
pray from what part of the world may you come ? 

Macy. My name is Johnny Macpherſon, and 
I came out of the North. 

Devil. Are you in buſineſs at preſent ? 

Macp. I conna ſay that, Sir, nor that I am in- 
teerely daſtitute neither; but I ſal be unco glad 
to get a mair ſolid eſtaabliſhment. 

Devil. Have you been long in this town? 

Macp. Aboot a month awa, Sir: 1 launded 


fra Leith, in the gude ſnip the Traquair, Ia 
6 2 Donalcion 


# 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| U 


U 
? 
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Donaldſon maiſter, and am lodged wi Sawnev 


Sinclair, at the ſign o' the Ceety of Glaſcow, not 


far fra the Monument, 


Devil. But you are in employment? 

Macp. Ay, for ſome paart of the day. 

Devil. And to what may your profits amount ? 

Macp. Ah! for the mater of that, it is a praty 
ſmart little income. | 

Devil. Is it a ſecret how much ? 

Macp. Not at aw : I get three-pence an hour 
for larning Latin to a phyſician in the ceety. 

Devil, The very man that we want.—Latin ! 
and, what, are you capable ? 

Macp. Cappable ! Hut awa, mon! Ken ye, 


that I was lieed of the humanity-claſs for mair 


than a twalvemonth ? and was offered the chair 
of the gramatical profeſſorſhip in the College, 
which amunts to a mater of ſux pounds Britiſh 
a-year, | 
Devil. That's more than I knew, Can you 
eucis, Sir, where your ſcholar is now? 

Macp. It is na long, Sir, that I laft him con- 


ning his Ai in preſentt; after which, he talked 


of ganging to meet ſome freends o' the faculty, 
aboot a fort of a ſquabble, that he ſays is ſprang 
up among them ; he wanted me to gang along 


wi him, as I had gi'n myſel ta ſtudy madicine a 


little, before I quitted the North, 
Devil. 
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Devil. Do you know the publick-houſe where 
they meet ? | 

Macp. Yes, yes; unco weel, Sir; it is at the 
tavern the South ſide of Paul's Kirk. 

Devil. Will you take the trouble to conduct this 
young couple thither? they will amply reward 
you. — You and your partner will follow this 
lad. Fear nothing! by my art, you are inviſible 
to all but thoſe that you deſire ſhould ſee you. 
Art the College we ſhall rejoin one another ; for 
thither the Licentiates will lead you. 

Inv. But how ſhall we be able to diſtinguiſh 
you from the reſt of the Fellows ? 

Devil. By my large wig, and ſuperior i impor- 
tance; in a word, you mult look for me in the 


PRESIDENT. | | 
Inv. Adicu ! [ Exeunt,, 


= © TT 
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A 04s I 


Scene a Street. 


Fingerfee, Sligo, Oſaſafras, Broadbrim „ oben 
Doctors, and Macpherſon, diſcovered, 
Finger fee. 


O; I can't help thinking this was by much 
the beſt method. If, indeed, they refuſe 


us an amicable entrance, we are then juſtified in 


the uſe of corroſives. 

Sligo. I tell you, Dr, Fingerfee I am ſorry, 
d'ye ſee, to differ from ſo old a practitioner ; 
but I don't like your preſcription at all, at all: 
For what ſignifies a palliative regiment, with ſuch 
a rotten conſtitution? May I never finger a pulſe 
as long as I live, if you get their voluntary con- 
ſent to go in, unleſs indeed it be by compulſion. 

Oſaſ. I entirely coincide with my very capa- 
ble countryman Dr. Sligo, d'ye fee; and do 
give my advice, in this conſultation, for putting 
the whole College under a courſe of ſtee}, without 
further delay. 


Sligo. T am much obligated to you for your 
kind 


me — 
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kind compliment, doctor. But, pray, what 
may your name be? 

Oſaſ. Dr. Oſaſafras, at your humble ſervice. 

Sligo. I am your very obadient alſho! I have 
hard tell of your name. But what did you 
mane by my countryman ? Pray, doctar, of what 
nation are you? 

O/aſ. Sir, I have the honour to be a native 
of Ireland. | 

Sligo. Oſaſafras? that's a name of no note; 
he is not a Mileſian, I am ſure. The family, I 
ſuppoſe, came over tother day with Strongbow, 
not above ſeven or eight hundred years ago; 
or perhaps a deſcendant from one of Oliver's 
drummers.—'Pon my conſcience, doctor, I 
ſhould hardly belave you were Iriſh. 

Oſaſ. What, Sir, d'ye doubt my veracity ? 

Sligo. Not at all, my dear doctor; it is not 
for that; But, between me and yourſelf, you 
have lived a long time in this town. 

,,. Like enough. 

Sligo. Ay; and was here a great while before 
ever J ſaw it. 

O/aſ. What of that? 

Sligo. Very well, my dear doctor: Then, 
putting that and t'other together, my notion of 
the upſhot is, that if ſo be you are a native of 
Ireland, upon my conſcience, you muſt have 
been born there very young. 


0040. 
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Ofaſ. Young? ay, to be ſure: Why, my 


foul, I was chriſtened there, 

Sligo. Ay | 

O/aſ. Ay, was I, in the county of Meath. 

Sligo. Oh, that alters the property; that makes 
it as clear as Fleet-Ditch. I ſhould be glad, 
countryman, of your nearer acquaintance.— 
But what little lim doctor is that, in his own 
head of hair? I don't recollect to have ſeen his 
- "features before. 

O/aſ. Nor I, to my knowledge. 

Sligo. Perhaps he may be able to tell me, if I 
aks him himſfelt.—I am proud to ſee you, doctor, 


on this occaſion ; becaaſe why, it becomes every 


jontleman that is of the faculty that is, that 
is not of their faculty; you underſtand me to 
look about him and ſtir. 

Maep. Oh, by my troth, you are ok Sir: 
The leemiting of phyſic aw to ain hooſe, caw it 
a College, or by what denomination you wul, it 
is at beſt but eſtaabliſhing a ſort of monopoly. 

Sligo. Pon my conſcience, that is a fine obſer- 
vation. By the twilt of your tongue, doctor, 
. (no offence) J ſhould be apt to gueſs that you 
might be a foreigner born. 

Macy. Sirr! 

Sligo. From Ruſſia, perhaps, or Muſcovy ? 

Macp. Hut awa, mon! not at aw: Zounds, I 
am a Brecton. 


Sligo. 


— e e ws 


far to the northward. 
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Sligo. Then, * * ns pretiy 


{7:031iD 1917 


Map. Ay; 4 0 right Sir. Tutte, 

Sligo. And pray doctor, what particular 
branch of our —— {our have ho, rhe 
moſt of your time * » 

Macp. Botany. 9 2 At: 1 og 200 f 

Sligo. Botany ! in * wi. * 

Macp. The univerſit of St. Abrevs, 

Oſaf.. Pray, doctor, is not War a W 
dry ſort of a ſtudy ? // 
Sligo. Moſt Ae in thoſe haves; my 
dear dottor;. for all the knowledge-they have 
they muſt get from dried herbs, becaaſe the 
devil of any green that will graw there, 

| Macp. Sir, your information is wrong. 
Sligo. Come, my dear doctor, hold your 
palaver, and Jour t be after puffing on us, be- 
caaſe why, yo know in your conſcience that 
in your part of the world you get no cabbage 


but thiſtles; and thoſe you are obig d to raiſe 


upon hotbeds. 
Macp. Thiſtles! noun Sir, q ye mean to 


- affront me? 


Sligo. That, doftor, is as you plaaſes 0 
taake it. 

Macp. God's life, Sir, 1 would ha- you to 
ken, that there is narra -a mon vi his heed 
upon his ſhoulders that dare 

H Fing. 


_ * 22— — — — 
—ͤ— — — — 
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Fing. Peace, peate, gentlemen! let us have 
no civil diſcord. Door Sligo is a lover of 
pleaſantry; but, I am ſure, had no deſign to 
affront you: A joke, nothing elle. __. 

Mach. A joke! ab; I like a joke veel 
enough; but I did na underſtond the doQtor's 
gibing and geering : Perhaps my wut may not 
be aw together as ſharp as the doctor's, but 1 
have a ſwayd, Sir | 

Sl:go. A ſword, Sir! 

Fing. A ſword! ay, ay ; there is no doubr 
but you have both very good ones; but reſerve 
them for—Oh ! here comes our ambaſſador, 


Enter Diachylon. 
Well, Dr. Diachylon, what news from the Col- 
lege? will they allow us free ingreſs and egreſs? 

Diac. I could not get them to ſwallow a 
ſingle. demand, | 

All. No? Y, 

Sligo. Then let us drive there, and drench 
them. 
Diac. 1 was heard with diſdain, and refus'd 
with an air of defiance, | 

Sligo. There, gentlemen! I foretold you 
what would happen at firſt, 

All. He did, he did, | 

Sligo, 
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Sligo. Then we have nothing for it, but to 
force our paſſage at once. | 

All. By all means; let us march! 

Broad. Friend Fingerfee, would our bre- 
thren but incline their ears to me for a minute— 

Fing. Gentlemen, Dr. * deſires to 
be heard. 

All. Hear him, * kim? 

Sligo. Paw; honey, what fignifies bring ? 
I long to be doing; my jewel ! Ewe. 

Fing. But hear | Dr. NG Broadbrim, 
however. 

All. Ay, ay; bias Dr. Broadbrim ! ! 

Broad. Fellow. labourers in the ſame vineyard! 
ye know well how much I ſtand inclined to our 
cauſe ; foraſmuch as not one of my brethen can 
be more zealous than I—— = 

All. True, true. 

Broad. But ye wot alſo, that I hold it not 
meet or wholſome to uſe a carnal weapon, even 
for the defence of myſelf; much more unſeemly 
then muſt I deem it to draw the ſword for the 
offending of others. | Fm 

Sligo. Paw ! brother doctors, don't let him 
bother us, with his yea and nay nonſenſe! + 

Broad. Friend Sligo, do not be cholerick; 
and know, that I am as free to draw my purſe 
in this cauſe, as thou art thy ſword: And thou 

enn wilt 
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wilt find, at the length, notwithſtanding thy 


ſwaggering, that the firſt will do us beſt ſervice! 


Sligo. Well, but „ 1 oth Mb. 
AI. Hear him, hear him ; * KA 
Broad. It is my notion, then, brethten, that 
we do forthwith ſend for a ſinful man in the 
fleſh, called an attorney. Sed off 

Sligo. An attorney !! 

Broad. Ay, an attorney; JAY * 00, Alo 
direct him to take out a parchment inſlrument, 
with a ſeal fixed thereto. 10 4% 119 nl 

Sligo. Paw, pox ! what good can that do? 

Broad: Don't be too haſty, friend Sligo.— 


And therewith, 1 ſay, let him poſleſs the out- - 


ward tabernacle of the vain man, who de- 


lighteth to call himſelf Preſident, and carry him 


before the men cloathed in lambſkin, who at 
Weſtminſter are now ſitting in judgment. 

Sligo. Pawel, a law-{uit ! that won't end with 
our lives. —Let us march! 

All. Ay, ay. 

Sligo. Come, Dr. Habakkuk, will you march 
in the front or the rear ? 

Hab, Pardon. me, dottor ! I cannot IE 
you. t jad; 

Sligo. What, d' Ye from deck. when i it comes 
to the puſh? 

Hab, Not at all; I would gladly join in 
putting theſe Philiſtines to flight; for 1 abhor 


them 


1 
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them worſe than hogs puddings, in which the 
unclean beaſt: and the blood are all — . 
together. | 

Sligo. Pretty food; For . \ 

Hab. But this is Saturday; and 5 dare not 
| 4 my fword on the Sabbath. 

Sligo, Then ſtay with. your brother Melchi- 
ſedech ; for tho of different religions, you are 
both of a kidney. Come, dottors ; out with 
your ſwords! Huzza! and now for the Lane! 
Huzza! ey ys [ Exeunt. 


 Manent Broadbrim * Habakkuk. 


Broad. Friend Habakkuk, thou ſeeſt how 
headſtrong and wilful theſe men are; but let 
ns uſe diſcretion, however. Wilt thou ſtep to 
the Inn that taketh its name from the city 'of 
Lincoln ? enquire there for a man, with a red 
rag at his back, a ſmall black cap on his pate, 
and a buſhel of hair on his breaſt ? 1 think they 
call him a ſerjeant, 
Hab. They do. 
Broad. Then, without let or delay, * 
him hither, 1 pray thee. 

Hab. I will about it this inſtant, 
Broad. His admonition, perhaps, may pre- 
vail. Uſe diſpatch, I beſeech thee, friend 


Habakkuk, 


4 Hab. 
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Hab. As much as if I was poſting to the 
Treaſury, to obtain a large ID in a 
new loan, or a lottery. 

Broad. N V then, friend, I have no be 
to fear thee, [ Exeunt. 

The College: . 


Devil {as Hellebore, the Prefident), Camphire, 
Calomel, Secretary, and Pupils, diſcovered. 


Sec, The Licentiates, Sir, will ſoon be at band, 

Hel. Let them! 33 

Cal. We will do our duty, — and, 
like the patricians of old, receive with ſilence | 
thefe Viſigoths in the ſenate, 

Hel. 1 am not, Dr. Calomel, of ſo 1 a | 
turn: Let us keep the evil out of doors, if we 
can; if not, vim ui, repel force by force. 
Barricado the gates! 

Sec. It is done, 
| Hel. Are the buckets and fire-engine fetched 
from St. Dunſtan's ? 

Sec. They have been here, Sir, this half-hour, 

Hel. Let twelve apothecaries be placed at 
the pump, and their apprentices ſupply. em 
| with water! | 
| | Sec. Yes, Sir. 
|| Hel. But let the engine be play d by 00d 
Jollup, from James-ſtreet ! Not one of the 
trade has a better hand at directing a pipe. 

Sec. 


Cs 
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Sec. Mighty well, Sit. | 

Hel. In the time of ſiege, every citzen 80 
in duty to ſerve.— Having thus, brothers, pro- 
vided a proper defence, let us coolly proceed 
to our buſineſs. Is there any body here, to 
demand a licence to- day? {| 

Sec. A prattitioner, Mr. Preſident, out of 
the country. 

Hel. Are the cuſtomary fees all diſcharged ? 


—_— 7 9. 


Hel. Then let our cenſors, Dr. Chriſtopher 
Camphire, and Dr. Cornelius Calomel, intra. 
duce the petitioner for examination. 

| [ Exeunt Camphire and Calomel. 
After this duty is diſpatch'd, we will then read 
the College and Students a leQure, 


/ 


Enter Comphire and Calomel, with Laſt. 


Laft. Firſt, let me lay down my ſhoes. . 

[ They advance, with three bows, to the table. 

Hel. Let the candidate be placed on a ſtool. 
What's the Doctor's name? 

Sec. Emanuel Laſt, Mr. Preſident. 

Hel. Dr. Laſt, you have petition'd the Col- 
lege, to obtain a licence for the practice of 
phyſic ; and though we have no doubt of your 
great kill and abilities, yet our duty compels us 

previouſly 
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previouſly to aſk a few queſtions: What aca- 
demy had the honour to form you ? 


Taſt. Anan! | | 
Hel. We want to know the name of the place, 


where you have ſtudied the ſcience of _ 
Laſt. Dunſtable. 
Hel. That's ſome German ne ; fo he 
can never belong to the College. 
All. Never; oh; no. 
Hel. Now, Sir, with regard to your phyſio- 


logical knowledge. By what means, Dr, Laſt, 
do you diſcover that a man is not well ? 


Laft. By his complaint that he is ill. 
Hel. Well replied! no ſurer N 
All. None ſure. 

Hel. Then, as to recovering a modes that is 
in- Can you venture to undertake the cure of 
an ague? _ * | 

Laft. With arra a man in the oper. 

Hel. By what means? 

Laſt. By a charm, 

Hel. And pray of what materials may that 
charm be compos'd ? | 

. Laſt. I won't tell ; "tis a ſecret. 

Hel. Well replied ! che College has no right 
to pry into ſecrets. | 

All, Oh, no; by no means. 


Hel. 


Sh 


* 


THE DEVIL UPON TWO STICKS. 57 


Hel. But now, Dr. Laſt, to proceed in due 
form; are you qualified to adminiſter remedies 
to ſuch diſeaſes as belong to the head? 

Laſt. I believe I may. 

Hel. Name ſome to the College. 

Laſt. The tooth-ache, 

Hel. What do you hold the beſt method ta 
treat it ? | 

Laft. ] pulls 'em up by the roots. 

Hel. Well replied, brothers ! that, without 
doubt, is a radical cure, 

All. Without doubt. 

Hel. Thus far as to the head: Proceed we next 
to the middle! When, Dr. Laſt, you are called 
in to a patient with a pain in his bowels, what 
then is your method of practice ? 

Laft. I claps a trencher hot to the part. 

Hel. Embrocation; very well! But if this 
application ſhould fail, what is the next ſtep that 
you take? S 

Laſt. I gi's a vomit and a purge, 

Hel. Well replied ! for it is plain there is a 
diſagrceable gueſt in the houſe; he has opened 
both doors; if he will go out at neither, it is 
none of his fault. 

All. Oh, no; by no means. 

Hel. We have now diſpatched the middle, and 
head: Come we finally to the other extremity, 
| I the 
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the feet ! Are you equally fKilful ! in the diſor- 
ders incidental to them ? 

Laft. I believe I may; 

Hel. Name ſome. 

Loft. 1 have a great vogue all out way, for 

curing of corns. 

Hel. What are the means that yo uſe ? 

Loft. I cuts them out. 
Hel. Well replied ! extirpation: No better 
method of curing can be. Well, brethren, I 
think we may now, after this ſtrict and i impar- 
tial enquiry, ſafely certify, that Dr. Laſt, from 

top to toe, is an able phyſician. * 

Al. Very able, very able, indeed. 

Hel. And every way qualified to proceed in 
his practice, 

All. Every way qualified. 

Hel. You may deſcend, Dr. Laſt. [Laſt takes 
his ſeat among them.) Secretary, firſt read, and 
then give the doctor his licence. 

Sec. [Reads] © To all whom theſe preſents 
may come greeting. Know, ye, that, after. a 
molt ſtrict and ſevere inquiſition, not only into 
the great {kill and erudition, but the morals of 
Dr. Emanuel Laſt, We are authorized to grant 
unto the ſaid doctor full power, permiſſion, and 
licence, to pill, bolus, lotion, potion, draught, 
doſe, drench, purge, bleed, bliſter, cliſter, cup, 
ſcariſy, ſyringe, ſalivate, couch, flux, ſweat, 

diets 
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diet, dilute, tap, plaiſter, and poultice, all per- 
ſons, in all diſeaſes, of all ages, conditions, and 
ſexes. And we do ſtrictly command and enjoin 
all ſurgeons, apothecaries, with their appren- 
tices, all midwives, male, female, and nurſes, 
at all times, to be aiding and aſſiſting to the ſaid 
Dr. Emanuel Laſt. And we do further charge 
all mayors, juſtices, aldermen, ſheriffs, bailiffs, 
headboroughs, conſtables, and coroners, not to 
moleſt or intermeddle with the ſaid doctor, if any 
party whom he ſhall ſo pill, bolus, lotion, po- 
tion, draught, doſe, drench, purge, bleed, bliſter, 
cliſter, cup, ſcarify, ſyringe, ſalivate, couch, 
flux, ſweat, diet, dilute, tap, plaiſter, and poul- 
tice, ſhould happen to die, but to deem that the 
ſaid party died a natural death, any thing ap- 
pearing to the contrary notwithſtanding, Given 
under our hands, Sc. Hercules Hellebore, 
Cornelius Calomel, Chriſtopher Camphire, 

Laſt. Then, if a patient die, they muſt not 
ſay that I kill'd him ? 

Hel. They ſay ? Why, how ſhould they know, 
when it is not one time in twenty that we hens 
it ourſelves ?—Proceed we now to the lecture! 
[ They all riſe aud come forward to the table. ] Bre- 
thren, and ſtudents, I am going to open to you 
ſome notable diſcoveries that I have made, re- 
ſpecting the ſource, or primary cauſe, of all dif. 

I 2 tempers, 
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tempers incidental to the human machine: And 
theſe, brethren, I attribute to certain animalculz, 
or piſcatory entities, that inſinuate themſelves 
thro the pores jnto the blood, and in that fluid 
ſport, toſs, and tumble about, like mackrel or 
cod-fiſh in the great deep: And to convince you 
that this is not a mere gratis dickum, an hypo- 
theſis only, I will give you demonſtrative proof, 
Bring hither the microſcope ! 


Enter @ Servant with microſcops. 


Doctor Laſt, regard this receiver, Take a peep, 

Laft. Where ? | 

Hel. There. Thoſe two yellow drops there 
were drawn from a ſubject afflicted with the 
jaundice, Well, what d'ye ſee ? | 

Laſt. Some little creatures like yellow flies, 
that are hopping and ſkipping about. 

Hel. Right, Thoſe yellow flies give the tinge 
to the ſkin, and undoubtedly cayſe the diſeaſe: 
And, now, for the cure! ] adminiſter to every 
patient the two-and-fiftieth part of a ſcruple of 


the ovaria or eggs of the ſpider; theſe are thrown 


by the digeſtive powers into the ſecretory, there 
ſeparated from the alimentory, and then preci- 
pitated 1 into the circulatory ; where finding a pro- 
per nidus, or neſt, they quit their torpid ſtate, 
and vivify, and, upon yivification, diſcerning 

the 
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the flies, their natural food, they immediately 
fall foul of them, extirpate the race out of the 
blood; and reſtore the patient to health. 

Laft. And what becomes of the ſpiders ? 

Hel. Oh, they die, vou know, for want of 
nutrition. Then I ſend the patient down to 
Brighthelmſtone ; and a couple of dips in the 
ſalt-water, waſhes the cobwebs entirely out of 
the blood. Now, gentlemen, with reſpect tg 
the —— 


Enter Servant, 


Serv. Sir, Mr. Forceps, from the Hoſpital. 
Hel. The Hoſpital ! is this a time to 


Enter Forceps. 


Well; Forceps, what's your will ? 

For. To know, Sir, what you would have 
done with the Hoſpital patients to-day ? 

Hel. To-day ! why, what was done yeſterday ? 

For. Sir, we bled the Weſt ward, and jalloped 
the North. 

Hel. Did ye? why then, bleed the North ward, 
and jallop the Weſt to-day. [ Exit For, 
Now, I ſay, brethren—— 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. The Licentiates arg drawn upJat the 
Rate. | 


Hel. 
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Hel. Who leads em? 

Serv. They are led on by Sligo: They de- 
mand inſtant entrance, and threaten to ſtorm. 

Hel. Doctors Calomel and Camphire, our two 
aid- de- camps, ſurvey their preſent poſture, and 
report it to us. 

Without. Huzza 

Hel. Bid old Jollup be ready to a the 
engine at the word of command, 


Enter Campbire. 


Hel. Now, Dr. Camphire? 

Camp. The ſledge-hammers are come, and they 
prepare to batter in breach. 
| Hel. Let the engine be play'd off at the very 
firſt blow ! [ Exit Camp. 

Without, Huzza | | | 


. Enter Calomel. 


Hel. Now, doctor? 

Cal. The firſt fire has Jcmoliſhed Dr. Fins 
gerfee's foretop, 

Hel. That's well! [Exit Cal, 


Enter Camphire, 


Now, doctor? 
Camp. The ſecond fire has dropped the ma 
buckles of Dr. Olalatras, 
Hel, 


by 


N 
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Hel. Better and better! [ Exit Camp. 


Enter Calomel. 
Now, doctor? 


7 ' Cal. Both the knots of Dr. Anodyne's tye 
1 are diſſolved. ; | * 
Hel. Beſt of all! [Exit Cal. 


Euter Cumpbire. 
Now, doctor? 
Camp. As Dr. Sligo, with open mouth, drove 
furiouſly on, he received a full ſtream in his 
teeth, and is retired from the field, dropping wet. 


* Hel. Then the day's our own! [Exit Camp. 
y Euter Calomel. 
2 Now, doctor? 


Cal. All is loſt! Dr. Sligo, recruited by A 
bumper of Drogheda, is returned with freſh 
vigour, 

Hel. Let our whole force be pointed at him 

[ Exit Cal. 


1* 
Enter Campbire. 


. 1 
" Now, doctor? 


—_ 0 
Camp. The fiege flackens; Dr. Broadbrim; 
with ſerjeant Demur, are arrived in the camp. 
Exit. 


Hel. What can that mean? ili 
| Enter 


W r 
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Enter Calomet. 


Now, doctor ? 
Cal. Serjeant Demur has thrown this mids 


over the gate: Exit. 


Hel. | looking at the parchment.] Ha! * Mid- 


«* dleſex to wit. John Doe and Richard Roe.“ 
It is a challenge to meet em at Weſtminſter- 
Hall ; then we have breathing-time till the term. 


Enter Laſt. 


Now, doctor? 
Loft. 1 have forgot my ſhoes. 
[ Takes 'em up, and exit, 


Fel. Oh! 
Enter Campbire. 


Camp. The Licentiates file off towards Fleet- 


Street. 
Hel. Follow all, and harraſs the rear! leave 


not a dry thread among them. Huzza! [ Exeunt. 


Re-enter Devil, Iuvoice, and Harriet. 


vi Well, my young friends, you will now 
be naturally led to Weſtm Oh! 

Luv. Bleſs me, Sir, what's the matter? You 
change colour, and falter, 


Devil. 


„ „ 


vit. 


et- 


we 
nt. 
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Devil. The magician at Madrid has diſcovered 
my flight, and recalls me by an irreſiſtible ſpell; 
I an leave you, my friends 

Inv, Forbid it, Fortune! it is now, Sir, that 
we moſt want your aid, 

Devil. He muſt, he will be obeyed, Here- 
after, perhaps, I may rejoin you again. 

Inv. But, Sir, what can we do? how live? 
what plan can we fix on for our future ſupport? 

Devil. You are in a country where your 
talents, with a little application, will procure 
you a proviſion, | 

Inv. But which way to direct them? 

Devil. There are profitable profeſſions, that 
require but little ability. 

Inv. Name us one. 

Devil. What think you of the trade with 
whoſe badge I am at preſent inveſted ? : 

Inv. Can you ſuppoſe, Sir, after what I have 
ſeen 

Devil. Oh, Sir, I don't deſign to engage you 
in any perſonal ſervice; I would only recommend 
it to you to be the vender of ſome of thoſe in- 
fallible remedies, with which our l 
are conſtantly crouded? 

Inv. You know, Sir, 15 am poſſeſſed of no 


| ſecret. 


Devil. Nor they either: A few ſimple waters, 
K dignified 
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dignified with titles that catch, no matter how 
wild and abſurd, will effectually anſwer your 
purpoſe: As, let me ſee now! Tincture of Tinder, 
Eſſence of Eggſhell, or Balſam of Broomſtick. 
Inv. You muſt excuſe me, Sir; I can never 
ſubmit. | 
© Devil. J think you are rather too ſqueamiſh, 
What ſay you, then, to a little ſpiritual quackery ? 
Inv. Spiritual ? | 
Devil. Oh, Sir, there are in this town mounte- 
banks for the mind, as well as the body. How 
ſhould you like mounting a cart on a common, 
and becoming a Methodiſt Preacher? 
rv. Can that ſcheme turn to account? 
Devil. Nothing better : Believe me, the ab- 
ſolute direction of the perſons and purſes of a 
large congregation, however low their conditions 
and callings, is by no means a contemptible 
object, I, for my own part, can ſay, what 
the Conqueror of Perſia ſaid to the Cynic; © If 
J was not Alexander, I would be Diogenes :* 
So, if I was not the Devil, I would chuſe to 
be a Methodiſt Preacher. 
Ind. But then the reſtraint, the forms, I ſhall 
be obliged to obſer ve | 
Devil. None at all: There is, in the whole 
catalogue, but one fin you need be at all ſhy of 
committing, : 
Inv. 


ver 


ſh, 
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Pa What's that? 
Devil. Simony. 

| Irv, Simony ! I don't comprehend you. 
Devil. Simony, Sir, is a new kind of canon, 


- deviſed by theſe upſtart fanatics, that makes it 


ſinful not to abuſe the confidence, and piouſly 
plunder the little property, of an indigent man 
and his family. | 

Inv. A moſt noble piece of caſuiſtical cookery, 
and exceeds even the ſons of Ignatius! But this 
honour I muſt beg to decline, 

Devil. What think you then of trying the 
ſtage? You are a couple of good theatrical 
figures; but how are your talents ? can you ſing? 

Inv. I can't boaſt of much ſkill, Sir; bux 
Miſs Harriet got great reputation in Spain, 

Har. Oh, Mr. Invoice !—My father, Sir, as 
we ſeldom went out, eſtabliſhed a domeſtic kind 
of drama, and made us perform ſome little 
muſical , pieces, that were occalionally {cnt us 
from England, 

Devil. Come, Sir, will you give us a taſte of 


vyourHuſt a ſhort—te 74 te tor. 


[Sings a ſhort preludio, 

Inv. I muſt beg to be excuſed, Sir; I have 
not a mulical nate in my voice, that can pleale 
you. ' 
Devil, No? Why then, I believe we muſt 
„ trouble 


- 
' 
1 
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 proadle the lady : Come, Miſs, I'll charm a 
band to accompany you. [Maves bis flick; 


| Ty [Harriet ſings.) 


Devil. Exceedingly well ! You have nothing 
to do now, bur to bans yourſlves to one of the 
2 

Inv. And which, Sir, would you recommend? 

Devil. Take your choice z for I can ſerve you 
in neither. 

Inv. No? I thought, Sir, you told me juſt 


now, that the ſeveral arts of the drama were 


U ' 3 


under your direction. 
Devil. So they were formerly; but now they 
are directed by the Genius of Inſipidity: He 
has entered into partnerſhip with the managers 
of both houſes, and they have ſet up a kind of 
circulating library, for the vending of 'dialogue 
novels. I dare not go near the new houſe, for 
the Dzmon of Power, who gave me this lame- 
nels, has poſſeſſed the pates, and ſown diſcord 
among the mock monarchs there; and what one 
receives, the other rejects. And as to the other 
houſe, the manager has great merit himſelf, with 
{kill to diſcern, and candor to allow it in others ; 
but I can be of no uſe in making your bargain, 
for in that he would be too many for the 


cunningeſt Devil amongſt us. 
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Inv. I have heard of a new playhouſe in the 


Haymarket. 

Devil. What, Foote's ? Oh, that's an eccentric, 
narrow eſtabliſhment; a mere ſummer-fly! Hel! 
But, however, it may do for a coup d'eſſai, and 
prove no bad foundation for a future engage- 


ment. 


uv. Then we will try him, if you pleaſe. 


Devil. By all means: And you may do it this 
inſtant; he opens to-night, and will be glad of 
your aſſiſtance. I'll drop you down at the door 
and muſt then take my leave for ſome time. 
Allons ! but don't tremble; you have nothing to 
fear: The public will treat you with kindneſs; 
at leaſt, if they ſhew but half the indulgence to 
you, that they have upon all occaſions ſhewn to 
that Manager, : 
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TRIP TO CALAIS. 


A' © PK 
Scene, Hotel d' Angleterre. 


Enter Kit Cable, Dick Drugget, and Jenny Minni tin. 


Cable. | 
ARKEE, meſſmate! look about 
you had better bring-to in this 
creek : Here you will find the beſt 
moorings. The Hotel d Angleterre 
they calls it in French; but you'll find the 
names of things plaguily tranſmogrified all 
along this coaſt, | 
Dick. They be civil people, no doubt. 
Cable, Civil? ay, ay ; if you will bring a good 
cargo of caſh, you are welcome to anchor here 
as long as you liſt: But you will find the 
duties high at out- clearance; therefore take 
l B care, 
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care, d'ye ſee, and don't run aground. I muſt 
take t 'other trip to the port, for your ſtowage. 
[ Exit. 

Dick. 1 * by this time your ſea-ſi ckneſs is 
pretty well gone? . 

Jenny. Much mended, dear Dicky, I thank 
you. | 

Dick. Well, my dear "ny here we are, 
ſafely landed in the French country, however. 
And now, what's next to be done? Conſider, 
my love, we have not a moment to loſe ; your 
father will not be long behind us, I am ſure, 

Jenny. No queſtion of that; therefore our beſt 
way will be to get out of his power as ſoon as 
we can. 

Dick, By what means? 

Jenny. By the means which we came'Fither 
ſearch of; by being married, you know. — 4 

Dick. True: But how the deuce fthall we 
procure a parſon? Perhaps the man of the houſe 
may aſſiſt us: But, plague on't! I can't parley 
Francee; tho' I underſtand a few words here and 
there. 

Jenny. But I can, Dicky, you know. What, | 
do you think I was five years at madam Van- 
flopping's, the Swifs French boarding- ſchool at 
Fdmonton, for nothing at all ? 

Dick. True, true; 44 had forgot.—But I don't 

erer chink 
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think it any mark of their manners, -to let us 
wait here ſo long without aſking us in. Here, 
houſe, houſe! 

Jenny. Peace, Dicky! how is it poſſible they 
mould know what you want? Maiſon ! Jeignior 
de Terre! 

Dick. Who? what? 

Jenny, Seignior de Terre is — as to ſay 
Landlord in Engliſh. 

Dick. True, true, Oh! here the man comes, 


Enter Monſieur Tromfort, 


Tromf. Monſieur ! Mademoilelle ! 

Dick, To him, Jenny! 

Jenny. Monſieur, nos ſommes Anglois, & nous 
atons grand occaſion d'un pretre! 

Tromf. A quoi faire ? 

Jenny. Faire? pour nous joindre lui & moi enſemble, 
I think. 
Dick. That is marriage, ſhe and me: You 
underſtand me, Mounſeer ? 

Tromf. Ah-ha! pour le mariage! tres bien: 
perfectly vell, Sir, 

Dick. Gad's my life, he ſpeaks Engliſh ! how 
lucky we were in the choice of a houſe !—And 
what may your name be, Mounſeer? 

Tromf. Tromfort, at your ver good ſervice. 

Dick, Why, look'ee ! Mounſeer Tromfort ; in 

B 2 a word, 
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a word, our buſineſs is this : This hers young 
gentlewoman and I—= 

Jeuny. Stop, Dicky, and let me . mat- 
ters to Monſieur Tromfort; becauſe why, I ork 
the language, you know. 

Dick. But, Miſs, our landlord underſtands 
Engliſh. 

Jenny. No matter; don't contradict me, 
Dicky; you know I could not never bear that 
from a child. You muſt know then, Monſieur, 
that Mr. Matthew Minnikin, my father, is one 
ol the molt reſpectable pin-makers in the whole 
city of London; and that I am his daughter. 

7omf. Ah-ha! I underſtand; maiſter Mi- 
nickv, gros marchand d'epingle? Ceft tout 
me. : 

19. And this here young man that you ſee, 
is Dicky Drugget, father's *prentice at home. 

Tromf Fort bien; ver vell! 

Fenny. Now, father being minded to provide 
me a huſband, for fear I ſhould otherwiſe pro- 
vide one for myſelf — 

Tromf. Fort bien] dat vas ver vell fancy; 


Pardie, monſieur Minicky has great deal of 


wit! 
Jenny. Yes, well enough; if ſo be that he had 


got me a man to my mind; but he was ſo un- 


dutiful as never to think of conſulting of me. 
Tromf. 


Fl 
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Tromf. Oh, fy, fy, Monſieur Minicky ! 1 
vas terrible ting. 

Jenny. Ay, was it not, Monſieur? quite mon- 
ſtrous, as a body may ſay; and ſo you would 
own, if you was to ſee the creature he fix d on: 
Kit Codling, a fat fiſhmonger, hard by the 
Change. They ſay the man is well enough to 

paſs in the world; one of the livery, a pretty 
good ſpeechefyer, minds his ſhop, and is careful 
and ſober; but, Lord, what ſignifies that? he 
has no more idera of dreſs than a Dutchman; 
and as to cotillions, I ſuppoſe he knows as much 
about them as a cow. 

Tromf. Oh, fy, fy! Mauvaiſe partie, bad 
partie! 

Jenny. And ſo, Dicky and I being bred up 

together, as it were, and being a genteeliſh vir- 
tuous young man—— 

Tromf. Ah, vas tres gentile. 

Jenny. Yes; for except lying out all night 
now and then, hating to be ſo vulgar as to ſtay 

in the ſhop, frequenting the tavern in ſearch of 
good company, running his father in debt for 
his credit, and gracing his converſation with 
the oaths moſt in faſhion, I don't believe the 
lad has a fingle vice in the world. 

Tremf. Dat is ver extraordinary! 

Jemy. And yet you can't think what an ora- 

tioning 
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tioning father us'd to make every day: But, 
between you and I, Monſieur, father and mother 
are but a couple of fogrum old fools; ben t 
they, Dicky ? 

Dick. To ſay truth, little better, my dear. 

Jenny. Why, what a noiſe they made about 
my only running from ſchool for three or four 
days with Monfieur Chaſſon, our maitre de dance, 
juſt as if they thought I would never come back 
again; ha, ha! 

Dick. To ſay truth, Mounſeer, Miſs * 
amongſt them had but a very bad time; for 
this I muſt confeſs to her face, ſhe is the- moſt 
beſt-temper'deſt girl in the world; for let her 
but ſay and do what ſhe pleaſes, and you will 
ſcarcely hear a croſs word come out of her 
mouth in a month. 

Tromf. Vraiment ? 

Dick. Then, to prove what a dutiful e 
ſhe always has been, ſhe conſtantly uſed to ſteal 
out to ſee Breſlaw, the plays, and hear Signiora 
'Gamberbelly at the opera, on purpoſe to pre- 
vent their being tired with her company at 
home. 

Tromf. Ver conſiderate | 

"Dick. And whenever the old folks charg'd her 
with doing any thing wrong, ſhe never told 
them a word of truth in her life. 

* Tromf. 
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From. No? | 
' Dick. No; for fear of making her — 
uneaſy. 


Tromf. Ver aimable indeed ! 

Jenny. Nay, Monſieur, Dicky was ae 
very partial to me. And fo, we taking a fancy 
to one another, and to prevent father from 
expoſing himſelf by ſuch a ridiculous choice as 
Kit Codling, we agreed to give the old ones 
the ſlip, and take a ca: ne 
of France. 

Tramf. Bien imaginte ! 4 vas vell 

| Dick. And fo, Mounſeer——- 

Jenny. Nay, Dicky, don't interrupt me, my 
dear — And fo, as I was a-ſaying, if you can 
contrive to procure us a marrying doctor, for 
I am told there are one or two who have ſet up 
in that way in this town, we ſhall take it, Mon- 
ſieur, as a very particular favour, 

Tromf. I ſhall be ver happy, tres charmee !. 
to be capable to ſerve- a you. 

Jenny. Vaſt polite! and indeed, as I have 
often told Dicky, the French always are ſo. 

Tromf. Indeed, I have great regard for de 
Englis; and ven dey come over, I never refuſe 
my protection. 

Jenny. Mighty civil, indeed! 
Tromf. Why, every ſummer dere come here 


8. A TRIP. TO: CALAITS; 


to my houſe a great many my lors; and let 
'em ſtay two, tree months, juſt as long as dey 
pleaſe. 

Dick, What, for nothing, Mounſeet ? 

\ Tromf. Preſque la meme choſe! almoſt de very 
ſame ting; dey never pay noding at all, only, 
juſt for dere eating, drinking, and ſleeping. 

Jenny. How generous and noble 

Tromf. Yes; I alvays have great penchant, 
great partiality, for doſe of your country, Vy, 
dere vas ſome time ago, ven my houſe and 
my good vas burn down by de fire, I never vas 
take noding at all from de French. 


Dick. No? 


Tromf. Pas une ſous; but © ſuffer my Jors Ang- 


lois to build-a my hotel up again to dere own 
taſte, vidout de leaſt interruption. 
Dick. How kind, to give that preference to us! 
Fenny. That indeed was the very exceſs of 


good breeding! 

Tromf. And ven dey bring over good many 
guinea, lumb'ring heavy great ting, I make de 
change vid de louis, dat vas ſo pretty, and as 
light as de cork. 

Jenny, How diſintereſted ! 
Tromf. And as I know Meſſieurs les Anglois 


come here to improve demſelves by travel in 


France, 1 advile - dem always to ſtay here as 
long 
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long as dey can, and never to tink of going 
home, till all dere monies be gone. 

Dick. What a fine thing it is to get ſuch a 
friend in foreign parts! 

Jenny. True, Dicky. Well, but, Monſieur, 
do you think you can provide us with the party 
we want ? 

Tromf. Pour la mariage? for marry you? dere 
is no doubt. * 

Dick. But there is no time, Mounſeer, to be 
loſt, for we expect Miſs's father and mother to 
follow us in the very firſt ſnip. 

Tromf. Dere is de Doctor Coupler live juſt-a 
by, in de very next ſtreet. 

Jenny. Then ſend for him directly. 

Tromf. Very probable he is not at home at 


dis tine. 

Dick, No? 

Tromf. He commonly take 4 opportunity of 
deſe dark night, to ſtep croſs de Shannel, and ſup- 
ply his friend on t'oder fide vid de brandy and 
tea. 

Dick. Oh, what, I reckon, the Doctor 3 
a little? 

Tromf. Yes, for little amuſement, juſt pour 
paſſer le temps; for he is ver fond of de ſea. . 

Dick. Will you enquire, Mounſeer, if we can- 
not meet with the Doctor? "> 

Tremf. A Pinſtent , dis very moment. 
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to A TRIP TO CALAIS, 
Enter a very old Waiter. 1 4 
Eb bien? La Jeuneſſe vat is de matter? 


La Jeu. Dere is anoder veſſel ſrom Dover, 


Juſt-a put into de port. 


Dick. Is there ? Then ten to one your father 


is in her! 


Tromf. Dat vill be ver NENT 1 


Dick. Hadn't I better run down to the key, 


and take a peep at who lands. 
Tromf. By all mean; de very beſt 8 in 
de vorld. 
Dick. Stay you here, Miſs; I will | be back in 
a trice, Eri. 
Tromf. A ver pretty gencleman dat Maiſter 
Druggy ! 


Jenny. Yes, Dicky is thought very weld on. 

Tromf. He has ver en head ; beaucoup de 
polttique ! 

Jenny. Yes, yes; he has wit enough when he will. 

Tromf. Ma foi, Maiſter Dieky be fort ] a ver 
happy man, to be ſure! 

Jenny. How fo, Monſieur T ronifortd 

Tromf. How ſo? pardie, to have engage de 


affection of ſo aimable a Mademoiſelle. 
Fenny. Dear me, Monſieur, and d'ye think ſo? 


Tromf. Aſurement. 
Jenny. Really? But you French are 0 given 
to flattery ! | 
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Tromf. Point de tout, not at all! Vill you 
permit-a me, Mademoiſelle, juſt to have de ho- 
nour to kiſs-a your hand? 

Jenny. My hand, Monſieur ? what good can 
that do you? 

Tromf. Ah! my God! how fine! vite as ſnow, 
and ſoft as de ſilk ! Vat vould I give to be dat 
dere Monſieur Dicky ! 

Jenny. Why, is it poſſible, Monſieur, that you 
can think me equal to your own country ladies? 

Tromf. Ah, Mademoiſelle, dere is no com- 
pariſon at all in de vorld: Vat havock your 
charm vould make in dis contry ! 

Jenny. Jam not quite ſo certain of that. 

Tromf. Dere is no doubt at all: Pour la preuve; 
De very firſt-a Frenchmans you vas ſce, is proud 
to drow himſelf at your feet. 

Jenny. At mine? who can that be, Monſieur? 

Tromf. Votre tres humble, * it is 
moi, me myſelf. 

Jemy. You ? 

Tromf. Moi. Permit-a me, Mademoiſelle, to de- 
clare de force of my paſſion, dat burn my ver— 

Jenny. For me? why, I have ſcarce been in 
your company a couple of minutes. 

Tromf. Von inſtant is enough for your charm 
to make-a de conqueſt; de very firſt glance, your 
bright eyes ſhoot me quite to de heart. Ah! 

- Ca how 
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how it make-a me pat, pat, pat, pat! Fait moi 
P honneur to place-a your hand juſt here a my ſide. 

Jenny. Here is an audacious old fop ! I'll try 
how far the impudent puppy will go. — Why, 
really, Monſieur, you're fo amiable, and your 
manners ſo very polite, and fo civil, that if it 
had not been for a prior engagement, I don't 
know but I might be tempted to liſten. 
Tromf. Courage, Monſieur Tromfort! Stay but 
littel time, Maiſter Dicky, begar I make youacocu 
before you vas marry. de.] — Engagement] vat 
is dat? 

Jenny. The young man you ſaw here but now. 

Tromf. Maiſter Dicky; ver vell? 

Jenny. We gre come over hither to marry, you 
know. 

Tromf. Vy not? 

Jenny. What, and at the ſame time encourage 
another's addreſſes ? | 

Tromf. To be ſure, Eu France, de lady al- 
vays take de huſband to make ſure of de lover; 
de one pour la politique, de oder. for de paſſion, 

Jenny. Ay; but what would my country wo- 

men ſay at ſo very quick a 

Jenny. Say? ah-ha! ſhe begin to capitulate. 
Lade. Say? dat you take de ver viſe ſtep. Oh, 
Mademoiſelle, dere be many pretty my lady who 
vait at my hotel for de vind, dat can tell many 
comic ſtorie of Monſieur Tromfort. 


Jenny, 
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Jenny. Oh, I don't doubt it at all! Was 
there ever ſuch an impudent coxcomb !—Tf one 
did but know, indeed, the name of ſome of the 
ladies, it would be a kind of excuſe. 

Tromf. Pardonnez moi ! jamais de man of ho- 
nour; never tell de name of de lady. La voies! 
looky here! look at dis plumet; dis pretty 
white fedder | ſheros a ſhabby white feather] , dis 
trophy of my victory I receive from de hand of 
de pretty my lady, 

Jenny. That indeed is a proof; and yet, Mon- 
ſieur, it is a ſort of wonder too, for you are not 
over young, nor, between ourſelves, remarkably 
handſome; and beſides all that, you have but 
one eye. 

Tromf. Dat is true; but den conſider, Made- 
moiſelle, dat de little god Cupid has got never a 
vone. | 

Jenny. Right; and I believe the lady muſt 

have been near as blind as the god, 
' Tromf. Not at all. But, ma chere Mademoi- 
ſelle, we loſe time; and Maiſter Dicky may come 
back from de port. Dere is, in dis littel room, 
de ver pritt picter, which permit-a me to have 
de honour to ſhew you. 

Jenny. Nay, but, Monkeur 

Tromf. Dere muſt be a littel compulſion to 
make de lady do vat ſhe like [pulls ber. Veneꝝ ma! 


Je I BY, 
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Jeuny. Hands off, you inſolent ruffian | 
L Strikes bim. 


Tromf. Diable! 


Jenny. The vanity and impudence of this fel- 


low exceeds all the accounts I have heard of his 
country. | 

Tromf. By gar, for de ſoft hand, it is de moſt 
hard I ever vas feel ! 

Jenny. Not half ſo much as you merit. A 
pretty account you give of the Engliſh; and a 
fine return for all the favours you have received 
at their hands 

Tromf. Pardie, Ceſt une eſpece devirago,— Mais, 
Mademoiſelle ! 

Jenny, However, the gentleman will ſoon be 
back, and return you thanks for this piece of 
civility, 

Tromf. Mais, Mademoiſelle, you vas know 
de mode of dis country, de littel gallantry to de 
pretty fine vomans. 

Jenny. Gallantry ! what, from a fellow like 
you, a pitiful publican ? 

Tromf. Diable! publican? dat be good enough 
for de maker of pin, | | 

Jenny. Here he comes, 


Enter Dick Drugget. 


Dick. Zounds, Miis, here they all be! 
| | Teniy, 
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Jenny. All! who? 

Dick. Father, mother, and your aunt Clack, 
the milliner from out of Pall- Mall. But, you 
ſcem flurried; there has nothing happened, I 
hope? 

Jenny. Happened ? that ſaucy Frenchman * 
taken ſuch liberties! 

Dicky. How |—Zounds, Sir, how dare your 

Tromf. Monſieur Dicky 

Jenny. Nay, the fellow is only f to be d 
at: Beſides, at preſent we want him.—Harkee, 
Monſieur, if you wiſh to have your tolly forgot, 
and not be expoſed, as you richly deſerve, you 
muſt immediately lend your aſſiſtance, 

Tromf. Vid plaifir. ; 

Jenny. Where can I conceal myſelf from my 
angry relations ? | 

Tromf. Dere is but littel time for to tink, 
Ah-hal I have it. I vill dis inſtant put you 
into de couvent, vere my ſiſter is nun. | 

Jenny. But they will ſoon find _—_— and 
torce me from them. 

Tromf. You muſt pretend to have de grand 
inclination to become de bon catolick. 

Jenny. And' will-that do? 

'Tromf. Never fear! Mademoilelle ef bien riche; 
and de French prieſt never give up de convert 
ven ſhe have got great deal of guinte, jamais. 

| Jenny. 
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Jenny. In the mean time, what is to become 


of my friend? 


Tromf. De beſt way for Maiſter Dicky is to 
take de littel trip to Dunkirk or Boulogne, till 


matters be ſettle. 


Jenny. May I venture, Monſieur, to truſt my- 
ſelf in your hands ? 

. Tromf. By gar, Mademoiſelle, dere is more 
danger from your hand dan irom mine ! 

Jenny. We Engliſh, Monſieur, are an odd ſort 
of people; it is near as dangerous to provoke 
our women as men. 

Tromf. By gar, I believe ſo. No, no; affair 
eſt faite; 1 have done. —Ma femme, mylittel wife, 
ſhall conduct Mademoiſclle—LaJeuneſfſe![ Calls, 


Enter La Jeuneſſe. 


i Jeu. Monſieur ? 

Tromi. Go to my vife; tell her to take Ma- 
demoiſelle to de couvent, and leave her dere 
vid my ſiſter. After dinner, I vill bring you de 
news to de grate, | 

Jenny. Well, Dicky, adieu! expect to hear 
from me ſoon. 

Dick. Be as quick as you will, I ſhall think it 
an age, Deareſt Jenny, farewell! [ Exit, 

Tromf. Juſque à revoir, Mademoiſelle + 


Jenny. Servant, Monſieur Tromfort ! 
Tremf. 
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 Tromf., Ma foi, Mademoiſclle be a great littel 
fool, to prefer Monſieur Dicky to ſuch anader 
as me. By gar, de Englis voman have no 
judgment at all! ſhe vill repent n. 
more pity for ſhe La Jeuneſſe! 


Enter La Jeuneſſe, 
Have you ſent doſe bag of guinea to Dunkirk, 
to be melt ? 

La Jeu. Oui, Monfiear. 

Tromf. Ver vell. [Exit La Jeuneſſe. b 
tout Meſſieurs ! Anglois, all de Englis people, 
be ver great fool, to come here, ſpend dere 
money, in ſearch after vat dey never will find! 
to ſhange dere roaſta beef and pudding, for 
our rotten ragout; ſee de comedy, de play, dey 
don't comprehend ; talk vid de people dey don't 
underſtand; tant mieux! ſo much de better! 
In ver few year, I ſhut up my hotel, fer up 
my coach, my caroſſe, and call myſelf mon- 
ſieur le marquis de Guinea, in compliment to 
Meſſieurs / Argleis; ver pritt title, by gar! 


Enter La Jeuneſſe, Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin, Mrs. 
Clack, and Kit Codlins. | 


Mrs. Min. This . huſſy, to run thus 
D away 
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away from her parents! and into foreign parts, 
as they ſay, amongſt Pagans and Papiſts, and a 
parcel of—And here we have been toſs'd and 
tumbled about, that I don't know whether | 
ſtand upon my head or my heels. - 

Min. And then that Janthorn-jaw'd hound 
at the gate, to ſeize my tobacco-box ! and I'll 
be ſworn there was not a couple of pipe-fulls. 

Mrs. Min. Ay, ay, poor toads, they are glad 
to get hold of any thing they can get. Well, 
if I once more ſet ſight of old Powl's, if ever 
they get me below Bridge again, unleſs a- 
pleaſuring, perhaps, during the ſummer, in a 
hoy to Margate—Pray, ſon Codling, how long 
were we in failing over the ſea? 

Codl. I can tell you, madam Minnikin, exact 
to a minute; becauſe why, I have promis'd 
neighbour Index, the printer, to make obſer- 
wations on all the ſtrange things that ſee, that 
he may print them next time, long with his Six 
Weeks Tour to the Continent. Let's ſee; here 
is my Journal: [reads] © June the 1oth, em- 
* barked at ſeven in the morning, at Dover, 
ce aboard the Mercury, vind South and by Eaſt ; 
ec nine o'clock, vind weer a little to the Veſt; 
© ſhell'd half a buſhel of peas; eleven o'clock, 
© vind ditto, eat ditto; twelve and half, pluck'd 

ea couple 


cc 


cc 
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« a couple of fowls; very odd to ſee how the 
« yind blew the feathers about; nota bene, fea- 
e thers will ſwim in the ſalt ſea.” 

Min. Vaſt curus obſervations, indeed! 

Mrs. Min. Nay, I always faid, ſon Codling 
had a good head of his own. Why, Matthew 
Minnikin, if he goes on but as he begun, I don't 
know but his'n may be as uſeful as many of the 
Voyages that have been printed of late, 

Min. Ay, Margery, if he could but get 
ſome ſtrange beaſteſſes, or carry home a foreign 
ſavage or two, for a ſhow, 

Mrs. Min. But go on, ſon Codling, I beg! 

Codl. Two o'clock, road beginning to be 
* conſumedly rough, was ſo much jolted, that 


„ could not write any more,” 


Mrs. Min. Write? I'm ſure I was not able 
to ſtand; ſo they popp'd me into a hole in the 
wall, I think they call'd it a cabin; Lord bleſs 
us, 'twas more liker a coffin ! | 

Clack. The ſea has been rather rumbuſ- 
tious, I own; but then, ſiſter, the land makes 
us ample amends. 

Mrs. Min. Amends! in what way? 

Clack. Bleſs me, ſiſter, how can you aſk? 
{ profeſs I feel myſelf quite à different perſon : 
The people here are all ſo gay, and well- 
bred ! Did not you obſerve, when I accidentally 

| D 2 ſneez'd, 


bo. 
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ſneez'd, how politely all the people pull'd off 
their hats? 

Mrs. Min. Pſhaw! what ſignifies their grins 
and grimaces, their ſcrapes and congees? do 
you, liſter, ſeriouſly think, that the F rench folks 
are more cleverer than we? 

Clack. Ridiculous! is there a mortal can 
doubt it ? "Why, without their aſſiſtance, how 
ſhould we be able to dreſs ourſelves, or our 
victuals? And then, as to cleverneſs, did you 
obſerve thoſe little children, as we came up from 
the key ? 

Mrs. Min. Yes; and to my thinking, I never 
ſaw ſuch a parcel of brown brats in my life. 
Clect. 1 declare I was aſham'd, quite bluſh'd 
for my country, to hear mere infants, quite ba- 
bies, as I may fay, ſputter French, more freer 

nd glibber than your daughter Jane, who has 
had a French maſter theſe five years. 

Ars. Min. That's true, I muſt own; but then 
don't find that they be more cuter to get our 
lingo, than we to learn theirs. 

Clack. Becauſe 'why,. they think it benen 
them: 


Ars. Miu. Who the deuce be all theſe? 


Enter Several Porters with ſmall pareels. 


Ja Neu. De porter from de cuſtom-houle, 
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Coal. Baggage? zooks, any one of theſe 


might have carricd it all. 


Clack. Ay! there, there, brother, you have 


| another proof of their breeding ; all of them 


eager to be uſeful to ſtrangers. 

Min. Yes, pox take them, in hopes, I 
ſuppole, of being handſomely paid.— Well, 
Monſieurs, how much are you to have? 

Clack. Fy, Mr. Minnikin! don't expoſe 
your meanneſs, the moment you are landed.— 
Monſieur, you will ſatisfy theſe gentlemen for 
the trouble they have taken. And, Mr. Cod- 
ling, do try and get us a good room, if you 
can. | 2 5 

La Jeu. Venez ici! 

[Exeunt Porters, bowing and ſcraping. 
Min. Hey- day ! who the deuce have we 
here? | 
Mrs. Min. As I live, a * of ſhoe-blacks, 
with muffs and bag-wigs! 


Ent Shoe-blacks, who bow with great ceremony, 
and take ſuf, 


| Min. There, there, Margery! doft thou ſee ? 


mark their ſmirking, bowing and ſneezing}! 


Clack. Ay, ſiſter Minnikin, there! you 


fee how courteous and civil the very loweſt 
people are here: * me a ſhopkeeper, in 


your 
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your whole ward, that can do his honours ſo 
well! See how politely they offer their ſnuff 
to each other; and look! if the ſweet little 
creatures are not ſet down to cards on their 
ſtools ! | 

Min, Yes, yes; I fee well enough. 

Clack. Not like our vulgar fellows, at Putt 
or All-fours, but a party at Piquet, I'll be 
ſworn ! 


Enter La Jeuneſſe, Luke Lapelle, and Gregory 
Gingbam. 


La Jeu. Dis vay, my lor! one, two, dree ſtep; 
take care- a, my lor! N 

Mrs, Min. Bleſs me, my dear, if here a'n't 
Mr. Lappelle, from Bond-Street ! and neigh- 
bour Gingham, as ſure as a gun! freſh from 
Paris, I warrant. 

Min. Well met, neighbour Gingham ! What, 


you've been fetching home faſhions, I reckon ? : 


Ging. Huſh, Maſter Minnikin! there is no 
need to make proclamation in forcign parts, of 
what buſineſs we be. 

Clack, Brother Minnikin's tongue will now- 
and-then run too fait for his wit. 

Min. Nay, I ſaid nothing, I am ſure. 

Lap. Hucuſt moi, Monſieur Minnikin! you 

I mentioned 
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mentioned fetching of faſhions; and that, as 
the French ſay, was fanlaramount to calling us 
tailors. 

Clack. The very ſame thing, 

Min. Why, ſure, Gregory Gingham, thee 
be'ſt not aſhamed of thy calling, be'ſt ? 

Ging. That is another man's matter, you 
knows: How is it our fault, (d'ye mind me?) 
if the French folks will take us for lords? They 
ſaw ſomething in us that was above the vulgar, 
I reckon. | 

Mrs. Min. Nay, for the matter of that, 
Matthew, it 1s at worſt but being quit with 
Mounſeer ; for, I'll be ſworn, there are many 
of their Counts and Marquiſſes that comes 
over to us, (aye, and are received by the beſt 
quality too, at their tables) who, if the truth 
was known, are little better than tailors at 
home. 

Codl. Right! well ſaid, Madam Minnikin ! 
With this odds in their favour, (plague take 
'em!) that them there fellows make a good 
hand and profit by their pride and preſump- 
tion ; whilſt our fooliſh folks are forced to pay 
pretty high fees for their titles. I reckon, 
your /ord/hips were ſwingingly fous'd on the 
road ? 


Ging. To ſay truth, the bills did mount pretty 


high, 
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high, and we did not chuſe to chaffer with themj 
becauſe why, we wa'n't willing to bring a diſ- 
grace on our dignity; 

Clact. Wiſely done, for the honour el Eng- 
land! 

Cod]. Honour? I can't  foy that ever 1 heard 

that Old England received much honour from 
tailors; unleſs, indeed; when they liſted inElliot's 
Light-horlſe. 
Lap. That may be the caſe, Maſter Minnikin; 
with thoſe of the trade who live in the city ; but 
I would have you to know, the knights of the 
needle are another fort of people at our end of 
the town. 

Clack. Doubtleſs. 

Lap. It is not in the faſhions only that we take 
the lead; we rule likewiſe over the Belles Lettres, 
as the French call them. 

Min. How? 

Lap. Give laws to the drama; damn a play 
when we pleaſe; or hiſs an actor off the ſtage; 
when we take a diſlike to the raſcal. 

Codl. Ay? it is the firſt I ever heard of a tailor's 


- gpoſe hiſſing ! 


Lap. Yes, yes; why, I myſelf, at the head of 
my journeymen, have more than once played the 
part of THE PUBLICK. 


Min, You ſurprize me! 


Lap. 


72 
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Lap. And am known, at all our houſes of 
call, by the name of Tom Town, 

- Clack. Mr. Lapelle, you are but loſing your 
labour: Honeſt good ſort of people enough 5 
but mere cits, quite ignorant of what is going 
on in the world | 

Lap. Yes, yes, they look of that cut; not of 
the right ſtuff, as the French lay, to make bucks 
deſprits on. 

Clact. And pray what news is  Rirring in 
Paris? | 
Tap. Tojours gay, as the French ay, Mrs. Clack. 

Mrs. Min. I reckon there be powers * our 
country folks there. 

Tap. I ſuppoſe ſo; for I ſaw a good many 
aukward people, as they ſay, d la comedy, and at 
the Coloſſus; but I choſe to avoid them, 

Mrs. Min. And why ſo? 

Codl. I reckon there were ſome of his maſters 
amonegſt them; and it would not have been decent 
to be too forward, for a tradeſman, Nike he. 

Lap. Pardonnez moi! that was not it; it is al- 
ways the rule with me, when J travels, to avoid 


® tes Anglois, as the F rench ſay, the Engliſh, as 


much as I can, 

Codl. 1 reckon the French, as they don't know 
his trade, are more politer and civil. 

| Lap. No; there's a roughneſs, a Jourgoiſy, 
9 E about 
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about our barbarians, that is not at all ro my 
taſte; not a bit, as the French ſay, to my gout, 
| Clack. I don't wonder at it. | hope you left 
the royal family all in good health, | 
Lap. Yes; Mr. le Roi, as the French ſay, 
looked pretty jolly; and I was at his grand cou- 
vert, and cowſhee a- Sunday: His majeſty looked 


At me very hard. 


Clack. Indeed? | 

Mrs. Min. Ay; wondering, 1 0 how 
ſuch a one as he could contrive to get in. 

Lap. Tuis relation of yours, Mrs. Clack, is 


but a low kind of a body. —No, no, Mrs. Min- 


nikin; his majeſty and I have been acquainted ; 


many a time and oft have I been at court, when 


he was only the dolphin, 

Clack. Pray, how long, Mr. Lapelle, was 
you coming from Paris? 

Lap. Two days and a night. 

Clack. Are the accommodations good upon 
the road? 

Lap. Their horſes, their chevauxes, as the 
French call them, are not quite ſo nimble as 
our'n; but then, to make amends, hke the 
French, I courier the poſt, without ſtopping; 
unleſs, perhaps, to take a ſlight repas of a bit 
of jambun, or a hamlet. 

Min. But how do you like your jaunt, 
neighbour 
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neighbour Gingham? You are rather ſilent, I 
think. 

Lap. This, you know, is only G ingham's firſt 
trip: Beſides, to like Paris, a man muſt parle 
dous in perfection; ſpeak their lingor perfectly 
well. 

Ging. For the matter of that, maſter Lapelle, 
the poſtilions did not ſeem to take very readily 
all that you ſaid on the road. 

Lap. Them there fellows | how ſhould they? 
mere country bumpkins! little better, as we ſay in 
French, than a parcel of pheaſants ! 

Clack. Ay, hogs, I ſuppoſe, like our own. 

Lap. True, Mrs, Clack; quite gorvchans, as 
we ſay. 

Mrs. Min. Have they pretty good victuals in 
theſe parts, neighbour Gingham ? 

Ging. Victuals? ſoup, that taſted as if wrung 
from a diſh-clout, and rags ſtewed in vinegar, 
are all the victuals I have ſeen. 

Lap. Ah! poor Gingham has a true Engliſh + 
ſtomach ; nothing will do but ſubſtanrials ; he 
has no taſte for regoutes, intermeats, and 7ottis. 
Ging. Nay, you know, at the laſt town, my 
wife fiſhed out a large piece of blue apron, upon 
the top of her fork. 

Mrs. Min. What! did Mrs. Gingham come 
with you ? 

5 E 2 
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Ging. Yes; and is about as well pleaſed as 
myſelf, 

Mrs. Min. Where is ſhe ? 

Ging. In a room hard-by, with Mrs. Lapelle. 

Lap. How often have I cautioned you not 
to give her that name here in France? ſuppoſe 
any of the people ſhould hear you ! 

Clack. What, then, I ſuppoſe it is not Mrs. 
Lapelle, that is, your real wife, that is with you ? 

Lap. Yes, yes; but you know nothing can 
be ſo vulgar in France, as voyaging about with 
one's wife; ſo I make her pals for my miſtreſs, 
and always calls her Mademoiſelle. 

Clack. And ſhe fares never the worſe, I'll be 
fworn. | 

Lap. Au contraire, as they ſay; beſides, it is 
the onlieſt method to keep her to one's (elf. 

Mrs. Min. How fo ? 

Lap. No Frenchman ſcruples to make love ta 
a wife; becauſe why, *tis not the faſhion for the 
huſband to care a farthing about her; but to ſe- 
duce a man's miſtreſs, that he is imagined to love, 
is a crime that is never forgiven. 

Clack. Lord, Mr. Lapelle, we are like the 
French in a great many things, 

Lap. Yes, we endeavour; and, to ſay truth, 
improve every day in our morals. 

Clack, But mayn t we join the ladies within * 


L. 


A TRIP TO, CALAIS. 29 


Lap. By all means—but mind the caution I 
gave !—Yes; Mademoiſelle and I by accident 
picked up Gingham and wife. We met them 


in the Fauxbourg of St. German; and as we were 


to ſet out about the ſame time, we thought it 
would be, as the French ſay, for us four to 
come to Calais together, an agreeable ?#te-3-tte 
on the road. 

Clack. Well, I ſhould like vaſtly to ſee Paris 
before my return; but the journey is ſo very 
expenſive! coſt a world of money, no doubt? 

Lap. Why, as I know how to manage, not 
altogether ſo much: It is true, we paid our bills 
like lords, on the road; bur it ſhall go hard, 
Mrs. Clack, if I don't make the real lords re- 
fund, when J ſend in their bills. 

Clack. All the reaſon in life. 

Lap. This, with a good cargo of lace con- 


veyed by Mademoiſelle, and ſome rich ſuits that 


I knaw how to ſmuggle ſafely to Doves, will, I 
ſhould think, carry me ſcot-free to Bond- Street. 
But, pray, what brings all your family? 
Clack. We will inform you within. 
Lap. Gingham, you will eſcort Mrs. Minni- 
kin? Mrs. Clack, as the French ſay, will you 
accept of my braſs? Ereunt, with ceremony. 


1 
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A C ＋ II. 


A French Apartment. 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin and Mrs. Clack. 


Mrs. Minnikin. 
TELL you, Matthew, it is all a purtence, 
merely to keep out of our hands! Why, what 
ſhould ſhe do in a convent ? 

Min. Mayhap, Margery, ſhe may take it in 

her head to turn nun, 
Mrs. Min. Lord, Matthew, how can'ſt think 
of any ſuch a thing? She nun! no, no; ſhe's 
more likely by half to bring people into the 
world, than to take any one out on't. What 
fay you, lifter Clack ? 

Clack, T am pretty much of your mind, I 
muſt confeſs; but we ſhall know more of the 
matter when Kit Codling comes back, 

Min. D'ye think they'll permit'n to ſec her? 

Mrs. Min, That, I ſuppoſe, will depend on 
herſelf, Oh, here comes Mr. Codling. 


Enter Codling. 


Well, ſon, what news from the runagate ? have 
you ſcen her? 
C:4l, 


8 
* 
d 
0 


fe 


A TRIP TO CALAIS. 31 


Cal. Not I: They firſt ſhew'd me up to a 
room with iron rails at one end, like a begging- 
grate ; and upon ringing the bel}, there popped 
out of t'other fide the bars an old gentlewoman, 
dreſt in a blanket, with a black handkerchief 
over her head. 

Mrs. Min. Yes; I have heard the Papiſnes 
have ſuch dreſſes amongſt them: Who was ſhe ? 

Coal. I took her to be one of the clargywo- 
men that belong to the place. I aſked, if they 
had veigled one Miſs Minnikin into their clutches, 
in hopes to make her a Papiſh: At the word 
veigled, the old woman turn'd up the whites of 
her eyes, and with her hands croſs her ſto- 
mach, like a child that is ſaying her catechiſe, 
made a jaculation; I fancy, in the outlandiſh 
tongue; upon which, I told her to let me have 
none on her hypocriſy canting, but to eafwer 
direct to my queſtions, 

Clack, How rude! it was lucky. ſhe did not 
underſtand you. 

Codl. Underſtand me? yes, as well as you 
do: Pho, mun, they be all Engliſhwomen that 
be locked up in that church. She owned that 
Miſs Jenny was there. 

Mrs. Min. She did ? 

Coal. Then I aſked if I could not change a 
few words with her, by way of 2 little diſcourſe ; 

they 
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they ſaid no, becauſe why, Miſs was out of 
order at preſent. 

Min. A pretence ; nothing elſe. 

Codl. So JI reckon. Then I deſired the gen- 


tlewoman to open the hatch, and let me in doors 


to ſee her, for I had a word or two for her 
private ear from her parents; upon that, the 
old goſſop ſet up ſuch a grumbling, called me 
profligate harrytick, and wondered I could be 
ſo empiety to think they ever ſuffered a man 
to enter their doors; *pon that, I told her, that 
if none of her compliſhes were more handſome 
than ſhe, ecod they might open their doors 
without any great danger; ha, ha! this made 
the old one as mad as the deuce ! 

Clack. Itould you what would happen, if you 
ſent ſuch a rough creature as he. 

Codl. No; we grew more milder at laſt; and 
ſhe offer'd to ſhew her, if her father and mother 
would come. | 

Mrs. Min. Then, Matthew, let us go to her 
this inſtant ! Son Codling will ſhew us the way. 

Cod. For the matter of that, I don't believe 
you will fpeed much better than me. 

Clack, And why not? 

Coal. When I aſk'd her, if as how ſhe thought 
Jenny had ſeruſly a mind to turn to their way, 


ſhe ſaid ſhe didn't make the leaſt doubt on't; 
tor 


tl 
a: 


A TRIP TO CALAIS. 33 
for that Miſs had all the true outward and viſible 


ſigns of an inward vacation, 


Mrs. Min. Who have we here? 


Euter F. atber 2 'Donnovan, a Capuch in. 


Codl. I don't know a mountebank, I reckon 
or mayhap a man that ſhews ſleight of hand. 

O' Don. Save you, good jontlemen! 

Mrs, Min. No, no; it is an Engliſhman, I 
know by his tongue.— Well, friend, who and 
what are you ? 

O' Don. Plaiſe you, Iam a poor Capuchin, 
that belongs to this convent here in the town, 

Codl. Capuchin? and pray, honeſt friend, 
what trade is that in the French? 

O' Don. Trade! the devil a bit of a trade that 
it is: By my ſhoul, if I had a mind to be of a 
trade, do you think I would have quitted my 
haymaking in England ? 

Mrs. Min. What is it, then, that you follow ? 

O' Don. It is a kind of profeſſion, my dear. 

Ars. Min. A profeſſion! 

O'Don. Ay ; we makes profeſſions of poverty, 
that we may be ſure to want for nothing as long 
as we hive, 

C:4!. And how do you get what you want? 

O' Don. By aſking it from thoſe that can 
give it. 

F Codh 
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Codl. Godfſo ! then you are a beggar, I fancy. 
O'Don. Who? a beggar? what the divil put 


that in your head ? | n 
Mrs. Min. What d'ye call yourſelf elſe? 
O Don. I am only a mendicant, honey. fa 
Codl. I wonders you prefer ſo idle a life. 
i O Don. And why ſo? d'ye think that I would a 
g not rather that other people ſhould work for me, 01 
; than work for myſelf? not that I ſhould mind m 
working neither, but only becaaſe it is ſo very a\ 
laborious, ta 
Mrs. Min. And are folks now very charitable 
| in this here part of the world ? ſt 
F | O' Don. Charitable! the devil of any charity's 
, in it : It is, honey, a Chriſtian kind of a bargain, w 
ſtruck up among us, I think. C( 
Clack. A bargain? 
O'Don. Ay; whilit they work for us, we of 


6 pray for them; they take care of our bodies, 


; and, in return, my dear, we take care of their al 
5 mouls. ä 
ja Codl. Souls! never ſtir, father, if this ben't al 
hy one of their friars ! | 

; Mrs. Min. Sure as can be, ſon Codling has 
10 hit it. Who can tell, huiband, as he is our th 
rk countryman, and one of the gang, but, for a P 
1 little ſpill- of money, he may put us in a way to 
t get our daughter out of their clutches? 

| Min, of 


ut 
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Min, It is but trying, however. 

Mrs. Min. And pray, good Sir, by what name 
may we call you ? = 

O' Don. Father O'Donnovan, at your humble 
ſarvice. 

Mrs, Min, Will you do us the fayour to ſtep 
a little this way ?—Son Codling, have a look- 
out, that we ben't interrupted, —Why, you 
muſt know, that a daughter of ours has run 
away from her friends, and voluns, noluns, 
taken ſhelter here in a cloiſter, 

O' Don. Run away from her friends? By my 
ſhoul, that was very fooliſhly done! 

Mrs. Min. Now it you could put us in a 
way, by hook or by crook, to get her out of the 
convent 

O'Don. Me? what, n me? to get a parſon out 
of a convent? 

Mrs. Min. If you would be ſo kind tg 
Aſſiſt—— 

O' Don. Fy! conſider, woman, what you are 
aſking. 

Min. Nay, Sir! 

O' Don. Upon my conſcience, here is one of 
the moſt blackeſt conſpiracies broke out againſt 
Popery, ſince gunpowder-treaſon. 

Mrs. Min. Patience, ſweet Sir! 

O' Don. To tempt one of my order to be guilty 
of ſacrednels ! 


F 2 Mrs, 
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Mrs. Min. Indeed, good Sir, I had no ſuch 
thing in my head. 

O' Don. Pace, woman! What is it better than 
ſacredneſs, to break into a convent, and take 
any cratur out by compulſion ? | 

Mrs. Min. But, Sir — 

O Don. I tell you, even to force a young 
woman from thence, that is willing to lave it, 
is one of the biggeſt robberies that can be 
committed. ah 

Ars. Min. My dear —— 

O' Don. And, to extenuate the matter, here 
is a dutiful poor young body, that flies from 
her parents, and takes refuge! in the arms of the 
church 

Mrs. Min. Hear me a word, reverend Sir! 
O' Don. We ſhall ſee what the Commandant 
will ſay to this buſineſs! Take my word for it, 
my friends, you will be all ſaaz'd in an inſtant, 
and locked up in prifon aboard the * for 
the reſt of your lives. | 

Ars. Min. Mercy on us !—Siſter Clack, try 
if you can't mollify his choler a little, or we 


hall be clap'd up in the quiſition directly. 


Clack. Can you, reverend Sir, be fo cruel 
to your country-{olks here 
O' Deu. Pace, woman! 

Clack, Indeed they had no bad intentions; 
they only wanted to aſk your reverence's 


advice, 


uch 
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advice, and meant to leave a ſmall ſum in your 
hands 

O Don. Sum? do you main to infult me? 
Don't you know, woman, that we muſt never 
touch money? | 

Clack. To beſtow upon poor objects that 
want it; but, if ſo be your reverence is for- 
bidden to touch it, why, to be ſure, we won't 
dare to 9085 ' 

O'Don. Why, lookee, miſtreſs; to handle 
money is againſt the rules of our order, which 
we dare not break through: If, indeed, it was 
put into a purſe, why, there would be no oc- 


caſion, d'ye ſee, for me to touch it. 


Clack, Brother Minnikin, have you ever a 
purſe? | 

Mrs. Min. Here, here is mine, ſiſter Clack. 

O'Don. Why, as you ſaam to be well-dif- 
poſed people, and only want a little wholeſome 
advice; why, that, d'ye ſee, may alter the caſe, 

Mrs. Min. Nothing elſe, indeed, reverend 
Sir. 

O' Don. Why, d'ye mind me, it would not 
be dacent for me to ſtir in this matter; be- 
cgaſe why, as we are monks, you know, it is 
our duty to bring over and pervert as many ſhouls 
as we can. . 

Mrs. Min. True, reverend Sir; hut there is 

nothing 
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nothing of that in the matter; the girl, Heaven 
knows, has no more mind to be preverted than 
any of us. 

O' Don. How ! more ſhame for her! but may 
I belave you ? 

Mrs. Min. .All a pretence, nothing elſe; ſhe 
is run away with an idle 'prentice of ours, to 
avoid that young man there before you. 

O Don, Have you brought with you no letters 
of recommendation to any ſtrangers of your 
acquaintance, that live in this town ? 

Mrs. Min. We know no mortal; we have not 
been landed an hour. 

O' Don. Becaaſe a little intereſt in this . caſe 
would go a great way; not but there are ſome 
of our own country folks, that live here in great 
credit: Perhaps you may have known them at 
home. 

Mrs. Min. Does your reverence remember 
their names ? | 

O'Don. There is Mr. Mac-Rappum, that 
lives in the Square, one of the beſt-natured 
craturs alive: He got the jail-diſtemper, by at- 
tending his own trial at the Old-Bailey. 

Mrs. Min. Poor gentleman ! 

O Don. So the judge. adviſed him to ay for 
ſeven years the air of America. 

Ars, Min. And did he reap any benefit? 
O Don. 


en 


ſor 


on. 
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O' Don. He has put off the jaunt for awhite, 

Mrs. Min. Why ſo? 

O'Don. I don't know; they talk that that 
place is all in combuſtion at preſent ; fo being 
a paceable man, he choſe to be ſet down here in 
his way. 

Mrs. Min. Doſt know him, md 

Min. Not I. 

O' Don. Then thete is one Squire Copywell, 
that 1s but lately come over; a very faſatious, 
humourſome man : He laid a bet with a frind 
of his, out of fun, that he would draw a bill in 
the hand-writing of Sir Timothy Tradewell, 
ſo like that the banker ſhould pay it withoue 
heſitation. 

Mrs, Min. And did he? 

O'Don. You may ſay that: But, when they 
come to find out the miſtake, the banker, 
being a cruſty dull fellow, and not underſtand- 
ing a joke, talked of going to law with the 
'{quire. 

Mrs. Min. Lord bleſs us! how could they— 

O' Don. Nay, I don't know, my ſhoul ; them 
there Engliſh have ſome ſtrange maxims amongſt 
them; fo the *ſquire, not caring to throw away 
his money to lawyers, choſe to come and live 
here, rather than make any more words of the 


Matter. 
Cla K. 
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Clack. Id have done the very ſame thing, had 
been the ſquire. 

O Don. Nay, for the matter of that, you have 
no mort manners than morality among you in 
England. 

Mrs. Min. How, reverend Sir! I thought we 
was remarkable for—— = 

O'Don. Pace, woman, and hold your pallaver! 
Was there ever ſuch ill breeding as Lord Con- 
ſtant's to Sir Henry Hornbeam, that lives hard- 
by here at Ardres, | 

Clact. Indeed, I never heard nothing about it. 

O' Don. My lord was obligated to go about 
his affairs into the North for a month, and left 
his diſconſolate lady behind him in London. 

Mrs. Min. Poor gentlewoman ! 

O' Don. Upon which, his friend Sir Henry 
uſed to go and ſtay there all the day, to amuſe 
and divert her. 

Mrs. Min, How good-natured that was in Sir 
Henry! 

O Don. Nay, he l his friendſhip much 
further than that; for my lady, as there was 
many highwaymen and ſootpads about, was 
afraid that ſome of them would break into the 
houſe, and ſo deſired Sir Henry to lie there every 


night. 
Ars. Mir. Good foul! and he did, I dare ſay? 


O Don. 
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O'Don. To be ſure: There is not a more 
politer man in the world, So, hearing in the 
middle of the night a little noiſe below ſtairs, 
he run'd down to ſee what was the matter ; find- 
ing all ſafe, in coming up again, he chanced to 
make a little miſtake, 

Mrs. Min. How ſo? 

O' Don. Inſtead of going to his own bed, he 
ſtepped into my lady's. 

Clack. That might happen very well, in the 
dark, 

O'Don. And there falling aſleep, never once 
found out his miſtake till the maid came up in 
the morning. 

Clack. He muſt have been vaſtly ſurprized, to 
be ſure. | 

Mrs. Min. And, I warrant me, ſo was my 
lady. 

O'Don. Without doubt. But now.comes the 
upſhot of all: I reckon, you ſuppoſe my lord 
thought himſelf much obliged to Sir Henry ? 

Clack. To be ſure. 

O'Don. Not he, by my ſhoul! nay, more 
worſer than that, he had the ill manners to bring 
an action againſt him, 

Clack. What, after Sir Harry had told him 
the ſtory ? | | 

O Don. Ay, and my lady likewiſe; ſo it muſt be * 

G ttrue, 
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true, as you know, becaaſe why; they could not 
both be miſtaken. 

Clack. There was no danger of that, 

O'Don. So, Sir Harry, not chuſing to live 
any longer amongſt ſuch under-bred people, has 
ſettled here for his life, 

Clack. Why, as there is ſo much good com- 
pany, it muſt be vaſt agreeable living here, I 
thould think. 

O'Don. You may ſay that; and indeed this 
place is fo pleaſant, that every day one ingenus 
parſon or other comes over to live, Upon 
my ſhoul, among ourſelves, I belave the folks 
on your ſide the water begin to grow a little 
iealous. 

Clack. No wonder. | 

O' Don. Inſomuch, that they have made appli- 
cation to the magiſtrates here to ſend ſonie of 
them forcibly back. 

Mrs. Min. But I dare fay the French were 
more politer than that. 

O' Don. To be ſure. Indeed, out of com- 
paſſion, they have compelled three or ſour that 
were poor to return; becaaſe why, it coudn't 
be very agreeable to them, you know, to live 
here without money. 

Mrs. Min. To be fure, 


O' Don. | 


th 
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O' Don. And then, the Engliſh are indulged in 
the free exerciſe of their religion. 

Mrs. Min. Oh, then they go to church ? 

O' Don. No, no; if they find 'em preaching 
or praying, they hang up the miniſter, and ſend 
the congregation all to the gallies. 

Mrs. Min. Doſt hear that, Matthew Min- 
nikin? 

O' Don. So now, as I was a- telling, if you 
can get any frind to ſpeak to the——Boo-boo- 
boo! upon my ſhoul, I had like to have forgot 
the moſt materialiſt parſon of all: Does any of 
you know Lady Kitty Crocodile ? 

Clack. Lady Kitty! nobody better; I have 
had the honour of working for her ladyſhip this 
many years, 

O'Den. Then your buſineſs will be done in a 
trice. Between ourſelves, the ladies always rule 
the roaſt in this part of the world. 

Clack. I dare believe her ladyſhip will be very 
willing to ſerve us. 

O' Don. I don't doubt it at all; ſhe is one of 
the moſt worthieſt women alive: She coudn't 
bear to ſtay in England after the death of her 
huſband, every thing there put her ſo much in 
mind of her loſs. Why, if ſhe met by accident 
with one of his boots, it always ſet her a-crying; 
:ndeed,the poorgentlewoman was a perfect Niobe. 

6 2 Clack. 
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Clack. Indeed, I found herladyſhip in a very 
incontionable way, when I waited on her upon 
the mournful occaſion. Indeed, ſhe was rather 
more chearful when ſhe tried on her weeds ; 
and no wonder, for it is a dreſs vaſtly becom- 
ing, eſpecially to people inclined to be far. 
But I was in hopes, by this time ſhe had got- 
over her griefs. 

O'Don. Not at all, indeed. Indeed, with the 
French ſhe is faſatious and pleaſant enough ; 
but ſhe no ſooner ſets ſight on any thing 
Engliſh, than the tears burſt out like a whirl- 
wind. 

Clack. Then, if we can do without it, we 
won't trouble her ladyſhip. 

Mrs. Min. True; we will firſt try, ſiſter, what 
we can do at the convent, 

O'Don. By all means: And, d'ye hear, you 
need not mention any thing about the purſe; 
you underſtand me ? 

Clack. Oh, father, you need not fear us. 

O'Don. Nay, it is not for that; but becaaſe 
one's charity, you know, ſhould be private; and 
therefore, to devulge it would take away moſt 
of the merit. | Exit. 

Clack. True, true. What's next to be done? 

Mrs. Min. Why, we had beſt go after the 


wench to the convent. 
| | Jack, 
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Clack. But take care what you ſay! you 
ſee what a hobble we had like to have got 
into, 

Mrs. Min. Never you fear ; I warrant, I knows 
how to behave myſelf. [ Exeunt. 


Scene, a Convent. 


Enter Abbeſs and Jenny. 


Abbeſs. Only, daughter, conſider to what 
temptation you are expoſed in the world. 

Jenny. The more merit, mother, then in me, 
to reſiſt them. 

Abbeſs. Attacked by enemies from every 


quarter. 


Jenny. I am a girl of ſpirit, mother, and am 
determined to face them. 

Abbeſs. But they will be too powerful, child, 
for you to reſiſt. 

Jenny. Then, like abler officers, I muſt ſur- 
render. I ſuppoſe there will be no danger of 
their refuſing me quarter. 

Abbeſs. Daughter, daughter, I am afraid your 
affections are carnal. _ 

Jenny, Mother, mother, they are like other 
girls of my age. 

Abbeſs. Why won't you accept a — 
ſpouſe? 

Jenny. 
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Jenny. Becauſe IT have found one of fleſh and 
blood much more to my mind. 

 Abbeſs. Conſider, that is a union that will con- 
tinue for ever, 
Jenny. And do you call that a recommendy- 
tion, good mother? 

Fbbeſs. The other, child, muſt be finally diſ- 
ſolved by death. 

Jenny. Like many of my country women, 
perhaps, I mayn't have patience to tarry alto- 
gether fo long. But come, motter, I can, I 
believe, give good gueſs at your meaning : 
Tou have a notion that I ſhould bring a pretty 


good fortyne to this ſpouſe of your recommen- 


dation ? 

Abbeſs. True, daughter. 

Jenny. To which, as I never heard of any 
children produced by this unaccountable union, 
you will ſucceed ? Now I muſt tell you, I ha'n't 
a farthing of fortune. 

Abbeſs. Daughter? 

Jenny. I am entirely dependant upon father, 
who, I am poſitively ſure, won't part with a 
farthing to you. He give any thing to your 
church, as you call it? why, he's never fo 
happy as when he can rob our own vicar at home 
of his dues, 

Abbeſc. What, daughter, have you no ſeparate 

portion 7 | 
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Jenny. Not a doit. 
Abbeſs. And your father fo fixed an heretic 
as you have deſcribed him? 

Jenny. Hates a Papiſh worſer than poiſon. 

Abbeſs. Well, child, as I find you have no im- 
mediate call to the veil, I ſhall at this time preſs 
it no further: Your beſt way will, I think, be 
to return to your father. 

Jenny. Not quite ſo ſoon, if you pleaſe. 1 
have told you what induced me to leave him; 
now, if you will ſcreen me from his purſuit, till 
I can otherwiſe diſpoſe of myſelf, tho' I am not 
rich, Ihave a few guineas here that will thank 
you. | 

Abbeſs. Why, as the compelling a daughter 
to marry is a profanation of one of our ſacra- 
ments, I am bound in duty, if I can, to pre- 
vent it. 

Jenny. Is it? gad, I like that part of your 
creed well enough. 


Enter a Nun. 


Nun. The father and mother of that amiable 
child are now at the grate. 

Jenny. Lord, good mother, what ſhall I do? 

Abbeſs. Let them know, ſhe ſhall attend them 
directly. Exit Nun. 

Jenny. How, mother! 


Albeſs. 
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Abbeſs. Fear nothing! if they inſiſt on the 
taking you hence, urge an affection you feel 
for our faith, and that you wiſh to wait here 
for our ghoſtly inſtructions; in ſuch a caſe, 
this is a ſecure ſanctuary from the ſecular arm. 

Jenny. J underſtand you, good mother. [ Exe. 


Scene, the Grate, 


Euter Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin, Mrs. Clack, and 
Codling. 


Min. This jade is the plague of our lives! 

Mrs. Min, Peace, Matthew! by rough means 
we ſhall gain nothing, I am ſure ; let us try what 
a little mollification will do. Son Codling, 
keep out of ſight, if you pleaſe. 


Enter the Abbeſs and Jenny. 
Azbeſs. This, I preſume, is the perſon you 


want. 

Als. Min. Yes, Miſtreſs, this is the party, 
indeed. —So, Jenny, how could you be ſo 
naughty, child, to run away from your father 
and me? 

Min. Yes, and to conſort with a parcel of 
Pap | | 

Mrs. Min. Peace, Matthew! there he good 
and bad of all forts, as they ſay. 


Min, 


* 
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- Min. True; and I warrant her ſhe'll make 
bandes of the worſt. | 

Mrs, Min, Well, but, * i. it is 


never too late to repent. 

Clack, True, ſiſter; and I * ſay, my niece 
is ready to return back with us, and will do 
every thing we can deſire her. 

Jenny. I am ſenſible of the reſpect and duty I 
owe to my parents— 

Mrs. Min. Very well ſaid; child! it is a long 


lane that has no turning. 
Jenny. And ſhall always ba ready to obey their 


commands, 
Min. Do you hear, Miſtreſs ? thas open the 
doors, and let her come out. 
Jenny. Pardon me, Sir; that cannot be. 
Min. Why not? 
Jenny. Becauſe a much more important duty 
detains me, 1 
Min. And pray what pretty duty may that be? 
Jenny. This pious and reverend lady will tell 
you. 
Min. Come, miſtreſs, let us have it then. 
Abbeſs. Your daughter, ſon, by a miraculous 
operation, has had her eyes opened to the peri- 
lous paths in which ſhe was ſtraying. 
Min. Yes; yes, ſhe has wandered long enough, 


to be ſure. 
H Abiefe 
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Abbeſs. And has begged our advice to direct 
her in the right road. 

Min. And if ſhe cakes i it, it will be ths firſt 
time in her life, 

| Abbeſs. Say not ſo, ſon; you are too raſh in 
your judgment. 

Ain. To come to the proof, will ſhe marry 
the young man we have provided ? 

Abbeſs. She has provided a better match for 
herſelf. 

Min. The devil ſhe has! what, a 'prentice- 
boy that wants two years to be out of his time ? 

Abbeſs. Son, I don't comprehend you. 

Min. Dick Drugget, I mean; as arrant a 
ſcape-grace—— 

Aoleſs. Son, I know no ſuch perſon as 
Drugget. 

Min. What, he has chang'd his name, I ſup- 
poſe, ſince he came over! like enough. 

Abbe/s. Son, we err, I believe, as to the perſon; 
the ſpouſe your daughter wiſhes to wed, is Saint 
Francis. | 

Ain. Saint Francis! who the devil is he? 
what, has ſhe pick'd up a Frenchman already? 
like enough: But if that be the caſe, Miſtreſs, 
you may give my ſervice to Mr. Saint Francis, 
and tell him he ſhall never touch a ſingle penny 
of mine as long as he lives, 


Abteſs. 
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Abbeſs. Saint Francis ſtands in need of no 
fortune, | 

Min. He is ſo rich? ſo much the better for 
he. And you may over and above tell him, 
notwithſtanding ſhe looks ſo demure, that he 
could not have met with ſuch a headſtrong, ob- 
ſtinate, peremptory vixen, if he had ſearched all 
the country round. 

Abbeſs. Saint Francis will, notwithſtanding, 
cheriſh the dear child in his boſom. 

Min. Will he? then, if the dear child don't 
kick his guts out in leſs than a month, ſhe 1s 
confoundedly altered! But come, Miſtreſs ; 
mayhap, we may find friends here, although we 
be ſtrangers: We'll fee if there be no laws 
againſt kidnapping other folks' children away ! 

Abbeſs. You grow indecent, ſon; we mult 
leave you, RM 
Min. In England now I would have horpurs'd- 
corpus'd her out of your hands in an hour! 

Abbeſs. Daughter, pay your reverence to your 
relations ! Jenny curtſies, and retires from 

| the grate, with the Abbeſs. 

Min. An hypocritical ſlut! And harkee, 
Miſtreſs! before I goes, I will tell you a bit 
of my mind: Notwithſtanding your whining 
and canting, and ſanctified looks, I don't think 
you are a hit better than you ſhould be, d'ye 

nm H 2 " ſee 
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ſee me; and, if the truth was known, you are 
little better, 1 believe, than an n old matchmak- 


ing bawd! ; 
Mrs, Min. Matthew, inſides where you are! 


have a care what you ſay! 

Min. Prithee, woman, be quiet! Loſers have 
leave to ſpeak in all countries, J hope. 5 

Mrs. Min. And of what uſe is your ſpeaking ? 

Clack. True, ſiſter. But come; let us go to 
Lady Kitty, as the friar adviſed 3 us; ; perhaps ſhe 
as put us in a ways. 

Mrs. Min. Right, ſiſter. Come, Matthew, 
there is no time to be loſt, * 
Ain. Loſt? we had better leave her to her 
own wicked ways: _ wall __ that + WR 
enough, in the end. 


M. Min. But the is our 80 Matthew, 


you know ; let us do our duty, however. 

Min. Well, well! Come, fon Codling ! 

bal. III follow you, father, when I have made 
an obſervation or two, to put into neighbour 
Index's Tower,—*< The clargywomen in theſe 
« parts don't uſe any linen; and inſtead of doing 
te like our'n, they wear their woollen ſmocks 
* over the reſt of their cloaths. Nota bene, if 
e they can catch any young women into their 


e clutches, they locks them up in dens like wild 


* beaſteſes, that are kept in the Tower,” [ Exc. 
; ” , $5 #» FX . : Scene, 


A TRIP TO CALAIS. 33 


Scene, a Natel. 
Enter Miſs L,ydell and Hetty. 


Mie L. Sure neyer was ſo capricious g 
"- being! - | 

 Hetty. Not of the ſame mind two minutes 
together! I am aſtoniſhed, Miss, how you are 
able to bear it. 

Miſs £7 only wait for a fair occaſion to 
quit her ladyſhip; ſuch a one, I nean, as would 
juſtify me to my friends. 

Hetty. For chat, Mis, you can't be long at 
a loſs. 

Miſs L. Ah, Hetty, it is „ for you 
to gueſs at the half of her art: My relations, 
ſeduced by her frequent profeſſions, truſted me 
to her care, expecting, what ] am ſatisfied never 
will happen, a permanent eſtabliſhment for me 
by means of her fayour. 

Hetty. Why, ſure, Miſs, ſhe can't for ſhame 
but do ſomething handſome for you, after hav- 
ing drag d you in her train, as I may lay, almoſt 
over the world. 

" Miſs L. There, Hetty, is the ſource of her 
preſent behaviour : She knows what ſhe has 


promiſed, and wants to o force me to ſome indiſ- 
creet 
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creet act of impatience, as an . for the 
breach of her faith. 

Hetty. Ay? 1s ſhe ſo cunning as that? 

Miſs L. For at the fame time that ſhe is 
teazing, torturing, and loading me with every 

mortification in private, you ſee with what par- 
ticular regard and attention the affects to treat 
me in public. 

Hetty. True enough, I muſt own, Miſs ; ex- 
actly like her pretended grief for Sir John: She 
howls and cries over the poor boot, for all the 
world like the ſtrange creature I have read of, 

Miſs L. Huſh, Hetty! ſhe is here. 


Enter Lady Kitty Crocodile. 


L. Kitty. In cloſe committee, I ſee! What 
miſchief are you two brewing together ?—I am 
aſtoniſh'd, Miſs Lydell, at your ſeducing my 
ſervants ; is this a proper return, Miſs, for all 
the obligations you owe me? 

Mis L. I am forry your ladyſhip ſhould 
think me capable 
I. Kitty. Capable ?—Leave the room, with 
your inquiſitive impertinent face! You want 
| ſome tale to run tattling with, to the. reſt of 
the crew. [To Hetty. 

Hetty. Crew? ] don't underſtand what your 

Iadyſhip means by the crew'; tho' we are ſer- 
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vants, we may be as good Chriſtians as other 
people, I hope; and tho', to be ſure 

L. Kitty. Hold your inſolent tongue, and 
quit the room, when I bid you ! 

Hetiy. Crew ?—With all my heart; I have 
no objection to quitting the room, nor the 
houſe neither, for the matter of that. Crew, in- 
deed ; marry come up! [ Exit. 

L. Kitty. So, Miſs ! theſe are the fruits of 
your little hypocritical plots ;. theſe leſſons have 
been taught them by you. 

Miſs L. Me, Madam? Can your Iadyſhip 
ſuppoſe, that I would deſcend fo low as to — 

L. Kitty. Deſcend, Miſs ? I don't underſtand 
vou: Pray, in what reſpect are you ſo much 
dene than they? Is it becauſe I have per- 
mitted you to ſit at my table, that you give 
yourſelf theſe airs of importance? Though your 
father was parſon of the pariſh, yet I hope I 
was not obliged at his death to provide for all 
his beggarly tribe. | 

Miſs L. Madam, I never preſumed 

L. Kitty. And yet, has not my generoſity 
been extended to every branch? There was 
your mother; did not I, by my own ſingle in- 
tereſt, get her into the Alms-Houſe at Bromley ; 
where, except meat, drink, and cloaths, ſhe is 
amply provided with every thing a woman of 
her condition can want ? 


Miſs L, 
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Miſs L. I never denied 

L. Kitty. Was not your brother Tom, Miſs 
made a guinea-pig upon my recommendation ? 

Miſs L. Granted, Madam. ö 

L. Kitty. And as to you, did not I; for ne 
reaſon that I know, unleſs indeed that you are 
2 diſtant relation, take you into my houſe, put 
you above my own woman, and make you one 
of my maids of honour at once? 

Miſs L. I hope, Madam, I have not proved 
ungrateful. 

L. Kitily. No, Miſs? How often have I 
caught you ogling and throwing out lures to 
Sir John in his life-time ? 

Miſs L. I hope, Madam; Sir John never 

charged me with any deſigns of that nature. 

L. Kitty. No; there was your ſecurity, Miſs ; 
you knew he was too generous and good to ex- 
poſe your infamous arts; but you could not 
conceal] them from me 

Miſs L. Nay, for Heaven's fike, Madam— 

L. Kitty. In Italy too, there was Prince Pin- 
coſfi and Cardinal Grimſky; you could not 
help throwing out your traps to enſnare them. 

Miſs L. Me, Madam? 

L. Kitty. Yes, you; what elſe; at my aſſem- 
blies, could make them prefer your converſa- 
tion to mine? I hope you have not the impu- 

dence 
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dence to ſuppoſe, that your perſon and * 
would bear any compariſon. 

Miſs L. Madam, I never preſumed 

L. Kitty. Beſides, Miſs, you know I never 
durſt carry you with me to any conference I 
had with the Pope, for fear you ſhould be try- 
ing ſome of your coquetiſh airs upon him. 

Miſs L. Mercy upon me! 

L. Kitty. And here too, Colonel Croſby, the 
only decent man in the town, when I was in 
Calais before, never miſſed my toilet a morn- 
ing; but now, when he comes, won't tarry a 
moment, unleſs indeed when you are in waiting: 

Miſs L. I am ſo confuſed at the ſtrange 
charges your ladyſhip brings, that I proteſt I 
don't know what anſwer to make 

L. Kitty. 1 do really belieye you. But you 
ſee, Miſs, all your little contrivances are fully 
diſcovered; and I ſhould tell you, Miſs Ly- 
dell, that you are the moſt artificial, cunning, 
hypocritical, miſchievous minx, that ever I 
met with, but my humanity. and my good 
breeding prevents me: A woman of quality 
ſhould never loſe ſight of her ſtation, _ 

Miſs L. Was ] capable of but half the crimes 
your ladyſhip lays to my charge, I ſhould deteſt 
myſelf full as much as your ladyſhip hates me. 
But I can't wiſh, IVORY that your ladyſhip 
I ſhould 


920 
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ſhould keep about your perſon a young creature 
to whom you have been pleaſed to take fuch 


an averſion: Send me, therefore, Madam, to my 


poor mother; her age and infirmities muſt 
want my aſſiſtance, 

I. Kitty. Who hinders you, Miſs? You 
may go when you pleaſe. 

Miſs L. Your ladyſhip will ſend with me 
ſome perſon of confidence ? or, at leaſt, a line 
to my mother, intimating, that I have neither 
diſhonoured myſelf, or deferted your ladyſhip? 
I. Kitty, So! here is another ſtroke of your 
art! You want to perſuade people, that, 
through caprice, grown tired of your company, 
I have the cruelty to throw you at once upon 
the wide world: No, Miſs! that won't do; you 
ſhould be a little more careful to cover the 
hook. 


Enter a Servant and Colonel Croſby, 


Serv. Colonel Croſby. Exit. 
Colonel. I hope I am not an intruder.—hleſs 
me, what has happencd? Miſs Lydell in 


tears! 


I. Kitty. Yes; the poor child has juſt re- 


cejved a letter from her mother, one of the 
beſt kind of women that ever was: Dry up 
your tears, Lydia, my love !—You ſullen, ſulk- 
ell a : ing, 
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ing, ſtomachful ut !—Poor Mrs. Lydell has 
but very bad health, Colonel Croſby ; and the 
dear girl, who is indeed a moſt affectionate 
dutiful daughter—Go up to your room, you 
pouting, perverſe, little yixen—You ſee, Co- 
Jonel! but be comforted, Lydy, my dear! 
though you ſhould loſe your mother, you may 
be certain of finding a mother in me. 

Colonel. J hope, Miſs, there is no immediate 
imminent danger. 

L. Kitty. The poor child's tender nature, 
and amiable heart, makes her dread the worſt 
that can happen, —W hat, is the wench petri- 
fied? move off, and don't ſtand ſniveling here! 
She wiſhes, Colonel, to withdraw to her cham- 
ber: But don't brood over your ſorrows, my 
love! order my coach, and take a little airing, 
my dear II hope it will overturn, and break 
every bone in your ſkin. [ Exit Lydia. 

Colonel. How amiable in your ladyſhip is this 
attention for ſo deſerving an object! 

IL. Kitty. I am afraid, Colonel, you will think 
it a weakneſs : Exceſs of humanity is my foible, 
I know ; but a generous mind, ſuch as yours, 
Colonel, will pardon the error, 

Colonel. Error! it is the glory, the pride of 
your ſex; it is the invincible Egis of Pallas, 
that muſt ſubdue every heart it attacks! 

I 2 L. Kitty, 
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L. Kitty. Sorrows naturally ſoften the mind; 

and, Heaven knows, I have had a plentiful por- 
tion. The dear man, whoſe reſemblance I wear 
on my wriſt—— _ 

Colonel. For Heaven's fake, madam 

L. Kitty. And for ever will wear - But what 
neceſſity for this idle deluſion ? is not thy ſweet 
image deeply graved in my heart? 

Colonel. Indeed your ladyſhip ſhould not aire 
way to theſe tranſports; they may endanger 
your health, | | 

L. Kitty. Look here! Can I then lament him 
too much ?—But thou art but gone before me, 
my love! 

Colonel. Let me reſpect the ſacred hour of 
ſorrow, nor interrupt it by uſeleſs conſolation, 
and impertinent form ! [ Exit. 

L. Kitty. A ſhort ſpace will unite us, never 
to bear the torture of ſeparation again! Oh, 
that it was permitted me, with my own hand 
to ſhorten the time! this night, the arched vault 
ſhould incloſe us] to the cold chamber of death 
I would with rapture deſcend—— 


Enter 2 


How came that ill-bred puppy let in, without 
announcing his name ? 


Fetty, 
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2 I fancy, Madam, the ſervants were out 
of the way. 

L. Kitty. That is always the caſe! ow never 
was poor lady peſtered by ſuch an infamous ſer! 
But you all know and. take advantage of my 
patient and mild diſpoſition ! | 
Heth. To be ſure, poor dove There are 
ſome Engliſ people below, beg to have the 
honour of ſeeing 3 your ladyſhip. 

L. Kitty. Do I know them ? 

Hetty. Mrs. Clack of Pall- Mall, with two or 
three more. 

L. Kitty. Let Mrs. Clack firſt be admitted. 
Is the room fit to receive them? 

Hetty, Would your ladyſhip ſee her in the 
Chamber of Tears? 

L. Kitty. Where elſe? Light the candles, and 
ſhut out the ſun! [ Exit Heth. 
This parr that I play begins to grow hor- 
ribly tedious, In my huſband's lifetime, in- 
deed, I had one conſolation at leaſt, that I 
could always make him pay me in private 
for the good humour and fondneſs that J 
laviſned on him in public: But now, I have 
no other reſource but in ſervants; and they too 


at times are rebellious. Theſe Engliſh crea- 


tures get ſuch add notions about liberty into 
their heads! I fancy the Turks would make 
| good 


rer — 
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good domeſtics enough; but then the brutes 
are ſo tame and ſubmiſſive, that it 1s ſcarce 
poſſible to teaze and torment them : Now the 


great pleaſure of power, is in ruling over ſenſi- 


ble ſubjects, who wince and feel the yoke when 
it galls them.—Bleſs me! who is this? —Yes, 
my lord, in thy tomb all my wiſhes lie bur 


Enter Hetty. 


Hetty. The room is ready, my lady. 
L. Kitty. I wiſh the room was on fire, and 
you in the middle on't! plague on you! I 


was afraid it was the Colonel come back. 
[ Exeurt, 


1 
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Enter Colonel Cy . 


Colonel. 


HERE is a peculiarity in Miſs Lydell's 

diſtreſs that I don't quite comprehend ; 
it appears to ariſe from a deeper ſource than 
Lady Kitty derives it. I wiſh I could fee her 
Iadyſhip's woman! The girl ſeems to have 
caught a good deal of the manners of her claſs 
in this country; curious, arch, and corrupt : 
With a proper application, there will be no diffi- 
culty, I fancy, to get at the family-ſecrets.— 
Here ſhe comes. 


Enter Hetty. 


| You are in a prodigious hurry, Mrs. Hetty! 
Nothing uncommon has happened, I hope ? 
Hetty. Uncommon ? no, no, Colonel; our 
affairs generally keep pretty much the ſame 
train: Hurry-ſcurry — ſending — recalling — 
commanding—forbidding—Lord have mercy 
upon me! To live here, one ſhould have the art 
of the Holloway- cheeſecake-man, and be in a 
hundred places at the very ſame time. 
Colonel. 
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Colonel. She ſeems in a right cue for my pur= 
poſe.—You are upon no commiſſion at preſent ? 
Hetty. Not immediately; but I muſt not be out 
of the way ; for as my lady is deck'd out in 
her diſmals, perhaps ſhe may take a fancy to 
faint. | 
Colonel. Poor lady ! Lady Kitty is, indeed, 
a moſt extraordinary inſtance of the ſincerity 
and fervor of conjugal love. b 
Hetty. Yes; I believe there are very few 
women can match her. 
Colonel. And Miſs Lydell ſeems to have 
caught the infection. How long, pray, has her 
mother been ſo exceedingly ill? 


let. Whoſe mother? * 
Colonel. Miſs Lydell's. P 
Hetty. 1 never heard a word of her ſickneſs. 

Colonel. No! becauſe, my lady was ; 

Hetty. Yes; as I gueſſed: This is one of 1 
her tricks; ſome ſtory ſhe has trump'd up. = 

Colonel. Indeed? — Oh, Mrs. Hetty; though 

it is not uſual in this country to give vails, I A 

ſuppoſe you know it is the practice to pay ſome a 

little occaſional compliment, for the good offices 

of thoſe whom the injuſtice of Fortune has 4 

placed in a ſtation below us. 

Hletiy. I have always ſaid, for politeneſs, no de 

Car 


nation could equal the French. 
| | Colonel; __ 
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Colonel. Lou will permit me to · diſcharge this 
duty in part. [ Gives ber money. 

Hetty. One may ſee by your manner, Colonel, 
where you have paſſed the greateſt part of your 
time, g 

Colonel. I don't know any body's approbation 
I am more ambitious to have.—But, Mrs, 
Hetty; as to Miſs Lydell; there ſeems to be a 
fixed melancholy hang on her brow, 

Hetty. I don't wonder at it. 

Colonel. But even now I ſurprized her in 
tears. 

Hetty. Like enough. I ſuppoſe ſhe has been 
under the laſh; my lady has been, as uſual, em- 
ploy ing her talents in teazing. 

Colonel. Talents in teazing ? 

Hetty. Yes; it is a little amuſement her lady- 
ſhip takes every morning, juſt by way of exer- 
ciſe, between breakfaſt and dinner | 

Colonel. Oh, you wrong her ladyſhip : Indeed, 
I never ſaw ſtronger proofs of delicate and ten- 
der affection, | 

Hetty. Ha, ha! how eaſily you men are im- 
poled on! 

Colonel. Nay, but, my dear girl, prithee don't 
be ſo giddy, To deal ſeriouſly with you, I 
can't help taking a warm intereſt in what relates 
to Miſs Lydell, | 

| | =: Heliy. 
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Tetty. Upon my word, ſhe richly deſerves it, 

Colonel. And ſhould be ſorry to find her pre- 
ſent very alarming diſtreſs owing to any indiſ- 
cretion of hers, Y 


Tetty. On that head, you may make yourſelf 


perfectly eaſy. 
Colonel. But how ſhall we be able to account 
fOF— 

Hetty. In the moſt natural way in the world. 

Colonel. Will you be kind enough to lend 
your aſſiſtance ? | 

Eetty. With all the pleaſure in life. You 
can be ſecret, I hope. 

Ctlonel. You will find me a man of honour 
in every reſpect. 

Hetty. In one inſtance, you have juſt given 
me a convincing proof, I confeſs. Why then, 
as to this Iady of ours; in hypocriſy fhe would 
be an over-match for a Methodift. 

Colonel. Really? 

Iletty. And as to cruelty, there never was fo 
ingenious, ſo refined a tormentor : The Fathers 
of the Inquiſition themſelves; would be proud to 
receive inſtructions from her. I could give you 
ſuch a hiltory — | 

Colonel. Is it poſſible ? 

Fetty. This room is too public; beſides, 

perhaps her ladyſhip may pop in and ſurprize us, 
| for 
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for ſhe is as ſuſpicious and prying as a cuſtom; 
houſe officer. Dare you venture yourſelf in my 
room for a moment ? | 

Colonel. If you are not apprehenſive of dan- 


ger, I muſt, Miſs Hetty, be. a coward indęed, 


if — 
Hetty, Oh, as to my own part, l Know I am 
ſecure; you are engaged too deeply elſewhere. 
Colonel. Me, child? 
Hetiy. Ha, ha, ha! Lord have mercy ! how 


| oddly you look! What, d'ye think I have not 


found you out before this? Nay, for the matter 
of that, my lady knows as much as myſelf; 
and, to tell you the truth, I believe that was the 
cauſe of the ſcene to which you were partly a 
witneſs. 

Colonel. Nay, but, child 

Heity. Huſh! ſtep into that room: I muſt 
introduce Mrs. Clack, the Mantua-maker, to 
an audience; after which, I' be with you. 

[Exeunt. 


Lady Kitty di — in deep nourning ; the room 
hung with black; a lamp on the table. 


L. Kitty. What the deuce keeps this woman 
ſo long? I grow moſt terribly tired of my attj- 
tude z but to this creature I muſt keep my cha- 


rater up: She is an abſolute Gazette, and at 


K 2 her 
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her return will publiſh me in every part of the 
town, | 


Enter Heity and Mrs. Clack. 


Hetty. There you ſee her ladyſhip fits; ab- 
ſorb'd in grief, quite abſent; ſhe knows nothing 
of us. 

Clack. Poor dear lady ! j 

Hetty. Iwill endeavour to rouze her attention, 

TL. Kitty. Gone, loſt, for ever loft ! 

Tetty. Pleaſe your Iadyſhip! madam! 

L. Kitty. Why will you teaze me to ſuſtain a 
tedious life? 1 have no reliſh for rich wines, of 
delicate viands; the bread of affliction is the 
beſt banquet for me. oc. | 

Clack. And that 1 is but coarſe food, Heaven 
knows. 

L. Kube Don't I hear ſome other voice in 
the room ? my oy are grown ſo miſty and 
dim 
Hetty. With crying! Mrs. Clack, your lady- 
ſhip's mantua-maker, from England, to pay 
her duty; and deſires your ladyſhip' s commands 
for that country, | 

L. Kitty. Let her approach. How d'ye do, 
Mrs. Clack ?—Hetty, child, you may go to 
your dinner, —A good creature; an humble kind 
of friend, Mrs. Clack : To her care and at- 

tention 


te 
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tention I think myſelf deeply indebted; as ſhe 
will find when they open my will, 

Hetity. For Heaven's ſake! your ladyſhip 
makes my blood run cold in my veins. 
L. Kitty. D'ye think, Hetty, you ſhall Jament 
2 
Hetty. Can your ladyſhip doubt it? 1 ſhould 
almoſt break my heart, if your IadyBap v was Hot 


to leave me a farthing. 


L. Kitty. Should you? Kind foul !—1 1 hall 


try the experiment, you hypoctitical ſlut! 


FHetty, But When our ſuperiors are ſo con- 
fiderate as to think of their menials in their laft 


moments, to be ſure it gives poor ſervants 
greater ſpirits to cry for their loſs. 


L. Kitty. Doubtleſs. You may go. [ Exit Hetty. 
Well, Mrs. Clack, you find me vaſtly altered 
ſince the death of Sir John. | 

Clack, To be ſure, your ladythip is "ng 
thing changed ſince the day I had the honour to 
try on your ladyſhip' s cloaths for your ladyſhip's 
wedding. th 

L. Kitty. True. You, I think, Mrs. Clack, 
decked me out like another Iphigenia, to be 
facrificed at the temple of Hymen. Don't 
you recolle& the tremors, the terrors, that in- 
vaded each nerve, on that ſolemn, that awful 
occaſion? You muſt remember, with what re- 

| | | luctancę 
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luftance I was dragged by Sir John to the 
altar. 

Clack. To be ſure, your ladyſhip ſhewed a 
becoming coyneſs upon the occaſion. I re- 
member, about the hour of bedding, you hid 
yourſelf behind the bottle- rack in the beer- 
cellar, to avoid Sir John; if your ladyſhip had 
not happened to have coughed, we ſhould not 
have found you, 

L. Kitty. The conflict was great: But, dear 
Mrs. Clack, what could I do? Troy ſtood a ſiege 
for only ten years ; now ſixteen were fully ac- 
compliſhed before I was compelled to ſurrender, 

Clack, That was ſtanding out a vaſt while, 
to be ſure, I recollects, what added to your 
ladyſhip's grief was, that the nuptials ſhauld 
happen to fall out in the middle of Lent. 

L. Kitty. Dear Clack, you renew my con- 
fuſion : Little did JI think ever to fully that 
ſacred ſeaſon, by the celebration of ſuch a 
ſeſtivity. 

Clack. But there could not be ſo much harm 
in the matter neither, as marriages, your V. 
ſnip knows, are all ſettled above. 

L. Kitty. By that argument I was induced to 
ſurrender ; with, however, an expreſs ſtipulatign, 
that all connubial intercourſe ſhould be ſuſ- 
pended Wedneſdays and Fridays, © 
| mk Clack, 


d to 
ian, 


lack, 


A TRIP TO CALAIS. 577 


Clack. That muſt have been a vaſt denial to 
doth parties, no doubt, | 

L. Kitty. How, Mrs. Clack ! you wou'dn't in- 
ſinuate that I was prompted to the connection 
by any- 

Clack. Far from it, my lady! I only meant, 
that it muſt give your ladyſhip pain to refuſe 
Sir John any favour; for, to be ſure, never 
was any lady half ſo happy in a partner as you. 

L. Kitty. How irreparable muſt then be my 
loſs! Yes, Clack, he poſſeſs'd my whole heart, 
and poſſeſſes it ſtill : My waking thoughts are 
all devoted to him; in ſleep his lov'd image 
is ever before me - ſtarting from my couch, 


&« I cry aloud; he hears not what I ſay: 
« I ſtretch my empty arms; he glides away J“ 


Clack. Vaſt mournful indeed ! But I ſhould 
think your ladyſhip might find out a cure, 

L. Kitty, Which way ? 

Clack. Fill your empty arms with ſomething 
ſubſtantial, and I warrant twill frighten the 
phantom. | 

L. Kitty. Clack, I don't comprehend 

Clack. I only recommends to your lady- 
ſhip the proſcription I made uſe on myſelf: 
There was my firſt huſband, ſweet Mr. Snip, 
though a ſtaymaker, as portly a perſon—I really 

believes, 
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believes, 1 ſhould have followed the dear ſou! 


to his grave, hadn't our foreman, Tom Clack, p 

ſtep'd in to conſole me; indeed, the match was 

very convenient, as he had done all my huſband's Ic 

buſineſs during the time of his ſickneſs, ar 
L. Kitty. I am aſtoniſh'd, woman, at your W. 

preſumption. Do you recollect to whom you ſu 


are addreſſing this language? 
Clack. I beg pardon ! But I thought in theſe 


matters your ladyſhip was like the reſt of our It 
ſex; and though Sir John 

L. Kitty. Peace! nor let your unhallow'd lips ſak 
profane the dear name! eyen now, his ſacred ho! 


hade ſeems to upbraid me: See there 

Clock, There? where? I ſees nothing, I'm 
ſure. 

L. Kitty. How awful, how tremendous, he 
tooks! his front furrow'd, for the firſt time, 
with a frown | 

Ciack. Lord bleſs me! I wiſh I was well out 
of the houſe ! 

L. Keity. But, be pacified, dear lord of my 
life; no ſecond to thee ſhall ſucceed ; 


« Firſt let the opening earth a paſſage rend, 

« And let me thro' the dark abyſs deſcend, 

« Betore I break the plighted faith I gave! 

Thou hadſt my vows, and ſhalt for ever have; 
« For whom Ilor'd on earth, I'll worſnip in the grave!” 


Cack. 
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Clack, Never ſtir, if ſhe ben't talking of 
poetry | her brain's turn'd, to be ſure, 

L. Kitty. He beckons! lead on, my lov'd 
lord ! thy ſummons I with rapture obey, His 
arms encircle me round; and now together 
we plunge into the gulph ! the raging billows 
ſurround us! now they riſe o'er our heads ! 
now we fink, we fink, in ſilence together 
and, oh [ falling.] Curſe the chair! how came 
I to miſs it ? 

Clack, Mercy upon us! help, for Heaven's 
ſake, help! What, is there nobody left in the 


houſe ? 


Enter Hetty, 


Lord, Mrs. Hetty, I am glad you are come! 
My poor lady ! ſhe is quite gone, I am afraid. 

Hetty. On the ground! in one of her fits, I 
ſuppoſe.—No doubt, it is dreadful to you; but 
we are us'd to 'em every day. Step and call 
ſome more of the ¶ Exit Clact.] How came your 
ladyſhip to fall on the ground ? 

L. Kitty. Where the deuce have you been ? 
that old fool was ſo frighted, ſhe never thought 
of bringing the chair. She has pinch'd me as 
black as a coal. - 

Hetiy. Would your ladyſhip pleaſe to recover 


now, or ſhall I fetch in the hartſhorn ? 
L TL. Kitty. 
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Z. Kitty. This woman is an ideot ; ſo there 
is no occaſion at preſent. | 

Hetty. Come back, Mrs. Clack; my lady 
begins to revive, 


Re-enter Mrs. Clack. 


and upon theſe occaſions ſhe wiſhes to have but 
few people by. T'other ſide, Mrs. Clack. So, 
ſo, ſo! 
L. Kitty. Am I recall'd to hated life again? 
Heity. Your ladyſhip has had a violent ſtrug- 
gle. Nothing more than uſual, I hope, has 
happened. "Of 
Clack. I believes indeed it was partly my fault: 


In order to comfort my lady, I was raſh enough 
to recommend another huf 


L. Kitty. Recal not the deteſted idea; unleſs ' 


you wiſh to ſee me ſink again at your feet! 
Clack. I beg your ladyſhip's pardon ! I can't 
think what in the world could poſſeſs me! In- 


dced, Lord Harry Huntwidow, hearing that 


J was going over, did deſire me to deliver a 
letter, | 

L. Kitty. To me? preſumptuous man ! how 
dar'd he encourage a hope—Had not he heard 
that Don Juan de Muſtachio, a Spaniſh gran- 
dee of the very firſt claſs, had laid his Golden 
Fleece at my feet ? 


Hetty, 


li; 


ere 
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Helty. True enough. 

I. Kitty. Didn't the Palſgrave of Saltſplaſh, 
a ſovereign Prince on the banks of the Rhine, 
offer to ſhare his power with me? and, after 
all, to ſubmit to a ſubject— This Lord Harry, 
Hetty, is an abſolute beggar: Red-faced, rabh- 
bet-back'd, with a pair of legs like a couple of 
drumſticks. 

Hetty. Marry come up, my ſcurvy companion! 

Clack. As ſoon as ever I return, I ſhall de- 
liver his lordſhip his letter. 

L. Kitty. Hold, Clack; let it lie on the table. 

Clack. Will your ladyſhip deign then to give 
it a reading? 

L. Kitty. By no means, Mrs. Clack. Put 


it amongſt the other papers, Hetty, which in a 


few days are to expire in the flames, 


Hetty. It ſhall, Madam. 
L. Kitty. A monthly ſacrifice I offer up, Mrs. 


Clack, before the dear image of him J adore. 


Heity, We ſhall have a line blaze; for this 
month has been very prolific.— My lady's ill- 
neſs had made me like to forget; your relations, 
Mrs, Clack, grow impatient without, 

L, Kitty. Who are they ? 

Clack. A ſiſter of mine, and her huſband, to 
beg your ladyſhip's intereſt to get their daughter 
out of a convent, | 


L 2 L. Kitly, 
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L. Kitty. A convent | how got ſhe there? 

Clack. Run away from her parents, with a 
paltry *prentice, to avoid the man of their chuſing; 
and purtends, on purpoſe to plague em, that ſne 
wants to be a nun; and, what is worſer, threatens 
to turn Papiſh if they torment her. 

L. Kitty. Of what uſe can I be ? 

Clack. If your ladyſhip could order the child 
to be deliver'd back to her parents—— 

L. Kitty. This is a matter of weight, Mrs. 
Clack, and muſt be conſidered maturely : I am 
too ill, at preſent, to admit an audience. 1 
ſhall deſire the governor to direct a guard to 
eſcort your niece to my preſence; we ſhall 
then ſee what is beſt to be done. Hetty, let 
the governor know my deſire, But this, Mrs. 
Clack, I muſt tell you; if the girl's converſion 
is the matter in queſtion, I can on no account 
interpoſe; the friendſhip I have with the Pope 
ties my hands where the Holy See is concern'd. 

Clack. Nothing of that, believe me, my lady. 

L. Kitty. But don't indulge a ſurmiſe, which 
was circulated, even at Rome itſelf, with too 
much ſucceſs, that any thing ſenſual tainted the 
intercourſe between the reverend Pontiff and me. 

Clack. Heaven forbid that I ſhould think of 
any ſuch thing! 
| L. Kitty. Malice, join'd with credulity, gave 
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riſe to the fable : Sacred ſentiments, that ſpring 
in kindred minds, firſt began and cemented the 
union. Every avenue, but what friendſhip per- 
mits, is guarded by thy lov'd image, my lord 
thou, who art the alphabet, the beginning, 
the ending, the very Great A and Z, of all my 
tender affections. [Exit, 

Clack. Poor lady! ſhe is in a piteous plight ; 
for all the world like Mrs. Andromedy, that 
one ſees at the theatre. 

Hetty. Ay, Mrs. Clack; to all widows ſhe 
is indeed a ſhining example, 36k 

Clack. True. Why, I myſelf, if my huſband 
had left me in circumſtances accordingly, ſhould 
have taken on a great deal more than I did; but 
folks, who have their living to get, can't afford 
to cry, you know, as much as your people of 
faſhion ; beſides, every body has not the gift 
of incontinence, like to my lady. 

Hetty. True, true. But you had better ſtep 
out to your friends, and let them know whag 
meaſures my lady has taken, 

Clact. I will, I will; they will be impatient, 
no doubt. | Exit. 

Hetty. Colonel, you may appear. : 


Enter Colonel, 


Well, Sir, after what you have ſeen and heard, I 
ſuppoſe all your doubts are remoy'd. 


Colonel, 
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Colonel. Perfectly ſatisfied ; a new edition of 
the Epheſian Matron, with amazing improve- 
ments. But poor Miſs Lydell! I own her fitu- 
ation diſtreſſes me greatly, 

Hetty. The damſel, it is true, is in terrible 
durance : Do you feel yourſelf knight-errant 
enough to fly to her reſcue ? 

Colonel. Would the lady, d'ye think, accept 
of my ſervice? 

Hetty. It is but a poor compliment to ſuppoſe 
that ſhe wou'dn't prefer the ſoft bondage of 
love, to the galling fetters ſhe wears. 

Colonel. Can I then, Mrs. Hetty, hope tor 
nothing more than a preference ? 

Hetty, 1 don't think myſelf at liberty, Colo- 
nel, to tell you all that I know, In the draw- 
ing-room, you will find the young lady alone : 
As you gave me a handſome retainer, I have 
been in court and open'd the cauſe; do you 
ſpeak to the merits; you are a good, pleader, 
and I make no doubt will ſucceed. 

Colonel, ] will ga and labour hard for a verdict, 
Lleth. You will find the court inclined to 
your ſuit. But, Colonel, you have no objec- 
tions, when you have delivered the damſel, to 
break the chains of her confidante too? 

Colenel. The romance would be irregular 
elſe. „ 

Hetty. So! her ladyſhip's power draws towards 

a period; 
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2 period; ſhe muſt provide new ſubje&s, at 
leaft, She ſuppoſed the hopes from her Will 


would ſecure me; but the day is too diſtant z bes 
ſides, I know her too well to have any reliance— 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Bleſs me, Mrs. Hetty, what can be the 
matter? Here is a file of muſqueteers coming 


into the houſe, 
Hetty. The girl, I ſuppoſe, from the convent. 


A new whim of my lady's: Iwill goto them; you 
have nothing to fear, [ Exeunt, 


Scene changes to another Apartment. 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minnikin, and Codling. 


Mrs. Min, Now, fon Codling, boldly put in 
your claim. We will ſupport you, I warrant. 


Enter Mrs. Clack. 


Well, ſiſter, what news from my lady ? 

Clark. Small hopes, I am afraid: The gen- 
tlewoman herſelf is in a deſperate taking; but 
Jenny will be forth-coming, however. I fancy 
here ſhe is, by the noiſe on the ſtairs. 


Enter Lapelle. 


Lap. Serviture, Monſieurs and Meſdames !— 
Why, what the deuce is the matter? There is 
your 
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your daughter below, ſurrounded by a troop of 
foldas, as the F rench call them. Here ſhe is. 


Euter Jenny and ſoldiers. 


Mrs. Min. So, Jenny! You ſee what you 
have brought yourſelf to, to be made a ſhow on 
in the ſtreets, guarded like a 

Jenny. I am not the firſt, Madam, who has 
ſuffered for the ſake of Religion. 

Mrs. Min. Religion? Rebellion, you hypo- 
critical ſlut! 

Jenny. Can I give a ſis proof of my 
fincerity, than in quitting a life of affluence and 
eaſe, to embrace poverty, faſting, and penance ? 

Min. Not one of the three, but thee 
wouldſt run twenty miles to avoid! No, no, 
Jenny, that's all a pretence; it is not poverty, 
but ſomething elſe, you want to embrace, 

Lap. Hold, Monſieur Minnikin! You are a 
little too haſty : Jeunes flles, as the French ſay, 
are not to be treated ſo roughly; ſuffer mẽ to 
parle un pew. ls it true, Madamoiſelle, mon amy 
Codling, becauſe you are amorew of 3 
elſe— 

Jenny. My duty, Sir, directs me not to con- 
tradict what a father affirms. 

Min. Yes, yes, you are plaguy dutiful all 
of a ſudden ! 


Clack, 
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Clack. Huſh! Here comes my lady; leave 
the matter to her. 


Enter Lady Kitty and Bath. 


L. Kitty. Hetty, order the guards to with- 
draw. [ Exe. Sold.] — Which are the parties? 
and what their cauſe of complaint? 

Min. Why, pleaſe your lady ſhip, our buſineſs 
is this: That young ſlut that ſtands there, who, 
between ourſelves, for all her ſanctified looks 

L. Kitty. Honeſt friend, you are too familiar 
and loud. 

Lap. Huſh, Matt! and let me open the mat- 
ter —Matt Minnikin, my lady, an honeſt þur- 
goiſe, that lives dans the cit?, won't ſet fire to 
the Thames, though he lives near the Bridge; a 
nameſake, but no relation to Mr. Mat- Chavel— 

L. Kitty. You too are pretty forward, I 
think! And, pray, Sir, who and what may you 
be? 

Lap. Per vous ſervice, as the French ſay, my 
name is Lapelle; by diſtraction, a Frenchman, 
though a native of Londte; my purdeceſſors 
were mefugees, and came over after the revolu- 
tion of the edict of Nantz. Don't you think, 
my lady, there is a guelgue cheſe in my manner, 
a ſomething, that ſpeaks me ſprung from the 
French? | 


M | L. Kitty, 


4 
0; 
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L. Kitty. Rather more relative in your mo- 
deſty, Mr. Lapelle. 

Lap. Powteter, my lady. 

L. Kitty. But let this honeſt man tell his own 
ſtory ; he ſeems very able. 

Lap. With all my heart; de tout mon cur, as 
the French ſay.—Come, Matthew ! alons / 

Min. Why, I ſay, my lady, as I was faying, 
that girl there 
Tap. Pardy aſſes ſhenteel; and, for an Engliſh 
face, a pretty jolly viſage enough. 

L. Kitty. Peace, Sir! T 

Lap. My lady, pardunn ! 

Min. Rather, I ſay, than marry this honeſt 
neighbour of ours, as reputable a tradeſ- 

Lap. Ceft vrais; Monſieur Codling lives in 
Feaucope de credit. 


L. Kitty. Nobody called on you as a voucher, 


Lap. Aſurement, my lady. 

Min. She has run away along with our *pren- 
tice; but as we followed pretty cloſe at their 
heels, not having time to complete their project, 
ſhe has taken refuge here in a convent; and 
lays, moreover, if we perſiſts, ſhe will promiſ- 
culouſly turn Papiſh and Nun. 

Lap. Pour a Papiſh, poeteter; but pour la 
nun, pardonnez moi! my lady, que dities vous? 

L. Kitty. Will nobody ſilence this imperti- 


nent 


you 


- 
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nent jackanapes ?—Well, child, you hear what 
your father alleges. 

Jenny. May I crave your ladyſhip's private 
ear for a moment ? 
I. Kitty. Withdraw ; not out of the room. 

—Well, child; what are the objections to the 
man your parents have choſen ? 

Jenny. Two as ſtrong ones as any mortal can 
have : I hate him, and I love another, 

L. Kitty. Pretty frank, I muſt own. Ang 
as to the change of religion 

Jenny. A mere fetch, to keep out of their 
hands. 

L. Kitty. You have no hopes that your parents 
will yield? 

Jenny. Mother, perhaps, might comply; but 
no mule is ſo headſtrong as father. 

L. Kitty. And you, I ſuppole, are as deter- 
min'd as he ? 

Jenny, Never once gave up a point in my life. 

L. Kitty. I dare ſay. But, if they were to 
deſire you to marry the 'prentice- 

Jenny. They would find mea dutiful daughter. 

L. Kitty. Then you have no objection to obey 
their commands, when they happen to contain 
the very things that you with ? 

Jenny. Not in the leaſt. 
I. Kitty. And after having produced, and at 
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their own expence trained and ſuſtained you, 


you would ſtill ſuffer them, I Gare ſay, to ſup | 


port and protect you? 

Jenny. As in duty they are bound. 

. Nic. And they m direct you, 
vided you govern'd them? 

Jenny. In every reſpect. 

L. Kitty. Well ſaid, my little American you 


would be an heroine, child, on the other ſidce 


the Atlantic. Why, in your caſe, Miſs Jenny, 
I don” t ſee what we can do: There is, indeed; 


one expedient, if you find you have Courage | 


— to perform it. 

Jenny. | ſhall not * my lady, when it 
comes to the puſh, | 

I. Kitty." There are, my dear, two men who 
ſolicit your hand; one favour'd by you, the 
ocher your father approves. | 

Jenny. My ſituation exactly. 

L. Kitty. Suppoſe then,” by way of recon- 


ciling all parties, you were to marry 'em both? 


Jenny. The happieſt thought in the world! 


1 wonder it never came into my head. But, 


I am afraid, my lady, we have not dignity 
enough to do ſuch a thing as this without danger, 

L. Kitty. We vill conſider. of this at our 
leiſure. How ſhould you = living _ me 
in this toon? * 


Jerry. 
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Jenny. Of all things upon earth. 

L. Kitty, We will ſee what can be done. 
Mr. and Mrs, Minnikin, I have been ſounding 
your daughter; a little time and ſome proper 
perſuaſions, may induce her to comply with 
your wiſhes, 

Mrs. Min. We are highly indebted to your ; 
ladyſhip's goodneſs] ' 

I. Kitty. One of my maids of honour is re- 
turning to England; I ſhall have no objection 
to promoting Mrs. Clack's niece to the place. 

Clack. Brother Minnikin!—We ſhall be bound 
to pray for your Jadyſhip. | 

L. Kitty. Here Lydia comes, and the Colonel 
cloſc with her! 


Enter Colonel and Lydia. 


Lydis, « my dear, though with the greateſt re. 
oret, yet the deſign is fo laudable, J conſent 
that you may return to your mother; theſe 


honeſt people, wy love, will conduct you'? wich 
care. 


Colonel. My Lydia, Madam, will not want 
their aſſiſtance. e | 1 
I. Kitty. Colonel ? I don't underſtand you. 

Colonel. That honour | 1 propoſe having 
myſelf. 

2 Kitty. How, Colonel !—Shall J crave a 

word : ? 
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word? I hope you have no bad deſigns on 
the girl. | 

Colonel. None but ſuch as I hope her friends 
_ approve ? 

L. Kitty. Is it poſſible you can be in earneſt ? 

Colonel. What ſhould make your Jadyſhip 
* it? 

L. Kitty. Indeed? Nay, if that be the caſe, 
it would be criminal in me to conceal a ſecret 
in which your honour is concerned: Thoſe 
tears, which my humanity made me attribute 
to her filial fears for her mother, flow'd from 3 
more ignoble ſource. | 
Colonel. How, Madam 

L. Kitty. A love, perhaps, for one of my 
menials, How far it proceeded, I ſha'n't take 
upon me to ſay; but, to avoid ſcandal, I found 
myſelf obliged to diſcard him, 

Colonel. Ha, ha ! what a happy invention ! 

L. Kitty. I don't underſtand you. 

Colonel. Why, to deal with your ladyſhip 
plainly, your addreſs is ill employ'd upon me ; 
I own it conſummate but I have been a con- 
ceal'd witneſs to ſome of your arts, and ſhall 
hardly be impoſed on again. Come, Miſs Ly- 
dia; you will take leave of her ladyſhip; Her pat 
favours may ſoon be acknowledg'd, 

L. Kitty. Is this true, Lydia? 
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M/s L. Your ladyſhip's approbation, on an 
event ſo honourable and advantageous for me, 
F make no doubt of obtaining. 

L. Kitty. Is it poſſible that you can quit my 
protection, and throw yourſelf into the arms 
of a renegade ? LES 

Colonel. How, Madam ! 

I. Kitty. Was not your father a rebel? 

Colonel. True, Madam. 

L. Kitty. And a'n't you an officer in the ſer- 
vice of 'France ? 

Colonel. J was, Madam; but my preſent 
royal maſter, who is above the narrow preju- 
dice of puniſhing the principles of parents in 
their unfortunate offspring, has accepted my 
ſervice, and reſtored my family to the rights of 
their country, For that ſpot I ſhall embark 
in the morning; leaving your ladyſhip to la- 
ment the loſs of a ſubject to exerciſe your miſ- 
chief and malice upon ; which I fancy you will 
more heavily miſs, notwithſtanding your weeds, 
than the poor knight who was happy, though 
even by death, to eſcape from ſo unfeeling a 
tyrant | . | 

L. Kitty. Barbarous, inhurgan monſter ! how 
dare you recal the memory of the dear—had 
he lived, thus to ſee me inſulted but that 


could not have been; Thou wouldſt never have 
5 borne 
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| borne. it, my love!—but I am rightly puniſt'd, 
for ſuffering even a thought to be diverted from 
thee !—Fetty, lead to my cloſet, there to com- 
pole my ruffled 

Hetty. Pleaſe your en 1 muſt beg to 
be excus'd; I am engag'd to take on with Miſs 
Lydy. 

L. Kitty. Is it ſo? wall, well! You will fol- 
low me with your niece. You ſee in me, Mrs. 
Clack, another Darius, deſerted at my utmoſt 
need, by thoſe my former bounty fed. But, 
what have I to do with mankind? all my wiſhes 
and wants lie beyond them! I deſire no com- 


panion but thee: 


« Whilſt on thy form I ſix my eager eyes, 


The world I laugh at, and its threats deſpiſe.” [ZExtt, 


Colonel. The world will be even with your 
ladyſhip, or I am greatly miſtaken.—Come, 
wy love, it is time to prepare for our voyage. 

Lap. You are bound, Colonel, for Angleterre, 
as the French call it ? 


Colonel. By the very firſt ſhip. 
Lap, I wonder that you, who have reſided 


ſo long in France, can bear the thoughts of 

living at London, 
Colonel It is that very circumſtance that will 
give it an additional relith ; And believe this, 
maſter 
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Maſter Lzapelle; as à truth; no man ever yet 
deſerted; his country, unleſs he „ 
been by that country deſened, en & 10 405 

Ls. Commong can that he? Fakes moi to 
laugh, as, they Jay: You ce; hoy. this hen: is 
crouded with Anglois, - . „ Du⁰αi,,& hn 

Colonel. Too true, I . ; and nl 
cularly, Maſter Lapelle, by thoſe of your buſi- 
neſs ; who, at the ſame time that they are ex- 
claiming in every paper againſt the importation 
of French manufactures, have engroſs'd almoſt 
the whole of that part of the ſmuggling trade to 
themſelves, I dare ſay, you are at preſent fur- 
niſh'd with a pretty good cargo. 

Lap. To oblige ſome my lors, who are my 
particular friends, I can't ſay—— 

Colonel. Nay, be cautious how you truſt me 
with your ſecrets ! there may be ſome danger, — 
Come, Miſs; in this houſe we have nothing fur- 
ther to do, 

Miſs L. I can't ſay, but I feel ſome concern 
for the young victim Lady Kitty has juſt got 
into her power. 

Hetty. You may diſcard your fears about her! 
unleſs I am miſtaken, they are very properly 
match'd, and will prove a mutual plague to 
each other. But, ſhould it be otherwiſe, there 
ſcems to be a kind of dramatic juſtice in the 


N change 
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change of your two ſituations: You, Mifs, are 
rewarded for your patient ſufferings, by the pro- 
tection of a man of honour and virtue; whilſt 


ſhe, rebellious to the mild dictates of parental 


ſway, is ſubjected to the — yoke of a capri- 
cious and nt 9 
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Written by Mr. COL M A N. 
Spoken by Mr. FOOTE. 


RITICS, whenc'er I write, in every ſcene 

Diſcover meanings that I never mean : | 
Whatever character I bring to view, 
I am the father of the child, 'tis true, 
But every babe his chriſt 'ning owes to you. 
& The comic poet's eye,” with humorous air, 
Glancing from Watling-Street to —— 
He bodies forth-a light ideal train, 
And turns to ſhape the phantoms of his brain 
Meanwhile, your fancy takes more partial aim, 
« And gives to airy nothing place and name.” 

A limner once, in want of work, went down 

To try his fortune in a country town z | 
The waggon, loaded with his goods, convey'd 
To the ſame ſpot his whole dead ſtock in trade; f 
Originals, and copies—ready made. 
To the new painter all the country came; 
Lord, lady, doctor, lawyer, ſquire, and dame, 
The humble curate, and the curate's wife, 
All aſk a likeneſs- taken from the life. 
Behold the canvas on the eaſel ſtand |! 
A pallet grac'd his thumb, and bruſhes filFd his hand 
But, ah ! the painter's {kill they little knew, 
Nor by what curious rules of art he drew. 
The waggon-load unpack'd, his ancient ſtore 
Furniſh'd for each a face drawn long before; 5 
God, dame, or hero of the days of yore. 


f The 
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The Cæſars, with i little alteration, 
Were turn'd into the mayor and corporation; 


To repreſent the rector and the dean, The 
He added wigs and bands to prince Eugene And 
The ladies, blooming all, deriv'd their faces M 
From Charles the Second's beauties, and the Graces. Shoe 


Thus done, and circled in a ſplendid frame, 
His works adorn'd each room, and ſpread his fame. 
The country Men of Taſte admire and ſtare, - 
& My lady's leer! Sir John's majeſtic air! 
& Miſs Dimple's lahguiſh too ! extremely like 


And in the ſtile and manner of Vandyke != 
t Oh ! this new limner's pictures always ſtrike. 
* Old, young, fat, lean, dark, fair, or big or little, 
« The very man or woman to a tittle !* 

Foote and this limner in ſome points agree; 
And thus, good Sirs, you often deal by Me. 
When, by the royal licence and protection, 

I ſhew my ſmall academy's collection, 

The connoiſſeur takes out his glafs, to pry 

Into each picture with a curious eye; 

Turns topſy-turvy my whole compoſition, 

And makes mere portraits all my exhibition. 
From various forms Apelles Venus drew : 

8o from the million do I copy you. 

«© But till the copy's ſo exact,“ you ſay : 

Alas! the ſame thing happens every day 

How many a modiſh, well-drefs'd fop you meet, 

ExaQtly ſuits his ſhape in Monmouth-Street. 

In Yorkfhire warehouſes and Cranbourn-Alley, 

"Tis wonderful how ſhoes and feet will tally } 

As honeſt Criſpin underſtands his trade, 

On the true human fc ale Hi lis laſts are made; 
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The meaſure of each ſex and age to hit, 
And every ſhoe, as if beſpoke, will fit. 

My warehouſe, thus, for Nature's walks, ſupplies 
Shoes for all ranks, and laſts of every ſize. 
Bit ſtill and try em, Sirgz I long to pleaſe you: 
How well they fit | I hope you find 'em eaſy ! 
If the ſhoe pinches, ſwear you cannot bear it; 


But, if well made, I wiſh you health te wear it! 
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[1n order to avoid ſwelling the bulk, and encreafing 
the Price, of theſe Pieces, ſuch Paſſages in the 
Capuchin as are exactly ſimilar to thiſe in the 
Trip to Calais, ar? not reprinted; but the Reader 
is referred to the Pages in which the Dialogue 
end Fable connect the to Dranias.] 


kk GC T I, 


[The firſt variation from the Trip to Calais is by 
the following inſertion, after Tromfort's ſpeech 
ending, © for he is ver fond of de ſea,” p. 9.] 


Tromfori. 

OME littel time paſt, ve vas have an: 
oder gentleman of de ſame kind in dis 
town: He vas a grand autere; diable, 
a man of great deal of vit, beaucoup 


4 eſprit. 
Jenny. Ay? 
| O Tromf. 
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Tromf. Oh, cui! he vas write de pretty para- 
graph in de Gazette, vat you call your news- 
paper? by gar, he lay about him like le diable! 
Poff, poff, poff'! he make all de my lors, ay, and 
my ladies too, ſhake in dere two ſhoe, 

Dick. What brought him here? 


Tromf. He vas come over here vid my lady 


Deborah Dripping. . | 
Jenny. Is her ladyſhip here? | 
Tromf. No; ſhe vas go to Italy to viſit de Pope. 
Dick. And leave the DoRor behind? "Ws 
Tromf. You know he vas Proteſtant Pretre: 
Not but he vas ver polite, and offered to turn 
Papiſt, to vait on de lady. 


Dick. That was very complaiſant of the Doctor. 


Where is he now? 

Tromf. He is gone governeur to ſhew dis coun- 
try to a chevalier Auglois, an Englifh knight, I 
dink dey cal}, Sir Harry de Hamper. 


[The Dialogue then proceeds without any varia- 
tion to p. 22; where, inſtead of the entrance of 


Lapelle, Gingham, and La Jeuneſſe, the AF was 
ventinued, and concluded, as follows.] 


Mrs. Mis, Bleſs me, what a rumbling is that ! 
Re-enter Codling. 


Cal, I fancy, an old neighbour of yours, 


that has juſt drovel p the yard. 
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Min. Who can it be? 

Codl. Maſter Hamper, that kept the great tea- 
ſhop at the corner of Cornhill ; you remembet 
him ? | | 

Min. What ſhould ail me? many a tiff have 
we taken at Mother Red-Cap's, in our Sunday- 
nights* walks up to Hampſtead, 

Mrs, Min. Ay, but, Matt, times are altered 
with him now ; Since the death of his brother, 
he is become a knight banneret, and perhaps may 
chuſe to forget his old friends. 

Min. Ay, ay, like enough. Upon his coming 
to his means, he grew too proud to live in the 
City; fo ſhut up ſhop, and I ha*n't got ſight of 
him ſince, Son Codling, doſt know what brought 
him here ? 

Clack. Sir Harry Hamper ! is he here? I 
ſhall be happy to ſee him; I had the honour to 
furniſh him with ſome tom-bore waiſtcoats when 
he ſet out on his tower, 

Min. Tower! what a deuce could provoke 
him to leave home? - 

Clack. Wanted to ſce the world, I ſuppoſe. 

Min. See the world? what, jult as he is going 
out on't ? 

Clack. And to qualify him for the honour of 
a young lady of quality's hand, that lives in our 
Square, to whom he paid his addreſſes; but ſhe 
nſiſts upon his poliſhing a little. 

O 2 Min, 
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Min, A young lady ? what, Harry Hamper ? 


Zounds, why, he is ten years older than I am ! 
on the wrong ſide of ſeventy, I'll be upon oath. 

Clack. Ay, that is as you reckon him ; but he 
dates his birth from the day of his mooring 
to the family honours. 

Mrs. Min. About five years ago. 

Min. He is not far from the mark once a 
man, and twice a child! 

Codl. To my thinking, theſe mounſcers have 


disfigured him ſtrangely; if it had not been for 


Peter Packthread, his old ſhopman, whom he 
keeps as his valet de ſham, I ſhould never have 
known him, 
Min. I reckon he is as proud as Old Nick. 
Cel, 1 can't ſay much as to that, Peter ſays 
that his maſter has not pick'd up much of their 
lingo, ſo his ſpeech j is pretty much as it was; he 
talks to every body, runs from one thing to 
other, and rattles away at his old rate, I can 
tell you. 
Mrs. Min. But how does he manage to call 
for ſuch things as he wants? 
Codl. He pick'd up a clargyman, as he paſs'd 
thro this town, and carried him with him, as his 
travelling tuterer. Oh, here he i is. 


Enter 
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Enter Sir Harry Hamper, Peter Packthread, Dr. 
Viper, and Two Poſtillions. 


Sir H. Come, come! come along, Doctor! 
Peter, give the poſtillions thirty ſouſes a- piece. 
Peter. Tis put down, they are to have but 
five, in the book. 
Sir H. No matter; it will let * know we 
are ſomebody, Peter. 
Peter. What ſignifications that? ten to one, 
we ſhall never ſee them again. 
Sir H. Do as you are bid! [ Peter pays the Poſt. 
Peter. There! Pox take em, ſee how they 
grin! ay, ay, I dare be ſworn you ha'n't ſeen ſuch 
a ſum this many a day, 
I Poſt. Serviteur ! bonne voyage, Monſieur 
my lor! | [ Exeunt Poſt. 
Sir H. There, there, Peter! my lord! I have 
purchaſed a title for ten-pence ; that is dog-cheap, 
or the devil's in't! | 
Peter, Nay, in that reſpect, the folks here 
make but little difference between their dogs 
and your worſhip, I think , for every mangy cur. 
I have met with, 1s cither Price, or my lord, or 
marquis. 
Clack. I am happy to ſee your honour in France. 
Sir H. What, Mrs. Clack! and Malter Minni-— 
kin and wife, as I live! How farcs i It, my old 


City friends ? 
Min. 
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Min. Thank you, thank you, Sir Harry! 
What, you have been the grand tower, I ſuppoſe. 
Sir H. Ay, Matt: What's money without 


manners! ? I have enough of the firſt, to be ſure; 


and I wanted to ſee if 1-could not pick 8 
little of the laſt. 
Clack. And how does your honour like F rance? 
Sir H. Only the firſt ſpot in the world, Mrs. 
Clack; For eating, drinking, laughing, and 
loving, vive Ja France! hey, Domine ? 


Mrs. Min. Eating | ſure your honour does 


not think their wictuals are better than our'n. 
ir H. Wictuals! Lord help your roaſt- beef 
and plumb- pudding foul ! why, there are no ſuch 
things in the country. 

Min. No! I have heard, indeed, they had not 
over much plenty; but I didn't think the poor 
creatures were ſo bad off as that. 

Sir H. What, becauſe a whole family does not 
cet round a ſir-loin of beef, or a ſaddle of mutton, 


and devour it like a kennel of hounds ! Can there 


be any thing ſo ſavage, as to eat up ſheep and 
oxen like a parcel of cannibals: I wonder they 
don't dreſs them in their fleece and their hides ; 
hey, Domine 


Viper. Doubtleſs, Sir Harry, the French ele- 


gance would never be able to digeſt ſuch groſs 
animal food in its natural form; he therefore is 


the beſt cook with them wlio can diſguiſe it the beſt. 
| Mrs. 
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Mrs. Min. Indeed? 

Sir H. To be ſure. Why, except a ſide diſh 
of ſtew'd ſnails, or ſome fricaſeed frogs, l haven't - 
known the name of any thing have taſted ſince 
I came over. . 

Min. Lord have merey upon us 404 
as to love; Sir Harry, I ſhould think * was 
pretty near over with you. 

Sir H. Domine, did you ever hear fuch a 
blockhead ! Why, fool, it was my own fault, 
or I might have gone into keeping. 

Min. Into keeping? you? 

Sir H. Me! atk Domine only. What was 
the name of the ducheſs ? 

Viper. What ſignifies naming of one ? there 
was not a day, that I didn't receive ſeveral 
commiffions of a ſimilar nature. 

Mrs. Min. Indeed? 

Sir H. Domine Viper receiv'd the letters, 
and us'd to read *em to me in Engliſh. | 

Viper. They at laſt became fo exceedingly 
troubleſome, that I was oblig'd to recommend 
to Sir Harry the entertaining an Opera girl, in 
order to convince them that they had miſtaken 
their man; and that fo far from receiving, WE 
were able to pay. 

Sir H. And ſo he got me Mademoiſelle Mouche, 
a ſweet lovely fyren; and the little rogue was ſo 

exceſſively 
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exceſſively fond, Domine Viper thinks ſhe will 
hardly furvive my departure. 

Min. Wonderful! 7 

Sir H. Fell into 'ſtericks at my going off in 
the chay; didn't ſhe? ſo I left Domine to conſole 
her a lictle; but you found the way to make 
her eaſy at laſt, | 

Viper. A difficult job. 


Sir H. 1 had ſome thoughts of carrying her 


over to England, and taking a box for her at 
the Opera during the ſeaſon; but I thought it 
might give offence in a certain quarter that you 
know, Mrs. Clack. 


Clack. There might have been ſome danger 


in that. | 

Sir H. Otherwiſe, Mademoiſelle, the Doctor, 
and I, ſhould have made a ſweet ſete-d- tete on 
the road. ; 

Min. I reckon ſhe muſt a' coſt you a power 
of money. 

Sir Il. Coſt? that's always uppermoſt in a 
citizen's mouth: Not a farthing, you fool! I 
am ſure, ſhe would have quitted me, if I had 
but made her the offer. Domaine |! 

Viper. Oh! mere paſſion; not an idea of intereſt, 

Sir H. Domine heard, indeed, by accident, 
ſhe had contracted ſome debts to ſupport her 
relations, for * is the belt creature on earth; 

and 
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and wanted vaſtly to have a ſmall ee plate, 
and ſome ear- rings. 

Mrs. Min. Which you gave fa — * 
Sir H. Not I: I was oblig'd to get Domine to 
manage the buſineſs. Had ſhe had the leaſt 
ſuſpicion of me, there would have been the 
devil to pay; we ſhould have all been off in 
an inſtant. 

Mrs. Min. The Doctor has, I find, been very 
uſeful to you, Sir Harry. 
Sir H. Could have done nothing without 
him : Not a week ago, he got me out of a 
deviliſh ſcrape. 

Min. How ? | 

Sir H. Got to picquet with a count, a great 
man of the Doctor's acquaintancez I can't 
ſay, I know much of the game; but what of 
that? one wou'dn't appear ignorant . amongſt 
the French, you know, for the honour of 
England, 

Clack, Oh fy ! by no means. 

Str H. Egod, the count gave me a crimming 3 
loſt a deviliſh deal more than 1 had in the 
country; but Domine made it up for me, 
among his acquaintance, upon my only giving 
my note. 
Mrs. Min. All one as if you had been in 
London ? 


P | Sir 
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Sir H. The very ſame thing. 

Clack. And pray, your honour, what news 1s 
ſtirring in France ? 

Sir H. Toujours gay, as they ſay, Mrs. Clack. 

Clack. I reckon there be powers of our 
country folks there. 

Sir HH. ] ſuppoſe ſo; for J * A good in many 
aukward people, as they ſay, a la bowlivards, and 
at the Coloſſus ; but I choſe to avoid them. 

Min. Why ſo? I ſhould have been ready to 


leap out of my ſkin at the ſight of a countryman 


in foreign parts. 

Sir H. Like enough, Matthew ; but you are 
a burgois, as you know; but the Doctor ſays, 
that un humm de quality, when he voyages, ought 
to ſhun les Anglois. 

Clack. J hope you left the royal family all in 
good health. 

Sir H. Yes; Mr. le Roi, as the French ſay, 
looked pretty jolly and well ; I ſaw him in one 
of the glaſs - caſes at church, and was afterwards 
at his grand couvert, as they call it ; his majeſty 
looked at me very hard : Domine thinks he was 
ſtruck with my figure. 

Viper. J overheard him whiſper as much to 


the Duke de Tremouille. 


Clack. How long was your honour coming, 


from Paris? 
Hir 
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Sir H. Two days and a night. 

Clack. Are the accommodations good on the 
road ? 

Sir H. Their chevauxes, "kts horſes, as the 
French call em, arn't quite ſo nimble as our'n; 
but then, to make amends, like the French, I 
cowrirthe,poſt without ſtopping; unleſs, indeed, 
to take a light repas of jambunn or a hamlet. 

Clack. The country's vaſt pleaſant, I reckon. 

Sir H. La-la: Their country-folks, their 
pheaſants, as the French call 'em, don't ſeem 
quite ſo tidy as our'n: but they don't look upon 
them there creatures in France; mere hogs, 
corſhons, as they ſay. 

Mrs. Min. Why, ſure they be Chrillians, as 
well as — 

Sir H. Chriſtians? why, ſo may all the world, 
if they like it; but it a'n't in every body's power 
to be a gentleman born: Hey, Domine Viper? 

Viper. True, true, Sir Harry. The laws of 
ſubordination are too much neglected in Eng- 
land; all is mere anarchy there; it muſt be 
owned, France 1s the only ſpot for a gentleman. 

Sir . True. Why, a gentleman born may 
kill a common fellow in Paris, for leſs money 
than it would coſt an unqualified man in Eng- 
land to ſhoot a hare or a.partridge. 

Viper. Right, Baronet: Poor rogues are ſo 

0 plenty 
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plenty in Paris, there i is no danger of deſtroying 


the game. 
Sir H. Well ſaid, Domine Viper But, 


Madam Clack, what makes all your family 


here? Like me, come over to de Feu, I 
reckon. _ 

Min. Not we; we be contented, Sir Harry, 
to rub on in our ruſt, You remember our 
daughter Jenny ? 

Sir H. Vaſtly well; and ſhe promis d to turn 
out a deviliſh fine girl! 

Min. Pretty well, as to that, 

Sir H. What, I ſuppoſe you have brought 
her here, juſt to faſhion her; give her the 
gout. 

Min. No, no; tis a freak of her own: Run 
away with our prentice, to avoid _—_— 


Codling. 
Sir H. A girl of ſpirit, however ! 


Enter La Jeuneſſe. 
La Jeu. Monſieur, on a ſervie. 
Sir H. What does he ſay, Domine Viper? 
Viper. The dinner's on the table, Sir Harry. 
Sir H. Oh, oh !—Domine! it wou'da't be 
decent, as them there people are but tradesfolks, 
you know, to aſk them to dinner ? 


Viper, Why, yes, you may venture, Sir 
| Harry : 


THE CAPUCHIN. 109 


Harry : It is not minded in London; and this 
town is little better than an Engliſh colony. 

Sir H. True, true, Come, good people; as 
we are all country folks, ſuppoſe we fic down to 
table together ? | e 

Min. By all manner of means. 

Sir H. Domine, you will eſcort Mrs. Min- 
nikin? Mrs. Clack, will you accept of my 
braſs ? "OY nn. 


ACT 
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e 


725 ſame in the Trip to Calais, 4 p. 43, where 
©'Donnovan's ſpeech was altered, and the ſcene 
- fini/ned, in the following manner. 


Don. So now, as I was a-telling, if you 
can get any frind to ſpeak to the governor, 
why, if they take it into their heads to reſtore 
ber to you, you may chance to have your daugh- 
rer again. 

Min. True, reverend Sir. But, before we 
trouble any body, we will firſt try what v we can 
do at the convent ourſelves. 

O Dan. By all mains. And, d'ye hear, you 
need not mention any thing about the purſe; 
vou underſtand me? 

Clack. Your reverence need not fear us. 

O' Don. Nay, it is upon account of yourſelves 
that I ſpeak; becaaſe one 'scharity ſhould be pri- 
vate, you know; therefore, to make publication 
would take away moſt of the merit. If you 
fail, I will ſtep to the convent, and ſee what 
can be done, | 
Mrs. Min. Very kind, reverend Sir. Then, 
we will go after the girl to the convent directly. 

Clack. 
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Clack. But take care what you ſay! you ſee 
what a hobble we had like to have got into. 
- Mrs. Min. Never fear; I know how to be- 
have myſ{clf. | Exeunt. 

O' Don. It was an odd freak of St. Francis 
to forbid us touching of money; unleſs, indeed, 
his firſt followers were a parcel of pickpockets, 
and he thought of this method to break them. 
But, however, as the hereticks are gone, and 
there is no danger of giving offince, by St. 
Francis's lave I will examine the contents of 
this purſe, Stay ! who have we here? 
[Draws back, 


Enter Viper. 


Viper. The wind is veering, and when it 
comes fair, my old knight within will be, for 
hying homewards by the very firſt ſhip. Let 
me ſee: Can I hit on no ſcheme to give him 
one little ſqueeze more? To be ſure, what with 
tailors, traiteurs, toymen, the girl, and the 
gaming- table, my trip to Paris has turn'd out 
pretty well. One ſmart parting blow I ſhould 
be glad to—— 

O Don. Save you, good Sir! 

Viper. Damn theſe bare-footed beggars! a 
ſer of lazy, lubberly—You may as well ſhift your 
ground, father; you will get nothing from me. 

O Don, 
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O' Don, Be it ever fo little]! we have no- 
thing but the benevolence of good Chriſtian 
peo Hey! ſure it can't be! by my ſhoul, but 
it is !—What, Doctor Viper ! who expected to 
ſee you at Calais? 

Viper. Pray, honeſt friend, when did our ac- 
quaintance commence ? 


O' Don. It is not a very long ſtanding, Come, 


do ſhake your memory a bit, Doctor, and * 
will ſoon recollect me. 

Viper. It will be to no purpoſe. 

O' Don. I warrant. Surely, my dear, when you 
were the doer of the Scandalous Chronicle, was 
not I death-hunter to the very ſame paper ? 

Viper. Hey ! why, you can't be Phelim 
O'Flam ! | 
O' Don. Not now; but I was about twilre 
months ago. | 

Viper. What could induce you to turn Ca- 
puchin ? 

O'Don. A few murders. 

Viper. Murders? 

O' Don. Yes; in order to pay off my lodging, I 
kil'd a couple of dozen of people, that hap- 
pen'd to be alive and in good health; ſo the 

printer would employ me no longer. 
Piper. I told you, O' Flam, what would hap- 
pen; why, you became a perfect Drawcanſir 


put 


* 
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put more people to death than any three phyli- 
clans in London. 

O Don. What then, Doctor Viper? ſure, 
your poiſonous pen did more miſchief than me: 
My dead men walk'd about afterwards, and did 
their buſineſs as if nothing had happen'd z whilſt 
the ſtabs made on peoples good names, by 
your rancour and malice, will admit of no con- 
ſolation. 

Viper. How is this? 

O Don. In ſhort, my dear Doctor, the only 
difference between us is this; my dead men are 
all alive, and your: live men had much better be 
dead. 

Viper. Do you know, firrah, to whom you are 
ſpeaking ? 

O Don. You may ſay that; from the top to 
the bottom, every chink and cranny, my dear. 

Viper. Pay then proper reſpect to my cloth. 

O Don. What, d'ye mane it is a prieſt that 
you are? 

Viper. Without doubt. | 

O' Don. Then, upon my ſhoul, it muſt be of 
your own ordination, like Mr, Melchizedeck, 
A prieſt? I'll wager my frock againſt the price 
of 4 maſs, that you can't tell how many the 
thirty-niae articles are. 
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Viper. An impudent, audacious 


O' Don. A prieſt? What, becaaſe you was 
pariſh-clerk to the Moravian meeting-houſe in 


the Old-Jewry, and us'd ro ſnuffle out their 
bawdy hymns to the tune of beaſtly ballads 
and jiggs? from thence you got expelPd for 
robbing the poors' box 

Viper. Me? | 
O Don. Then you became advertiſement-ſticker 

to lottery-offices, auctioneers, ſtage- coaches, and 
mountebank-doCtors; but being detected in fell- 
ing the bills for waſte paper to grocers, you get 
four diſmifal, you kW 

Viper. Raſcal! I know? 

O Doh. After that you turn'd ſwindler, and 


got out of gaol by an act for the relief of info? 


vent debtors. 
Viper. Many honeſt men have been in the 


ſame ſituation, 

O' Don. Lave honeſty out, if you plaaſe. 
Then you became doer of the Scandalory 
Chronicle; mow'd down reputations like muck ; 
puſn'd yourſelf into the pay of lady Deborah 
Dripping, produced andnymous paragraphs 
againſt her of your own compoſition, and got 
paid by her for not putting them into your 


Per. 
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Viper. Where the devil could the fellow col- 
1k all this ſtory ? | 

O Don. Now from here, I ſuppoſe, you will 
ſoon return home as a fugitive, and pay your 
old debts by a new act of parliament, 

Viper. Well but, Mr. O'Flam—— 

O' Don. O' Donnovan, if you plaaſe. So you 
ſee, Doctor Viper, you are pretty well known; 
and all your friends and acquaintance ſhall ſoon 
know you as well as me in this town. 

Viper. The devil well, but, my dear friend, 
what can be the meaning of this? ww ſhould 
we two quarrel ? 

O' Don. Whoſe fault was it, Doctor, pray ? 

Viper. Fault? nobody's fault: I was a little 
forgetful ; that 4s all, What! we have been 
connected before; and why ſhou'dn't we now? 
ours is a natural alliance; we are Poor dogs, and 
rich men are our game. 

O' Don. For the matter of that, I have no 
object ion to hunting in couples. 

Viper. That is right. Come, let us in, and 
drown all animoſity in a bottle of Burgundy, 

O Don. I will wait upon you at night; but I 
have a little bit of buſineſs at preſent. 5 

Viper. Of what kind? 

O Don. To get a girl out of a convent, and re- 
ſtore her to her frinds and relations. 
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Viper. A girl? 

O' Don, Ay, the daughter of them there Eng- 
liſh within, 

Viper. Is the girl W e! ? 

O Don, I don't know that, but ſhe's young, 


Viper. That will go a good way. And fled | 


from her friends ? 
O' Don. With a lover, they ſay. 
Viper. Gad, a thought is juſt pop'd into my 


head, that, I fancy, will yield us both a good 


deal of profit, 
40" Den. Of what kind? 

Viper. 1 will inform you within, But where 
were you bound ? 

O Don. To the convent. 

Viper. Suſpend your viſit a while. Come 
with me; J muſt introduce you to a friend of 
mine in the houſe. But, I hope this greaſy 
garb has not tainted your mind with any coy- 
nels or qualms. ä 

O Don. Not a bit; it is a convanient dreſs 
when one can't get any other: It ſuits well with 


the cold of a winter diſtreſs, but when the ſun. 


and ſummer of plenty returns, I ſhall ſhed my 
coat like a colt. | | | 


ce When the devil was ill, the devil a monk would bez 


When the devil was well, the devil a monk was 


he.“ | e [Exeunt, 
(744 
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[ The ſcenes at the Convent ſucceeded, as in the 

Trip to Calais; and the Af ended with no other 
variation than the following ſmall alteration in 
Mrs, Clack's ſpeech, p. 52. The Third Act 
was all new. | | 


Clack. True, ſiſter. But come; let us go 
to THE GOVERNOR, as the friar adviſed us; per. 
haps nE may put us in a way. 


ACT 
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A YT III. 


O Donnopan, Sir Harry Hamper, and Viper, at 4 
table with wine and glaſſes. 


Viper. 


HAT, then, you know her, Sir Harry ? 

Sir H. From a child; and a ſweet little 

roſe-bud ſhe was! by this time, ſhe is in full 
bloom, no doubt. 

Viper. You ſeem to expreſs yourſelf with 
ſome ardor and warmth, as if you felt a fancy 
for this fine delicate flower. | 

Sir H. Pho, pho! what chance have I to get 
the poſſeſſion ? | 

Viper. I don't know that; a little contrivance, 
and the help of a friend, have brought more 
unlikely matters to bear. 

Sir H. Why, Domine, if you would lend your 
aſſiſtance, there might be ſome hopes, I confeſs, 

Viper. Of me, Sir Harry, you are always 
ſecure: But in my old friend here, you will 
find a more able afliſtant. = 

O Don. You are plaaſed to compliment, dear 

PDocto, Viper. Unleſs. you are greatly fallen 
oft, 


' 
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off, for turning bachelors into huſbands, huſ- 
bands into cuckolds, and maids into miſtreſſes; 
there was not a better practitioner within the 
bills of mortality, 

Viper. My dear monk, a truce to your com 
pliments. 

O' Don. Oh, the divil a bit of a compliment ! 

Viper. Well, well, you are always too kind 
to your friends: But, upon this occaſion, your 
knowledge of this country —— 

O' Den. That, indade — 

Viper. And, above all, the virtues of that 
fro:k, will ſtand us in excellent ſtead. 

O' Don. Why, to ſay truth, I know but little 
elſe it is good for. 

Viper. Well, ſhall we have its aſſiſtance ? 

O' Don. You may ſay that. 

Viper. If this ſcheme ſucceeds, knight, it 
will do you immortal honour in England; 
your intrigue at Paris was a fine preparation. 

Sir H. Do you think that is generally known? 

Viper. In the mouth of every mortal. 

Sir Il. Ay? that is lucky indeed! But how 
ſhall we bring this buſineſs about? 

Viper. Nothing ſo eaſy. Flam is, you know, 
deſired by the family, if they can't ſucceed them- 
ſe]ves, to get the girl out of the convent. 

Sir Il. True. 
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Viper. That deſign is a ſufficient 3 for 
viſiting the girl. 
Sir H. Can't be a better. 
Viper. As there is little probability that he 
ſhould prevail with Miſs to return to her father 
and mother, let him pretend to have had an 


interview with the young fellow her favourite, 


who lies concealed in the town. 

Sir H. Well? 

Viper. That, moved to compaſſion by their 
tender attachment; he is determined to lend his 
aid to accompliſh his wiſhes, 

O' Don. By this mains, a little ſpill will be 
gained from that quarter too [fide]. —Has ſhe 
the ſhiners, d'ye think ? 

Viper. 1 warrant ſhe is not come here unpro- 
vided. That he is ready to conduct her where 
her lover lies hid, and lend his miniſtry to finiſh 
his buſineſs. 

O Hon. I am but a lay-brother, you know, 

Viper. Nor I neither: But, for all that, I 
wouldn't ſeruple to tack together twenty couple 
a-day, 

Sir H. ] don't doubt it. 

O' Don. That, to be ſure, is an anſwer. 

Sir H. But how does all this concern me? 

Viper. J was coming to that. When the 
monk has got poſſeſſion of Mils, what prevents 

him 
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him from bringing the girl to my lodging ? 
where, inſtead of her 4 ſhe will be agree- 
ably ſurprized to encounter Sir Harry. 

Sir H. It is a very fine plot, to be ſure: But, 
Domine, ſuppoſe the young thing ſhould be 
ſkittiſh, and not quite approve of the change ? ? 

Viper. We muſt leave you to ſertle that buſi: 
neſs; but, from your dreſs and addreſs 

O' Don. In trot, ſhe muſt be more than Wo- 
man, to refuſe ſuch a figure. 

Viper, A few preſents in hand, and vaſt pro- 
miſes upon returning to England 

Sir H. And you think ſhe will comply ? 

O' Don. Oh, never faar ; ſhe will melt in a 
moment, 

Viper. Beſides, at worſt, Flam and I ſhall be 
near you; and if a little compulſion ſhould be 
required —— 

O Don. ls it a rape that you main? upon my 
ſhoul, Doctor Viper, you are after ſtepping be- 
fore me a good daal in miſchief. 

Viper. A rape! no, no; nothing like 1 it, dear 
Flam; only a little compulſion, to give the 
lady an apology for following her own inclina- 
tions. Hey, Sir Harry! what are your ſenti- 
ments upon the occaſion? 

Sir H. Should like it of all things in the 
world! I am quite agog nll I—How pretty 

R it 


122 THE CAPUCHIN. 


it will be, to ſee the poor thing pout, and 
ſnivel, and ſob, and pat me, and cry I varrant, 
* Go, you naughty thing!“ - But is not there 
ſome danger? won't their magiſtrates, their 
policy, as they call it here, take it amiſs? 
Viper. Oh, no; a gentleman here does what- 
ever he pleaſes: Beſides, it is but a ſtep croſs 
the Channel, and there, you know, we are ſafe. 

Sir H. True, true. 

Viper. And, upon ſecond thoughts, let things 
turn out as they will, I think it will be right, 
at your time of life, to report it a rape; it will 
do your vivacity and vigour a good deal of 
credit, | 

Sir H. Will it? 

Viper. To be ſure. A rape, and upon a 
nun too, for ſo we muſt call her; it will ſhew 
a noble contempt for decency, religion, and 
virtue, and can't fail recommending you to all 
people of ſpirit. 

Sir H. 1 ſhould think ſo: How one improves 
by one's travels! Why, this would never have 
come into my head, had I ſtay'd in the city. 

Viper. Oh, fy! never; that air is too foggy. 


„ 


Sir H. I uſed to be a little factious now and | 


then; but that! Lord, that's nothing at all! 
Viper. Oh, no merit in that; the natural con- 
ſequence of your food and your fuel, 
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Sir H. But you will take care to paragraph 
me well in the papers; for if it ſhould not be 
known, why—— 

Viper. The main point will be loſt, Never 
fear ! in my old paper, I ſtill keep a place 
open: That no time may be loſt, I will ſend it 
to- night. | 

Sir H, I can't help laughing, to think how my 
old friends, in Portſoxen and Dowgate, will 
ſtare when they comes to the article. 

Viper. Ready to burſt with envy, I warrant !— 
Well, O'Flam, you know your part; ſet off as 
ſoon as you pleaſe. 

O' Don. Upon my ſhoul, Doctor Viper, there 
are a few ſcruples and qualms that begin to 
riſe in my ſtomach. 

Viper. Zounds, man, gulp 'em down then as 
faſt as you can! 

O' Don. Upon my conſcience, they won't go; 
they ſtick ſtill in my troat. | 


Viper. Hark'ee, Flam! Would not a little 


aurum potabile, a ſmall decoction of guineas, re- 
move the obſtruction? 

O' Don. Why, to daal freely, Doctor, I look 
upon 1t there is ſome ſmall danger in what we 
are about. Now, as to you two, you are but 
birds of paſſage, you know; and being well 
winged, can take your flightwhenever you plaaſe. 

R 2 Viper. 
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Viper. Well? 

O' Don. Now, as to myſelf, tho“ J am at 
home here, yet for all that I am but a ſtranger; 
and being, beſides, as bare as a board, it is 
but raaſonable that Sir Harry ſhould ſpare 
me ſome of his feathers, that may, in caſe 
of need, carry me out of gun-ſhot, you know. 

Gir HF. By all manner of means. 

Viper. But how ſhall we manage it? The 
rules of your order are ſb very ſevere as to 
money ! I believe I had better receive it; and, 
if you ſhould want 

O Der. No, no, Doctor; you are a good 
cafirift, and have ſilenced moſt of my ſcrupies: 
Beſides, at confeffion tomorrow, it is but lump- 
ing in this with my other tranſgreſſions. 

Viper. Sir Harry? 

Sir Il. Oh, by all manner of means; here! 

Viper. Throw it into his cowl. 

O' Den. No, no; I can concaal it very well in 
my ſlecve —He might have knocked againſt 
the other, perhaps; and that would not have 
been altovether ſo dacent. 

Viper. Well, well; all obſtacles being removed, 
diſpatch, my dear Flam, as ſoon as you can. 

G Din. I ſha'n't neglect them. I muſt go to 
veſpers. - But, Doctor Viper, as you are a con- 
{:icntious man, and one of the cloth, don't you 
| think 
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think it would be right to have a few prayers 
put up, for certain perſons, who have in agita- 
tion ſome important affairs ? 

Viper. Why, it mayn't be amiſs. 

O Don, The community, you know, is always 
conſidered upon theſe occaſions. 

Viper. Ob, I dare fay Sir Harry won't ſcruple. 

Sir H. Not in the leaſt, But, to ſay truth, 
the reverend father has drawn me dry for the 
preſent. 

Viper. Oh, you may be ſoon ſupplied in the 
houſe. Come, I will advance : Here, here ! 

O Don. And in paſſing by the trunk for the 
poor, if I was to drop in ſomething handſome, 
you know it might draw down a bleſſing upon 
our deſign. 

Str IL Domine, give him the whole purſe ! 

O Don. I ſhall have great pleaſure in ſarving 
ſo pious a man. Save you, gentlemen! ¶ Exit. 

Sir Il. A ſhrewd ſenſible fellow this O' Flam, 
let me tell you. 

Viper. Yes, yes; he knows what he's about. 

Sir H. But, Domine, after the buſineſs is finiſh'd, 
| how ſhall we diſpoſe of the girl ? 

Viper. Reſtore her to her friends, and make it 
a merit, l | 

Sir H. But if ſhe ſhould turn out coy, and. 
complain of ill uſage ? 


Piper, 
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Viper. We muſt impute it to ſpite, as by your 
means ſhe is deprived of her lover. 

Sir H. That, indeed—But will they believe it? 

Viper. Believe it! Flam and I will ſwear to 
the fact. | 

Sir H. That indeed—But who have we here? 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minnikm and Mrs. Clack. 
Oh, Mrs. Clack ! what ſucceſs have you had ? 


Clack. Came away juſt as we went; the young 
jade whines avout faſting and penance like a 
Methodiſt teacher, and talks of embracing po- 
verty, as if ſhe was a peer of the realm. 

Min. She poverty ? *tis all a pretence! it is 
ſomebody elle ſhe wants to embrace. 

Sin H. Why, Domine and I have been laying 
our noddles together, 

Clack. Your worſhip is wonderfully kind! 

Viper. Sir Harry has employed a prieſt here in 
this town; perhaps you have ſcen him? 

Mrs. Min. D'ye mean his reverence with the 
long beard ? 

Viper. The ſame. The friar is juſt diſpatch'd 
to the convent; and as the grear point 1s to get 
the girl out of their clutches, he is to perſuade 
her thatſhe is to be conducted directly to Drugget. 

Mrs. Min. But, inſtead of that, he is to bring 
ner to us ? 

Viper, 
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Viper. No, no; that would be too abrupt! to 
Sir Harry Hamper z who, as a friend to the 
tamily, will teach her her duty, and what ſhe 
owes to her friends, 

Clack. That will be very kind in his honour. 

Sir H. I ſhall ſpare no means, Mrs, Clack, 
to make her ſubmit. 

Mrs. Min. But I hope his honour won't puſh 
things to extremities ; for you know, Matthew, 
ſhe ſtill is our child, 

Min. Extremities ! Sir Harry has undertaken - 
a more difficult taſk than he is aware of: The 
young ſlut is fo headſtrong and fractious, that 
my old friend will find it out of his power, if 
ſhe continues obſtinate, to make her comply. 

Sir H. Well, well; it is but trying, however. 

Viper. You will take care to be in the houſe 
if we ſhould want you. Come, Str Harry, we 
muſt hie home, to wait for the monk. 

| [ Exeunt Sir Harry and Viper. 

Clack. Come, good folks, who can tell but 
his honour may compals this job ? 

Min. I can't ſay I have any great expectations. 
My old friend, when he liv'd amongſt us, was 
never over- famous for his pqwers of perſuaſion; 
and I can hardly think that age has improv'd 
his abilities, [ Exeunt. 


The 
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Enter Dick Drugget. 


Dick. Tt is impoſſible for me to quit this town; 
and leave my deareſt Jenny behind me; there my 
heart's treaſure lies hid, and there, ſpite of myſelf, 
I am carried by an irreſiſtible impulſe. To ſee 
her, I ſuppoſe, is impoſſible; and equally difficult 
to give or receive any intelligence. Huſh ! I 
muſt hide. Hey! no, ſure! yes; it is Jenny her- 


ſelf ! but who the deuce can it be that conducts 


her ? 


Enter O' Donnodan and Jenny. 


O' Don. The houſe is hard-by, at the other end 
of the town; and ſtands alone, between the inn 
and the ſnuff- ſnop. 

Jenny. Your goodneſs, my dear father, to a 
poor unfortunate victim, I want words to 
acknowledge. Your ſelf-denial and mortified 
ſtate place you above the reach of any pecu- 
niary —— 

O' Don. My ſweet pretty cratur ! in acts of 
charity, indade, to folks poorer than we are, if 
any ſuch can be found, we are always plaas' d 
to convey any donations. 

Jenny. I ſhall think myſelf happy to aſſiſt ſo 
pious a purpoſe | feels for her purſe]. —Bleſs me! 
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is not that my dear Dicky, who ſands there a at 
the corner ? 

O' Don. Dear Dicky |! who the diyil is he ? 

Jenny. The very youth to whom you were 
going to convey me. 

O' Don. Pho, pho! how can that be? be 
caaſe why, I left him at home; and how can 
he be in two places at once ? unleſs, indade, be 
had wings. 

Jenny. His impatience, I ſuppoſe, made him 
follow you hither. 

O' Don. Pox take his impatience ! But I tell 
you, Miſs, it can't be; becaaſe why, I never faw 


that parſon before, 
Jenny. But I have, and therefore can't doubt: 


I muſt run to him, father; for I know it is he. 
O' Don. Is it? Then my beſt way is to run 
from him as faſt as I can. | [Exit. 

Jenny. Dicky ! 

Dick. My deareſt Jenny ! this is an unex- 
pected pleaſure indeed. But who was that with 
you? * 

Jenny. The honeſt father you ſent to con- 
duct me. 

Dick. Me? I have neither ſeen nor ſpoke to 
a ſoul. 


Jenny. No 
8 Dick. 
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Dick. No. This is ſome plot of your parents, 
to get you into their clutches. 


Jenny. Perhaps ſo. But where can we go? 


have you ſecur'd no retreat? 

Dick. How could I, my love? as I hadn't 
the ſmalleſt hopes of. But here comes the prieſt 
again, and ſomebody with him; let us turn down 
this ſtreet, and avoid him. | [ Exeunt, 


Enter O' Donnovan and Viper. 


O' Don. There, there they go! 


Viper. I ſee, I ſee. A fine girl, as I live! 


too nice a tid-bit for an apprentice, or my 
muſty old knight: I'll try if I can't ſecure 
her myſelf.—O'Flam ! you know Bet Bonnet, 
the milliner's girl, that lived with me 1n Lon- 
don ? $ | | 

O' Don. You may ſay that. 

Viper. When I went with the knight, I left 
her in my lodgings in town; ſtep to her this 
inſtant, | | 

O' Don. Well? | 
Viper. Explain to her the buſineſs of Ham- 
per, convey her to him as Minnikin's daughter; 
ſhe knows well enough how to aſſume the airs 


of a novice.—But there is hardly time to in- 


ſtruct her. Ten to one, too, this blockhead 
will 
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will make ſome damn'd. blunder or other. — 
O'Flam ! 

O' Don. Well? 

Viper. Upon ſecond thoughts, you had beſt 
undertake this buſineſs yourſelf. 

O' Don. What d'ye main? 

Viper. Paſs yourſelf on the knight as the 
party. 

O' Don. What, me, for old Minnikin' 8 
daughter? 

Viper. Ay. 

O Don. Oh, lave off! I ſhall be aaſily taken 
for a lovely laſs, to be ſure. 

Viper. Why not? he muſt be in the dark, to 
execute his own intentions, you know. @_ 

O' Don. That is true. But how ſhall I hide 
my voice? he may ſee that, you know, without 


the help of a candle; beſides, I am told I  havg | 


a ſmall twiſt in my tongue. 
Viper. Ob, as to that, Hamper is no critic in 
dialects; beſides, ſay little, and ſoften your 
tones as much as you can, 
O Don. But if he ſhould turn out too#fami- 
liar, what will I do then, Doctor Viper? 
Viper. It will be eaſy enough to repel any 
violence from a man of his age. Beſides, I 
will think of ſome expedient to bring you 


ſpeedy relief. ls 
, 'S2 O Don, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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O Den. Well, well! upon my ſhoul, after all, 
there is a good'daal of fun in the fancy. 

Hiper. You are to take him for Drugget, you 
know. 

O'Don. No bad match for r my linſey-woolſey. 

Viper. Oh, a truce to your wit now, and diſ- 
patch, I beſeech you. | 

O Don. Igo, I go. [Exit 

Viper. They are either houſed, or muſt return 
back again; this 1s no thoroughfare. Oh, here 
they come. 


Enter Dicty and Jenny. 


am glad I have met with you. Come, come 
1 hav'n' t a moment to loſe. 
Fenny and Dicky. Sir! 


Viper. That raſcally prieſt is gone for the 


| guard; you will have a file of muſqueteers here 
in a minute. 

Dichy. What have I done? 
Viper. Done! don't you know, that to ſteal a 
girl from a convent in this country is a capital 
crime? 

Dicky. Sir, a as I hope for mercy, I am in- 
nocent ! | 

Viper. Innocent! beſides, a prieſt to accuſe 
you] won't they find you together? is not that 
proof enough of your guilt? In a word, I know 

your 
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your whole ſtory ; I pity, and am ready to ſerve 
you. 
Fenny. Good Sir, what can we do? 

Viper. You hay'n't a moment to loſe: Run to 
the port, throw yourſelf into the firſt veſſel you 
ſee, and make for England as faſt as you can. 

Dicky. And what muſt become of Miſs 
Jenny ? 

Viper. Leave her to my care; Iam well 

Known in this town, and can conceal her with 

Eaſe, 

Fenny. Burt, Sir, how—who—— 

Viper. Oh, child, be under no apprehenſions; 

my motive 1s ſolely compaſſion; Beſides, my 
cloth is a ſufficient ſecurity, | 

Dicky. Cloth? perhaps the gentleman js a 
clergy —— 

Viper. Huſh! that muſt not be known where 
we are, 

Jenny. On that ſacred character I can ſafely 
rely. 

Viper. We loſe time] a truce to your regrets, 
and your raptures; I will ſoon bring you to- 
gether, I warrant, That way leads to the quay. 
Come, Miſs ; it is but a ſtep to my houſe. 

Jenny. This wonderful eſcape I owe to your 
| mms | 

FO 1 could do no leſs, as a Chriſtian. [ Exe. 

A Chamber, 


n MSM: 


A Chamber, darkened. 
Sir Harry Hamper alone, 


Sir H. Miſs will ſoon be here, I ſuppoſe. 
Well, after all, for improving the mind, and 
removing fooliſh prejudices, there is no country 
like France; No wonder our young folks of 
faſhion turn out ſuch fine fellows, ecod !— 
Here fhe is, I believe. No.—A lad who 
comes over here at nineteen or twenty, may 
well pick up all the pretty accompliſhments, 
when I, at ſeventy, in leſs than three months, 
have learnt to game, whore, deſpiſe my own 
country, laugh at religion, and, as far as 
inclination will go, am ripe and ready for any 
frolic or fun. Well ſaid, old Harry! After 
all this, my young miſtreſs in London can't 
reſuſe me, I think; the devil's in her, if I 
hav'n't done enough to convince her that J have 
*owered off all the fneaking ſniveling cir, and 
am as proflicate as if I had been born a— 
Huſh ! the door opens. 


Enter O Dennovan, 


O Don. Sir Harry! 

Sir H. Well ? 
Den. Are you ſure you are there? 
$:7 Il. Without doubt. 


O Don. 


Ca 
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O Don. And alone: > 

Sir H. Yes: 

O Don. And no light? 

Sir H. Don't you tee ? 

O Den. I didn't know but "= might have 2 
candle concaaled. 

Sir . Where? in my pocket? | 

O Don. Come, Miſs, you may enter. [ Exit. 

Jenny [within]. Hands off, you rude ug ot 

Sir H. What the deuce noile are they making 


Jenny. What, are they all dead in the houſe? Al 
creature to lend me aſſiſtance ? 


Sir H. What can this mean: > 


Jenny. Or have you all conſpired to betray me? 
For Heaven's ſake, ſome Chriſtian body—— * 


Mrs. Min. | within. }] It is my daughter's voice. 


Here, houlc ! . 

Min. [within,] Zounds, break down the door! 
Mrs. Min. Which room are they in ? : 
Min. The noiſe came from this. 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Minnitin, Mrs. Clack, Colonel, 
O Donnovan, and Codling. 
Min. Have you ſeen any thing of my daughter, 
Sir Harry ? g 
Sir H. Your daughter! 


Jenny. Unhand me ! This door too 1s locked. 
What, will no mortal come to me? 


Mrs. 


| 
| 
N 
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Mrs. Min. There ſhe is. 
Min. Let me come —_ open the door. 


Jenny. Protect me, ſave me 
Mrs. Min. It is her. Look up; Jenny! don't 
you know us, my child ? 

Jenny. My mother? Oh, Madarn ! 

Mrs. Min. Recover your fright ; you are now 
out of danger. What has been the matter, my 
love ? 

Jenny. The oreateſt villain, the greateſt monſter! 

Min. Who? what? 

Jenny. Firſt got me into his power, by the 
pretended ſanctity of his character 

Min. Well? 


Jenny. Finding his deluſive offers rejected, pro- 


ceeded to violence, when my cries brought you 
to my aid. 

Min. This is ſome parle von raſcal ! they don't 
mind a rape or a robbery here; 


Mrs. Min. Not they; Lord ſend us ſafe to 


Old England, ſay I! 
Min. Come out here! let us have a peep at 
your muns, Mounſeer, if you pleaſe. | Pulls out 
Viper.) Hey! who the devil — Why, this is 
Sir Harry's Domine Viper! 
Ones, Sure enough 


Min. 
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Min. His tuterer, as ſure as a gun! But who 
the deuce is he, Sir Harry ? 

Sir H. Heaven knows! I * him up here 


in this town, 
Mrs. Min. Some vagaboning feller, I warrant, 


Min. The raſcal won't make a reply. "__ | 


friend ! who and what are you ? 

Viper, What right have you to enquire ? 

Min. Your villainous attack on my daughter 
gives me a right; and before we part Iwill know, 

Viper. Will you? Then aſk it of thoſe * 
will tell you. 

Min. What, can nobody ——- 
Clack. Perhaps his reverence hete may; for 
he ſeems to know moſt of the folks in the town. 
O' Don. Me? I know nobody out of the 
convent.—I belaave I had better ſhaar off; for 
perhaps by-and- bye they may take it into their 
heads to make ſome enquiries after me of myſelf; 
and, for the preſent, it will be more convanient 
to drop the acquaintance. [ Exit. 

Min. But, what the deuce, can nobody give 
us an account who he is? Where's landlord ? 

Colonel. You ſeem all ſtrangers to this honeſt 
gentleman. - 
Min. Oh, this perhaps is ſomebody who 
belongs to the town, Why, Sir, if you could 
give us ſome information —— ; 

* Colonel. 
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Colonel, Nay, I can't boaſt the honour of his 


acquaintance, nor, from the account of his 


countrymen, ſhould I be very ambitious to 
make it. 

Min. Ay, like enough; and pray, Sir, who— 

Colonel. The various particulars of his hiſtory 
would be rather too tedious at preſent : thus far 
I may venture to fay ; his reſidence here is not 
Aa mere matter of choice, 

Viper. Is the preferring the genial climate of 
France, to the fogs of your favourite iſte, any 
great matter of wonder? In ſhort, I like neither 
your country nor people, 

Colonel. For which you have doubtleſs very 
good reaſons : But believe this as a truth, Maſter 
Viper; no man ever yet deſerted his country, 
unleſs he had been firft by his country deſerted. 

Viper. You are very partial, Colonel (for I 
know you), conſidering England as a ſpot to 
which you can never lay any claim, 

Colonel. Why not? 

Viper. Waſu't your father a rebel? 

Colonel. True. 

Viper. And are not you an officer in the ſer- 
vice of France ? | 

Colonel. I was; but my FE royal maſter, 
above the narrow prejudice of puniſhing the 


principles of parents in their unfortunate off- 


ſpring, 


cl 


ti 
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ſpring, has accepted my ſervice, and reſtored _ 


my family to the rights of their country, 

Clack. Well ſaid! 

Sir H. Ay, and well done too! to reclaim by 
clemency, is the nobleſt victory a monarch can 
gain over his ſubjects. 

Min. But what can we do with this fellow? 
js there no method of puniſhing ſuch a 

Colonel. Let him alone; a gentleman of his 
particular turn can't long eſcape the prying 


eyes of the police in this town; and I promiſe 


you they ſhan't want a key to his character, 


Sir H. But, Colonel, I begin to ſuſpect that 


I too have been bit by this Viper; couldn't I 
ſtop him, juſt to make him account for—— 
Viper. Stop me? you had beſt take care of 
yourſelf : You forget a few obligations of yours 
J have in my pocket; which, as I find you are 


quitting this country, 1 ſhall endeavour to get 


better ſecured. I.. 
Sir H. Now there 1s a raſcal! 


Colonel. How came you to place any confi- 


dence in a man without the ſmalleſt recom- 
mendation ? pgs) 
Sir H. Lord, who could ſuppoſe that a coun- 
tryman would impoſe upon 
Colonel, Your countrymen? the very laſt 
. people, 
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people, unleſs they are well known, you ſhould 
truſt or cheriſh in France. 

Sir H. And why ſo? 

Colonel. T he neceſſity they lie under of ſhift- 
ing their quarters, is, with but too many 
of them, their only reaſon for croſſing the 
Channel. 

Min. Indeed? 

Colonel. And I vill venture to ſay, without 
the concurrence of ſome of theſe gentry, no 
conſiderable fraud has ever been committed upon 
our young giddy travellers in this part of the 
world. 

Codl. Vaſt curus indeed! that ſhall go into 
my journal. Obſerwation: The French who 


rob and cheat the Britiſh ſubjects in Paris, 


are all of them Engliſh.” 


Mrs, Min. Ay, ay; all hirds of a feather. 


Let us go home and leave them, as faſt as we 
can, Well, Jenny, I hope there 1s an end of 
all thy vagaries: Thee ſeeſt what premunirers 
thy wilfulneſs had near brought us into, 

Uack, Nay, tiſter, don't preſs the girl for 
the preſent: Let Mr. Codling continue his 


cyurtſhip; and in time, I warrant, the girl will 


co mply. 
C24), Why, enen law that was to have 
| deen, 
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been, it ſeems to me, and to ſay truth, from 
the ſamples I have had, before I ſettles I ſhould 
like to ſee a little more of the world, 

Min. Nay, Maſter Codling, you may do as 
you liſt ; nobody wants to compel you. 

Mrs. Min, For the matter of that, if Dick 
Drugget's friends are inclined, they are well to 
paſs in the world; and who can tell, in the end, 
but one match may be as good as the other ? 

Coal. Why, as they are ſo vaſt fond of each 
other, I think it is the beſt ſtep you can take. 
For my part, I have made up my mind: I'll 
part with my ſhop, voyage round the world for 
the reſt of my life, and, like other great tra- 
yellers, communicate my ohſerwations, for the 
good of my country. 
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